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| Written by 
Mr. Laurence Echard.. 


INE long Przraces are lately 
CEA much in Faſhion upon this and the 
_ 8 like Occaſions, why may not we 
de allow'd ſome tolerable Liberty in 
ei 6,4 this Kind, provided we keep cloſe 

4 to our Author, and eur own Tranſla« 
tion of him? As for our Author, where-ever Learn- 
ing, Wit and Judgment have flouriſh'd, this Poet 
has always had an extraordinary Reputation. To 
mention all his Excelſencies and Pexfet#ions were A 
T aſk. vos difficalt for us, and perhaps for the greateſt 
Criticks alive, ſo very few there ate that perſectij 
underſtand all of em; yet we ſhall venture at ſome 
of the moſt remarkable, 8 . 2 30 s 

Tobegin with him in general: He was certainly the 
molt Exa#, the moſt & /aborate, and withal the moſt 
Natural of all Dramatick Poets; His Style fo neat and 
pure, his CharaFers ſo be and perfect, his Phts fo 

2 | 


reg lar 
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2 and probable, and almoſt every Thing ſo ab- 
ſolutely juſt and agreeable, that he may well ſeem to 


merit that Praz/e which ſeveral have given him, That 
be is the mo correct Author in the World. To com- 
pare him with Plautus, the other great Labin Come- 
dian, we may obſerve, that Plautus had more Wit and 
Spirit, but Terence more Senſe and Fudement ; the 
former's Stile was rich and glaring, the%azter's more 
cloſe and even: Plautus had the moſt dazzling Out- 
fide, and the moſt lively Colours, but Terence drew 
the fineſt Figures and Poflures, and had the beſt De- 
s the one pleas d the Yalgar, but our Author the 
etter Sort of People : The wou'd uſually put 
his Spectators into a loud Laughter, but the latter 
ſteal em into a ſweet Smile, that ſhou'd continue 
from the Beginning to the End of the Repreſentation. 
In ſhort, Plautus was more /iwvely and wigorous, and 
ſo fitter for Action; and Terence more grave and /ri- 
ous, and ſo fitter for Reading : Tho' Plautus's Beau- 
ties were very extraordinary, yet he had his Faults 
and Indecorums very frequent ; but Terence's Excel- 
lencies (tho? poſſibly i»/zrior to ſome of the other's) 
were more general, better diſpers'd, and cloſer conti- 


nu'd; and his Faults ſo inconſiderable and few, that 


Scaliger ſaid, There were not Three to be fourd throng h- 
4 


ont the Six Plays. So that aur Author ſeems to want 
nothing to make him abſolutely complete, but only 


that ſame Vis Comica that Cæſar wiſhes he had, and 
Which P/autus was Maſter of in ſuch a high Degree. 
We ſhall determine nothing between 'em, but leave 
em pood Friegds as we found 'em. | 


may be ſufficient for our Author's Excellencies | 


in general; for his particular ones, we ſhall begin with 
his Stile, a thing he has been admir'd for in all Ages; 


and truly he de/erwe: it, for certainly no one was ever 


more accurate, natural, and char in his Expreſſions 
than he. But to be a little more particular in this 
Matter, we ſhall give you ſome few of our Authors 
Excellencies in this Kind, under three or four diffe- 


rent Heads. | And, 


. . 
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And, 1, We may obſerve of his Words, that they 
be generally nicely choſen, extremely rand fig- 
nificant, and many of em carry ſo much Life and 
Force in em, that they can hardly be expreſs'd in any 
other e, without great Diſadvantage to the 
Original. To inſtance in the following; Qui cum 
ingeniis conflictatur 70 . Ut animus in ſde atque 
in timore uſque ante bac attentus uit. Mi me lac- 
taſſes amantem, & falſa ſpe produceres, Pam. Mi 
Pater. Si. Quid mi Pater? Quaſi tu hujus indi- 
gea Patris, Tandem ego non illa cartam, ft fit opus, 
vel totum triduum. Par. Hui ! Univerſam triduum. 
Quam elegans formarum Spectalor fiem. Hunc com- 
edendum & deridendum vobis propino. | 

We ſhall next take notice of one or two Inſtances 
of the Shortneſs and Clearneſs of his Narration; 
as that which Tu/ly mentions : Fanus interim proce- 
dit, ſequimur, ad Sepulchrum wvenimus, in ignem po- 
 Fletur. Another may be that in Phormio : 

Perſuaſum fi homini, factum eft, ventum eft, winci- 
mur, duxit. | 

Another remarkable Beauty of his §il. nan in 
his Chmaxes, where every Word is emphatical, heigh- 
tens the Senſe, and adds confiderably to what went 
before; as, Hæc verba mehercule una falſa Lachrymu- 
la, quam oculus terendo miſere vix vi expreſſerit, re- 

Hinguet. Quod ille unciatim wix de demenſo fuo, 
Suum defraudans genium, comparſit miſer. 
The laſt thing we ſhall give any Inſtance of is, the 


| Softneſs and Delicacy of his Turns, of which many 


might be produced, but we think theſe few may 


be ſufficient for our — Eben me miſeram! Cur 


non aut iſi bæc mihi ætas & forma eft, aut tibi bæc ſen- 
tentia, Nam fi ego digna hac contumelia ſum maxi- 
me, at tu indignus qui faceres tamen. Nam dum abs 
te abſum, omni mihi labores fuere, quos cepi, leves, 
preterquam tui carendum quod erat. Palam beatus, 
ni unum deft, animus qui modefte- iſthec ferat. Allis, 
guia defit, quod amant, 72 eft, tibi, quad re. * 
. . 
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galt. Ani as for the Purity of his Language in ge- 
neral, we find it very much commended, even by 
Tully himſelf. And one of the Modern: is not at all 
out of the Way, when he tells us, That the Latin 
3 never be l, as long as Terence may bs 


Our Auther's excellent Latin is now the greateſt 
Caule of his Efeem, and makes him ſo much read in 
the World; but tis certain, he that reads him, purely 
for his Latin ſake, do's but half do't; for cis his Cha- 
racters and Plus have ſo far rais'd him above the reſt 
ef the Poets, and have gain'd him ſo much Honour a- 
mong the Criticis in all Ages. His Stile, tho ſo very 
extraordinary, in a great meaſure may be learnt by 
Induſtry, long Cuſtom, and continual Uſage, and has 
been imitated to a high Degree by /averaly and in- 
deed: this was but as rich Attire and outward Orna- 
ments to ſet off a more beautiful Body. But in his 
Characters and Manners it is, that he triumphs with- 
oat a Rival; and not only. Dramatich, but all other 
as muſt yield to — that — ſor theſe are 
raum exactly to the BH, perfet#hy juſt, . 1 
tionable, and ful kept up to the e their 
being nafural, Rapir ſays; That no Man ling had a 
greater laſglbt into Nature than he. The more a Man 
looks into em; the more he muſt admire em: He 
find there not only ſuch Beauty in bis Zager, but 
alſo ſuch excellent Precepts of Morality, ſuch ſolid 
Senſe in each Line, ſuch Hipeb of Reaſoning in each 
Heriad, and ſuch chſe Aeguing betwixt each Party, 
that he muſt needs pereeive him to be a Per/on of 
rang Senſe and F udement. His Deliberations are moſt 
complete, where all the ſeveral Accidents, Events, 
Dangers, Caſualties, good and bad Conſequences, are 
fully wee up and clearly urg'd : So are the An- 
ſavers of each Per ſon as perfect, where ver thing is 
ſo well fitted, — natural, that if one. 
ſhow'd ſtudy upon em ever ſo long, he cou'd fearce 
ind any thing more to the Pup. He bad a pecu- 
+ vv. ( 
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Bar Happineſs at pleafing and amuſing an Audience, 
always keeping them in a moſt even, pleaſant, ſmil- 
4 ing Temper; and this is the moſt diſtinguiſhing Part 
F of his Character from the ret of the World : His 
Pleaſantries were ſomewhat. manly, and. ſuch as 
reached beyond the Fanty and Imagination, even to 
the Heart and Soul of the. Audience and what is more 
; remarkab/: yet, one ſingle Scene ſhall pleaſe a whole 
| Day togerher 3 a. Secret. which few. or no other Poet 
| ever found. 1 
And as we have ſcarce found one Man in the World 
that equals him in his Characters, ſo we find but ve- 
ry few that could come up to him in his Manage- 
ment of his Phts, We are ſenſible that many have 
a been ſo fooliſh as to count his Plays a gare Bunale of 
Dia laguss dreſi up in a nent Stile, and that therein 
all his Excellency did conſiſt, or (atleaſt) that they 
are very ordinary and mean ; but ſuch ſenſeleſs Sup- 
poſitions will ſoon vaniſh, upon giving an Account of 
the Nature and Perfection of em. He well under · 
ſtood the Rules of the Stage, or rather thoſe of 
| ture; was perfectly — wonderful exa& 
careful in ordering each Pronaſu or Entrance, Epita/is 
or Working-up, "Catalahs or Heigth,, and, Cataflropha 
or unrawelling the Plat; which laſt he was famous 
for, making it ſpring neceſarily from the Incidents, 
and rkatly and dexterouſly untying the Knot, whilſt 
others would either tear or cat it in pieces. In ſhort 
(ſetting aſide ſome things which we ſhall mention 
| by and by) Terence may ſerve as the be and, moſh 
perfect Model for the Dramatic Poets to imitate, p 
vided they exa&ly obſer ue the different Cuſtoms and 
Manners of the Ramiſb and Englis People ; and upon, 
the ſame Account we beg Leave to be a little more 
particular in this Matter, which diſpos' d us very, 
much to this Tranſlation. 'F4 dads 
The Nature of his Plots was for the mo 4 
grave and ſalid, ſometimes a little paſſionate, reſem 
bling aur modern Tragi- Comedies, only the Comal | 
; _— .- Parts 
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Parts were ſeldom ſo merry, the Thinne/3 and Cl:ar- 
neſi of em ſomewhat re/embling our modern Trage- 
dies, only more perfect in the latter, and not crowded 
with too many Icidents. They were all double, ex- 
cept the Heeyra or Mother-in- Law, yet ſo contriv'd 
that one was always an Under-plot to other; ſo that 1 
he ſtill kept perfect to the fr// great Rule of the 
Stage, the Unity Action. As for the ſecond great | 
Rule, the Unity of Time, (i. e. the whole Action to be 

perſorm'd in one Day) he was as exact in that as poſ- N 
ible ; for the longeſt Action of any of his pls reaches 4 
not above eleven Hours, He was no leſs careful in 
the third Rule, the Unity of Place ; for it's plain he 
never ſhifts his Scene in any one of his Plays, but 
keeps conſtantly to the ſame Place from the Begin- 
ning to the End. Then for the Con!inuance in the 
Ackion, he never fails in any one place, but every In- 

 Frument is perpetually at work in carrying their ſe- 
vera Deſigns, and in them the Defion of the Whok ; 
fo that the Stage never grows cold till all is finiſt'd. 
And to do this the more handſomly and dextrouſly, 
he ſcarce ever brings an AFor on the Stage, but you 
preſently know his Name and 2uality, what Part of 
the intrigue he is to promote, why he came 7here, 
from whence he came, why juſt at hat time, why 

He goes off, where he's going, alſo what he is or 

ought to be doing or contriving all the time he is a- 

way. His Scenes are always unbroken : ſo that the 

Stage is never perfect clear, only betwixt the Acts, 

but are continually join'd by ere of the four Union,; R 

which, according to Monſ. Hedelin, are theſe, Pre. | 

I” - fence, Seeking, Noiſe, or Time; and when the Action 

| - ceaſes (i. e. upon the Stage) and the Stage is clear'd, 

an AQ is then finiſh'd. Then for Incidents, and the 

due Preparation for em, Terence was admirable; and 

the true and exa#? Management of theſe, is one of the 

moſt difficalt Parts of Dramatick Poetry. - He con- 7 

trives every thing in ſuch manner as to fall out mf 

3 and natural, and when they be over, ſeem 


almoſt 
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almoſt neceſſary: Vet by his excellent Skill he ſo cun- 
ninply conceals the Events of Things from his Au- 
dience, that they can't foreſee em; by which Means 
they're ſo amugd with the Actor Deſigns, that the 
Poet's unknown to'em ; till atlaſt, being all along in 
the Dark, they're furpriz'd moſt agreeabh by ſome- 
thing they ne'er look'd for. And this is the moſt 
taking and delightful Part of a Play. We might inſiſt 
much more /argely upon each of theſe Particulars, 
and on ſeveral others, but at preſent we ſhall content 
ourſelves with ſaying, That theſe Plus are ſo clear 
and natural, that they might very well go for à Re- 
preſentation of a Thing that had really bappen d, and 
not the meer Invention of the Poet. 5 
There are two or three remarkable Objetions a- 
gainſt our Author, which we can't but take Notice 
of. Firſt, it's ſaid, That he has not kept to the Unity ef 
Time in his Heautontimoroumenos or Self-Tormen- 
tor, which contains the Space of two Days, Then be- 
tween the ſecond and third As there's an abſolute 
Failure of the Continuance of the Action. Theſe are 
generally believ'd by fevera} Men, and ſuch as are fa- 
mous too; and ſome, to vindicate Terence the better, 
have added anotherMiſtake, Tha? theP lay was always 
ated at two ſeveral Times ; the two firfl As one, ani 
the three lafl another. But *tis plain from all Cir- 
cumſtances, that the Action began very late in the 
Evening, and ended betimes in the Morning (of 
which we have ſaid ſomething in our Remarks) ſo 
that the hole cou'd not contain above lever 
Hours But as for that of the C2//ation of the Aion, 
it's anſwer d two Ways, either by the Nece/ity of 
Sleep at that Interval, and conſequently no Ce/ation, 
or (which is more_probable) by the Perſons bein 
buſy at Chremes's Treat, it being a neceſſary Part o 
the main Action. The two following are Mr. Dry- 
&en's Exceptions ; where firſt he lays an Error to our 
Author's Charge, in Matter of Time: In the Eunuch, 
fays he, when Laches enters Thais Houſe by miſtake, 
— | B 5 - between 
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between his Exit, and the Entrance of Pythia, who 
comes to give ample Relation of the Diſorder he has 
rais d within, Parmeno, who i left, on the Stage, has. 


nat above frue Lines to ea. In anſwer to this, P 


thia makes no ſuch anple Relation, but rather tells 


him what Dir ders ſuch a fooliſh' Act of his was 
like toraiſe. And in truth ' tis not probableſheſhou'd. 
ſtay above 5 or 6 Lines ſpeaking, ſince after ſhe ſaw- 
her Cheat had taken, ſhe cou'd not keep ber Counte- 
nance within Doors, and was ſo eager to revenge her- 
feiFby laughing at the Fos without. Beſides, here's 
amexcellent Artifice of the Poet ; for had ſhe tar- 
ied longer, Parmeno might have been gone, and her 
merry Humour over, hen ſhe ſaw the goad Fortune 
Cberea met with His other Exception is, That 
eur Author" s Scenes are ſeveral times broken. He in- 
Rances. in the ſame Play, That Antipho enters fing ly 
in the midſt of the third Ad, afier Chremes and 
Pythia ver gong off. As for this, tis to he conſi- 
der d, that Scenes are united by Time as well as Pre- 
"fence 3 and this is a pert? Union of Time, a nt 
to all who underſtand the As af the Stage. A little 
farther he ſays, That Doria begins the Fourth Ad a- 
be "quits the Stage, and Phedrie enters 
. Now Doria does not quit the Stage till three 
Lens after; as appears by Pythia's bidding her carry 
in ſueb things as foe bud brought with | her from the, 
Captain's Entertainment: But if flie did, there wou'd 
be a Union of Time for all that; as in all other Places 
where, the Scenes ſeem broken. Some make this 
Ubjechtion, Wat in ihe beginning of many Scenes, two 
Hears enter the Stage, and talk to themſelves a confi- 


Arabi Time before they: ſte: or knew | one another; 


which Ithey ſay) is neither. probable! nor natural. 

They that object this don't conſider the Difference 

betwixt our {mall ſcanty, Stage and the large magni- 

ficent, Roman Theatres Their Stage was 60 Yards 

wide in Front: their Scenes {0 many Streets _— 
unn! 
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two Adr, coming down two diſtinct : Strert: or 
Lanes, eou dn't be ſeen by each other, tho? the Se 
Aators might ſee beth; and ſometimes if they did 
ſee each other, they cou dn't well diſtinguiſn Fuees at 
6 Yards Diftanee. Beſides, on /everat Accounts, it 
might well be ſupposd, when an A#or enters up- 
on the Stage, out of ſome Hou, he might take a 
Turn or two under the Porticos, Chifters, or the 
like (uſual at that time) about his Dvor, and take no 
Notice of an Ader being on the ofher-/ade F the 
S a> — un 
| | Bar ſince we propoſe our Maſter as the beſt Model 
| for Dramatick Poets to follow, we ought in Juſtice to 
p mention ſuch things wherein he was any way de- 
Fickive, or at leaſt where he oughtimer to be imitated. 
The firſt is, He makes his Actors in ſome places 
ſpeak directly and immediately to the Audience (of 
which that of Mir in the firſt Act of the 
firſt Play is an Inſtance) which is cortrary to the 
Rules of Dramatict Poetry, or rather indeed of Na- 
ture; and this is the only real Fault that Terence was 
guilty of; as his Want of his Vi Comica was the on- 
y real Defe#. His Plots were not always the ge 
for Story, tho' for Contrivance, and wanted ſomewhat 
of and Variety fully and completely to fatisfy 
an Audience. Take them all together, they were tos 
much alike to have always their deJerv'd” Ef of 
farprizing ; which alſo gave a mighty Limnitarion to 
| the Variety of his Characters; a great pity, for a Man 
who had ſuch an admirable Faculty of drawing then 
to the Life, It were alſo to be wiſh'd that his M- 
xologues or Diſcourſes by ſingle Perſons, were /e/5 fre- 
quent, and ſometimes' ſhorter tos; for tho” they are 
all of em full of excellent Senſe, found Reaſoning, in- 
gen 1 9 and ferv'd truly to carry on the 
main 1, yet ſeveral Parte of em, eſpecially 
| Narrations, wou'd ha” beer more et hot) 2 
| artificial, if told by Perfons of the Drama to one: 
another, Then his * Aſides, (i. e. when one 
CORD | Ann 
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 Aeor ſpeaks ſomething, which another that is 7 
o) are 


is ſuppoſed not to hear, tho' the Audience 
ſometimes too long to be perfect natural. Whe- 
ther he has not ſometimes tan much Elevation Pa. 


fien, or whether he does not cauſe his igferiar Per- 
ſons to act more like 8 * than Comedians, we 


mult let others judge. Theſe are the main Things to 
be taken notice of by all who make uſe of him for a 
Model, beſides all ſuch as belong purely to the warious 
Cuſtoms of Countries, and the Difference of Theatre:; 


but thoſe are obwious to all. 


— 


one or more f 


There's ſtill One Great Objection againſt hear Plays 
in general; that is, F Terence's Plays are ſo good as 
zs pretendud, why dem t ſome Poet or other tranſlate 
the Stage, to ſave himſelf the 
Trouble of racking his Brain for new Matter? We own 
they wou'dn't take upon our Stage as at preſent ; and 
toclear all, we ſhall give two Reaſons; Firſt the Diy- 


ference betwixt the s and ourſefves in Cuſtoms, 


Humours, Manners, and Theatres is ſuch, that tis im- 
poſſible to adapt.our Plays to aur Stages. The Roman 
Phot: were often founded on the expoſing of Children, 
and their unexpected Delivery, of buying of Miſſes 
and Mufick Girls; they were chiefly phas'd to fee a 


covetous od Father neatly bubbl'd by his Slave of a 


round Sum of Money; to find the Spark his Son 
(miſerable in want of Caſh) join with the Save in 


the otrigue, that he might get ſomewhat to ſtop his 


Mifreſs's Mouth, whom ze leam unknown to his 
Father ; to find a bragging Coxcomb wheedl'd and a- 


- bug'd by ſome - cunning Parasite; to hear a Glutton 


talk of nothing but his Belh, and the like. Our Pots 
go chiefly upon Variety of Love Intrigues, Ladies 
euckolding their Huſbands very dexteroufly, Gallants 

upon the ſame Account, with their Eſcape 


in 1.4 a 
ther by witty Fetches, or hiding themſelves in dark 


les, Chſets, Beds, fc. We are all for Humour, 
Galiantry, Converſation, and Court/hip, and ſhou'dn't, 
endure ih chief Lady in the Play a Mute, or to ſay. 
= J | 4 * ery 
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very little, as twas agreeahle to em: Our amorous. 
Sparks love to hear the pre/ty Rogues n up their 
Gallants,and repartee upon em on all fides. We ſhou'd. 
n't like to have aLady married, without knowingwhe- 
ther ſhe gives her Conſent or no, (a Cuſtom among the 
Romans,) but wou'd be for hearing all the Courtſhip, all 
the rare and fine Things that Lover: can ſay to each o- 
ther. The ſecond reaſon of their xot taking on our Stage- 
is this ; tho' Terence's Plays are far more exact, natural, 
regular, and char than ours, and hisPerſons ſpeak more 
like themſelves than generally aur: do, yet (to deal im- 
partially)ourP/ay:plainly excel his in ſeme Particulars : . 
Fig, in the great Variety of the Matter and Incidents of 
our Plus; the Iutrigues thicker and finer ; the Stories 
better, langer, and more curious for the molt part than 
his. And tho' there's much Conf/fon, Huddle,and Pre- 


_ cipitation inthe generality of em, yet the great Yarie- 


and Number of Incidents, tho? ill manag'd, will have 
Charms,and be mightydiverting, eſpecially to 
a vulgar Audience; like the Sight of a — City at a 
diſtance, where there's little of Regularity or Unifarmi- 
ty to be diſcern'd juſt by. Next, we much excel Terence 
in that which we call Humour, that is in our Comical 
Character, in which we have ſhewn and expos d the 
ſeveral Humours, Diſpofitions, Natures, Inchnations, Fan- 
cies, Irregularities, Maggats, Paſſions, Whims, Follies, 
Extravagancies, &c.of Men under all ſorts of Circum- 
flances, of all ſorts of Ranks and Qualities, of all Pro- 


feffrons and Trades, and of all Nations and Countries, ſa 


admirably and ſo lively, that in this no Nation among 
the Ancients and Modern; were ever comparable to us. 


| Laſtly, our Comedies excel his in ſame Delicacies of 


Conver/ation 3 particularly in the Refinedneſs of our 
Raillery and Satyr,and above all, in Repartee.Some of 
theſe things (eſpecially when mix'd with Humour) 
have made many an ordinary Plat take and come off 
well ; and without a pretty quantity of ſome of *em, 
aur Plays wou'd go down very heavily. 

Since we are accidentally fall'n into the Excellincies of 
| aur 


— 


n ThoPREFACE. 
e ComteJier, we hope it may be pardonable if we 


— ntion alſo ſome principal Fault in em, which 
need a Regulation. Aud ff, ou? Phets ſeldom 
neyer obſerve any of the hr Froat Unities, of 4ion, 
ue, and Place, which ate great Errors: For what 
breeds more-Confafion, than to have five or fix main 
Phts in a Play, when the Audience can nevet attend to 
em what more extravagant than to fancytheAQtions 
of Weeks, Month, and Nears repreſented in the ſpace of 
tree or four hours? Or what more unnatutal than for 
the pech to ſuppoſe themſelves noy in a Street, 
then in a Garden, by and by ina Chamber, immediate- 
I in the Fields: then in the Sertet again, and never 
move out of their Place? Wou'dn't one ſwear there 
was Comuration in the Caſe? That the Theatres were 
à fort of Farry-Land, where all is Enchantment, Jug- 
g#, and Delufior? Next, our Plays are too often over- 
power'd with Incidents and Undey-plots, and aur Stage 
as much crowded with fuck Ackors as there'vlittle or 
no Occafion for, eſpecially at one time. Then the 
Matter and Diſcourſe of our Plays is very often incohe- 
rent and inpertinent, as to the main Defign, nothing 
being more common than to meet with #vo or three 
evhole Scenes in a Play, which wou'd have fitted any 
d cher part of the Play even as well as that, and perhaps 
a2 Play elſe. Thus ſome appear to ſwear out a Scene 
or two,others to talk Bawdy a little, without any man- 
ner of Dependence on the re of the Action. But be- 
fides this, (which is another great Error) when the 
Matter and Diſcourſe do ſerve to carry on the main De- 
fig, commonly Perſons are brought on the Sta 
without any fort of Art, Probability, Reaſon, or Ne. 
cat for their coming here; and when they have no 
fach Buſineſs, as one that comes to 7 a Song 
a gg. They come to ſerve the Poet's Defgn a little 
then off they go with as little Rea/on as they came on 
and that only to make way for o/her. Actors, who (as 
they did) come only to tell the Audience ſomething the 
Nit has a min to have em know ; and that's al. 
3 . Bufineſs : 
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Buſineſs : And truly that's little enough. This we ſee: 
Srequenth iu the chief Aer of the Hay, who comes on- 
and gaes off ; and the Spectalors all the Time ſtand ſta · 
ring and wonderivg at they know nat what. Another 
great Fault, common to mam of our Plays is, That an 
Actor: Name, Quality, ob Ba dnckoia force knowntill a. 
good while after bis Appearance;mhichmuſt needs make 
the Audience at a great loſs, and the P lay hard to he un- 
_— forcing em to carry Books with em to =_ 
-bouſe, to know who comes in, and who 
he Antients were guilty of none of th 405 
4 and more eſpecially our 4uther ; and 1 
the Non-obſervance of Ries has occaſion 14the girot | 
Miſcarriage of ſo many excellent Genizs's - of ours, 
particulatly that of hen immortal Shakeſpeare. Since 
theſe are ſuch apparent Faults and Alſirdities, and 
ſtill n Beauties are ſo admirable as to cover, and 
almaſt outweigh aur Errors (elſe aur Plays 283 
to ba eadur'd) undoubtedly dur Dramatic Poets, 
by the QBfervance of this Auther's Ways and Rules, 
—— out: do all the Ancients and Mederns too, both 
at Tragedy and Comedy; for no Nation ever had 
cater Genius's than oursfor Dramatich Poetry. Theſe 
been but little obſerv'd as yet; ſo that all our fine 
Anitatiiont of Nature may often be calld Lucky. Hits, 
and more by Accident than by Art. We very much 
need a Reformation in this Caſe, and our Plays can ne- 
ver arrive to any great Perfectian without it; theres» 
fore the nigher they come up to this Standard, the 
more they will be admit d and hνο d by all judicious 
Perſons, provided they ſtill keep to thoſe Exce/lencies 
before mention'd. Beſides, theſe are as eaſily practica- 
ble upon cs, as upon the Greei and Raman Iheatrei for 
by a ric Obſervance of the Unity of Place, the Stage 
may be made//zr mort handſom and magnificent, with 
les Charge; and by that of the Unity of Aion leſpeci- 
ally by the help of an Lader piu, or ſo} the Story may 
be made far more fue aud ce * with teſs Trouble. 
: + by hng Cuftow, and the Succeſs of 


— irregular 


wot The PREFACE. 


irregular Pieces, ſeems naturallyaver/e to all Rules; and 
take it very ill to have their Thoughts confinꝰd and 
ſhackled, and ty*d to the O65 e of ſuch Niceties : 
Therefore in the firſt Place — us, That Poets of all 
Men in the World are perfil free, and by no means ought 
t# confine their noble Fancies to dull pedantick Rules; = 
this (they ſay) is lile taking of Bees, cutting off their 
Wings, and laying fuch Flowers before em to make Honey 
of as they pleaſe. A Poet indeed ſhou'd be free and un- 
can d as Air, as to his Thought, Fancy, and Contri- 
ance; but then his Poetica Licentia ſhou'dn't tranſport 
him toMagdneſs and Extravagance,making him phren- 
fically tranſgreſs the Rules of Reaſon and Nature, as well 
as Poetry. Theſe that we mention are not any Man's 
arbitrary Rules, but pure Nature only methodiz'd : They 
never hamper a Poets Fancy, or clip his Wings, but a- 
dorn his Thoughts, and regulate his Flights, ſo as to 
give them a ckarer Inſight into Nature, Probability, 
and Decency, without ſomething of which it is im- 
poſſible to pleaſe. And theſe are no more a Confinement 
toa Peet's Fancy, than the tru- Proportion: of Pillars, the 
Regularity and Uniformity of Windows,are to an Archi- 
tell, or the exact Imitation af Nature to a Painter: As 
if there could be half ſo much Beauty in Grote ſue and 
irregular i bim, as in the due Obſervation of the 
Rules of Proſpect, Shadows, and Proportion. * 

Another Objection is, That our Nation wil] never 
bear Rules, but are much better pleas'd with the Ways, 
now in practice. Tis true, ſeveral of our moſt irregular 
Plays have come off with a great deal of Applauſe but 
certainly never the more for their /rregularities; but 
becauſe moſt of the Audience knew no better, being 
often dazzPd by the Greatneſs of the Author Genius, 
and the Actors Performances, and thoſe that did were 
willing to pardon the Faults for the fake of the choice 
Mafter-firokes they had; and upon the ſame Account a 
couple of good Scenes have many times carry'd off a 


- everyindifferent Play: Tis plain, that want of L/ and 


Kngwleage hath been the only Cauſe of theſe Ways 
6 * | ſeeming 
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ſeeming ſo impracticable, and if the middle ſort of 
Perſons were once truly 1 to a Sight of the 
Excellencies of this, and the Deformities of the other 
Way, (as the well-reading of. theſe Plays wou'd in a 
great meaſure do, being cbięſydeſign d for them) they 
wou' d e/ieem of it far more than now : and certainly 
they could never pardon thoſe many Indecencies, In- 
probabilities, Abjurdities, that are ſo common in our 
Plays. Tis true, there has been a confiderable Regu- 
lation among many of em ſince the Days of Shake- 
ſpeare 3 but not to bring things half to Perfection. 
And this Regulation has made Hope for a farther, as 
the Age will be brought to bear it, 95 
. The laſt Objection is more particular: ſay, 
That the Unities of Aion, Time, and Place muſt nee 
take off from the great Variety of the Plot, and a fine 
Story by this means will be quite murder d. Tis true all 
Stories whatſoever are not fit for a Dramatick Poem; 
yet there may be an excellint Plat without crowding 
ther Intrigue: (little depending upon one another) 
of half a dozen couple in one Play; without burrying 
over the Buſineſs of three Months in three Hours time, 
or perhaps without ſkipping from Garden to Moun- 
tains, from thence to Growts, and then to Town in an 
Action or two: But our prying curious Sparks can't reſt 
here, but muſt be for peeping into Chambers, Chſets, 
Withdrawing Rooms, ay, and into Beds too, (ſome- 
ow, mu the Los in 'em) and have 8 things 
rought open / the Stage, tho never ſo improper 
and Sree” Fat this ObjeRtion may yet better be 
anſwer' d by I/tances ; and firſt for the Unity of Time, 
we may mention the Play call'd, The Adventures of 
Five Hours ; the whole Action laſting no longer (much 


leſs a Day, the extent allo d for a Dramatick Poem) 

yet this is one of the plea ſanteſt Stories that ever ap- 

pear d upon our Stage, and has as much Variety of Phts 

and [ntrigues,without any thing being precipitated, in- 

proper or unnatural, as to the main Alion; ſo by this 

it appears, that this Rule is no Spoiler or * 
. a 


* 
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a fine Story. Then for the Unity of Time and Aion 
too, Ben. Tohnſom s Silent Woman is a remarkable In- 
fance: An excellent Comedy indeed, where the Acti- 
e is perfectly ſingle, and the utmoſt Extent of the 
Dime — not three Hears and an hat (the orteff 
we ever find) yet ſtill the Pl, Intrigues, and above all 
the Incidents are very fine, and no Ways unnatural. 
Laſtly, For all :hree Unities, Mr. Dryden s. All for Lowe 
(tho? a Tragedy,and ſomewhatforeign to our Buſineſs) 
is worthy to be taken notice of, that being perfect 
regular according to the Rule of the Stage, * Scenes 
unbroken, the Ic ident exncily andduly prepar'd, and 
all Things noble, Beautiful, juli, and Ws rtionable. 
This we — one of thebeſt Tragedizrof our Nation. 
Now can any Man juſtiy think" _ tho Plays we 
now mention'd were ever the worſe for that Regu- 
lzrity they had; or indeed have we many beiter in 
the Nation for Phe, or many that have brrter pleas'd 
the generality of P than theſe? If ſo, this ſuffi- 
_ ſhews the Truth of what we offer'd ; and 
withal commends our Opto udgment in 
this Point, who in our Opinion n beſides the Excel. 
lney of his Character) „ deſerves a n 
Name for his Plots than för his La 
Come we next then to our own Faden, in ä 
which e ſhall briefly ſhew theRea/ors why we did it, 
and what our Performances have been in this Veron. 
The main Reaſons why we undertook it were theſe; 
Firſt, For the Excellency and Uſefulneſs of this Author 
in general: And conſequently for the Benefit (as we 
ſhall ſhew by and by) of nf ſorts of People, but 'ſpe- 
cially for the Service it may do our Dramatick Poets. 
Next, for the Honour of aur Language, into which all 
good Books ought to be tranſlated, 25 tis now be- 
come ſo elegant, feveet and copions : And indeed no- 
— 35 refines, or gives Foreigners a greater Opinion of 
any Languag - than its Num Tranſlations; 
of which the French is a great Inſtance. Thirdty, Be- 
cauſe moſt of our Niles, have got ĩt into their 


Languag 4 
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Lan guage, particularly the French, who have done it 
* Sxcceſs ; and we have no Reaſon for being 
out-done by any of our Neighbours, fince we bave 
| we dare ſet againſtazyin the Ford. Laſtly, 
Since the Author is ſo excellent, we undertook it be 
cauſe =o other. Perſong wou'd. "Vis ſtrange that none 
of our great Wits would undertake it, but let-us Per- 
fons of G Kari take their Works out o&their Hands; 
when we can perceive by our 4ittle Performances 
that our Language will do it to a very high * 
undoubtedly better than the French. . - 
The moſt conſiderable Objections that have been 
made againſt our Tranſlation are theſe. Fi, What 
© real Uſeor Advantage can this Tranſlationbe to the 
Publik? As for School boys and Learners, Bernard 
and Huss Tranſlations, the great number of Notes; a 
* School maſter or their oun Induſtry, willwell enough 
< teach em to conſtrue it. Men of Senſe and Learning; 
* they read it wholly for the Lain ſake ; therefore a 
* Traullnion inf nomlezo them, Loft, They wow 
zand conſequently they are wor EY 
12 — | 2 Pirſt, as to School leyl. 
and Learrers, Bernard's and Hao s Tranſlations are 
very often fa//e, moſt ſo'vbjolete, flat and unplraſant; 
that a Man can ſcarce read half a Page without _ 
ing; the latter is full of Latiniſins, and both are o 
more ob/cure than the Original. The Notes ſometimes 
don't expreſs the Authors ente, and often very ob- 
ſcurely: In ſome things they are roo hg and-/edious 5 
And moſt of them have the Slight of running Very 
nimbly over thoſe Places which they are afraid they 
ſhou'd ſtick in. Schoolma/ters often want Time, and now 
and then: F4dement and Learning, to explain things 
as they ought; then to leave Boys to themſelves to 
pick out _ Senſe of ſuch a difficult Author as this, is 
inromvonient; which, beſides the Diſcouragement 
ſometimes of not being able to do it, will . lead 
em into ſuch Errors and Miſtakes, as perhaps they ll 
never get clear of. So that this "will bo of Þ of great Us 
8 * EV en 
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even to School boys and Learners, beſide the great Ad- 
vantage of teaching 'em perhaps not the worlt Eng- 
lib, and ſomething of the /diom-of our Tongue. 
As for the /econd Part of the Objection, that Men 
of Senſe and Learning read it only for the Latin ſake : 
This is or ought to be look'd upon as a great Miſtake ; 
ſince Terence has other and greater Excellencies than 
his Stile, as we have before ſhewn. But however, ir- 
genious Perſons muſt needs receive me Plia ſure in 
ſeeing ſuch excellent fine Latin now ſpeak tolerable good 
Engl: And likewiſe in ſeeing ſomewhat of the Con- 
wer/ation, Humour, and Cufloms of the old Greeks and 
Romans put into a modern Dreſs; and perhaps not 
quite out of the Fa/>ien. Beſides, ſince many of theſe 
ſometimes upon occaſion make uſe of Notes, twill 
be of egua Uſe (in that reſpectj to them as to all Lear- 
ners. And that they have often need of ſuch, will ap- 
- pear from the ſeveral difficult Places (eſpecially as to 
the Plat) and ſome obſtmre dubious Paſſages in this Au- 
thor, which the utmoſt Skill in the Latin Tongue will 
not teach us to explain, ſince there is as great a nece/- 
for the underſtanding of the Roman Cuſtoms and 
| e * Caſe, and of the t of the Sta FS 8s 

o in Tongue, How extraordinary u a 

Tranſlation can, be in perfectiy learning an Author, 

Roſcomman's 'Tranſlation of Horace's Art of Poetry is 

an apparent Inſtance ; which ſhews the Sen/e, Mean- 

mz, Deſign, &c. of Horace better and eaſier than 
the Paraphraſes and Notes in the World. 

- Thirdly, Tho'our Tran/ation will never fit ourStage, 
yetit may be of conſiderable Uſe to ſome of the Drama- 
tick Poets ; which we had ſome reſpect to when we did 
it: will ſerve em (as we ſaid before) for Modell; 
and tho' many of our Poets do very well underſtand the 
Original, yet 'tis plain thatſome of 'em donot under- 
ſtand itovermuch. But however, it may not be wholly 
#/elef5 to thoſe that do, and more proper for their Buſi- 
neſs,it being ready explain'd to their Hands, and _ 
ſome accounts to be read with 4% trorblt than the ar 

3 | gin 
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yinal, for that's in many Places very obſcure, by reaſon 
of corrupted Copies, wrong Points, falſe Diviſion of whole 
As, as well as Scenes, and the like. Farther ; if h 
Plays come to be frequently read by the ordinary Sort = 
of People,they will hy little and little grow more i» ve 
with, and more ca t the true Excellencies of the 
Rules, and the kwely Inatations of Nature, which will 
the greateſt Encoura our Poets can have to fol 
low em. And beſides, the commonPeople, by theſe Plays 
may plainly perceive that ¶QMeenities and Debaucheries 
are no ways neceſſary to make a good Comedy; and the 


Poets themſelves will be the more ready to bluſh when _ * 


they find Heathens ſo plainly out-do us Chriſtians in 
Moral: ; for their 7 ices in their Plays were 
chiefly from the — of the Times, but we have 
is alone might have been a ſuffi- 
cient-Reaſon for our undertaking this Defign. But 
to come now to what we have done ; tis not to be ex- 
peed we ſhou'd wholly reach the Air of the oy 


al, that being ſo peculiar, and the Language fo 


ferent: We have imitated our Author asnighas well tle 1 


Engliſh Tongue and our ſmall Abilities wou'd permit; 
each of us jaining and conſulting about Line, not 
only for the doing it better, but alſo for the maki 

it all of a Piece. We follow'd no One Latin Copy by it 
ſelf, uſe of the great Diſagreement; among em, 
but have taken any that /eem'd true. We hot d over. 


all the Notes; ſometimes they'd help us a little, often 


not: Some Hints we had from the French, but not 
very many: Beſides, we had confiderable Helps from 
other Perſons far above ourſelves, for whoſe Care and 
Pains we ſhall ever acknowledge our Gratitude. 

A meer verbal Tranſlation is not to be expefed; that 
wou'd ſound horribly, and be more obſcure than the 
Original; but we have been faithful Obſervers of bis 
Sen/e,, and even of his Word; too, not ſlipping any of 
Conſequence without ſomething to anfever it; nay, far- 
ther, where ive Fords ſeem to be much the ſame, and 
perhaps not intended to be very different by the Au- 


thor, 


t cloſer (ef) 
— a ious Pers 


” — andily 
times 


Yriftis, &c. Theſe we have been very careful about ; 
but where he plays upon Words (tho never ſo pret · 
tily) he ought not in ſome Places to be imitated at 
all; becauft lie@ivenef is more loſt that Way than 
the dthergpetwetry'd atſeveral when they where na- 


+ thellike, many of therm are perhaps quite lol fo u, 


theſe ſervingto ſhew 
I as to vindicate our 
Meaning, we have ta- 
about, and 


are done co 
ew. differently 
4 ſpeak: aks as well 
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Grounds : And if any be ſo nice in cenſure we de- 
fire that Perſon to ſhew us three Terence: that exactly 
agree one with another. either in Points or Words, fox 
9 o Acts together. Of thoſe that were ab · 
folately doubtful we always took the beſt, and that 
which F May and Means - 
ing: And all ſuch as were difticalt, knotty, or obſcure 
in the Original, we made as plain and clear as we cou d: 
And we preſume to there are very few Paila 
— ee to 2 — i 
5 an rites op. were or 
Ay like) when ctr theForce ofthem 1s ſeldomloſt: | 


For making every Perſon ſpeak ſo exactiy like them» Y 


ſeves (a thing our Author was ſo famous for)is much 
more difficult in Fxgii, by reaſon of its Vari- 
ety of Niams and Phraſes, than in the Latia; and to 
fuit theſe always, requires a greater Genius than we 
r to. Terence, tho reckon'd very genteel 

his days, ſeems in ſome places to have a ſort of Fa · 
miliarity and Rluntneſs in his Diſcourſe, not ſo agree - 
able with the Manners and Gallantry of our Times; 
which we have mollified as well as we cou'd, ſtill 
making the Servants ſawey enough upon Occaſion. 
In ſome places we have had ſomewhat more of Hu- 
nur than the Original, to make it ſtill more agreeable 
to our Age; but all the while have kept ſo nigh our 
Author's Semſe and Deſꝝu, that we hope it can never 
be juſtly call'd a Faull. We can't certainly tell whe- 
ther William the Conqueror, the Grand Seignior, and 
the like, may paſs with ſome ; they may poſſibly take 
them'for Blunders in time, which are now become 


Proverbial Expreſſions ; the firſt ſignifying only a 


great while ago, and the other a great Man. + 

As for the Diviſion of the At and Scenes, all the 
common Terences are moſt notoriouſly falſe: The 42s 
are often wrong, but the Scenes oftner; and theſe 
have bred ſome Obſcurity in our Author's Rules. Ma- 
dam Darier has been more exact in this than all others 
before her, yet ſtill ſhe's once miſtaken in her 43s, 


, 2 * and 
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and very often in her Scenes. We have follow'd her as 
to her Ad, except one in the Phormio ; but we have 
not divided the Scenes at all by Figures, becauſe they 
are of no ſuch Uſe; only the Reader may take notice, 
. e upon the 
„ Stage, or goes off, that makes a different Scene; for 
de Arcien's never had any other that we know of. 
The s, by the advice of ſeveral judicious Per- 

ſons, are left out, as being the meaneſt, the fulleſt of 
= Quibbles, and the leaſt intelligible of any thing he 
= wrote, they relating chiefly to private les 
between our Author and the Poets of his Time, the 
=” Particulars of which tis impoſſible to underſtand 
1 now, and we need not be much concern'd that we 


don't: Beſides, in the main, they are ſo much be- 
- neath our Author, that tis queſtion'd whether they 
are his, or no, eſpecially the Third. The 
are certainly none of his, and ſo far from being uſe- 
ful, that they only ſerve to foreſt all the Pts, and 
take away the Pleaſure of ſurprizing. 
- Laſtly, that there might be nothing wanting which 
might make this tranſlation as entire and clear as poſſi- 
ble, we have all the way intermix d Notes oſ na- 
tion, ſuch as Enter, Exit, Afide, and all other things 
of Action, neceſſary to be known, 1 
| 1 our modern Dramatick Poet Theſe 
erve extremely to the clearing of the Plus, which 
would be obſcure. without em, eſpecially ſince their 
Theatres were ſo different from ours. And as ſuch ſort 
of Notes are the ſhorteſt that are generally us'd, ſo 
they are moſt complete, uſeful and clear, by the help 
of which almoſt any Child e any thing. 
Perhaps we might have omitted ſome of em, but 
we had better offend this way than the other. ' 
Thus have we ſaid as much as we thought requi- 
mie in Vindication of our Maſter's Honour, and 
our own Undertaking : And-if we had ſaid ten times 
as much, and ne'er ſo much to the Purpoſe, People 
will ſtill think and talk what they pleaſe, and we can't 
it. 8 8 . 
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5 : 
ESA. Ublius Terentius had his Birth at the 
famous City of Carthage in Africa, 
in the Vear of Rome 559, ſeven Years 
ED 9 after the ſecond Punick War, and 
S277 a) 192 before Chris. His Parentage 
was mean, no doubt, ſo little known, 
that his true Name is not remember'd ; for that of 
Terence he took from his Patron Terentius Lucanus, 
the Raman Senator. As for his Perſon, he was of 
a middle Stature, very ſlender, and ſomewhat of a 
tawny Complexion. 
When he was very young, and not paſt his Child- 
hood, he was made Captive, as tis generally ſup- 
pos'd, by the Numidians, who ſent him immedi- 
ately to Rome ; and there he happen'd on the fore- 
mention'd Terentius Lucanus. This Maſter had fo 
5 an Eſteem for his good Mien and excellent 
arts, that he did not only give him a moſt tender 
and genteel Education, but his Freedom too; and 
what is more, when he was very young; a Fayour 
not very uſual in thoſe Days. | 
After this, he more cloſely apply'd himſelf to 
Learning; and the Obſervation and Study of 
Men Manners ſeem'd to be his chief Imploy- 
ment. His exact Remarks upon Mens natural 
Diſpoſitions, and his Genius led him wholly to 
Dramatick Poetry, particularly Comedy; wherein 
all the Humours and Paſſions of Men are fo nicely 
obſerv'd and _—_— that we can no m_ 


— — 
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find a truer and more lively Repreſentation of 
Human Nature. His comely Perſonage and his ac- 
curate Writings brought him into a great Eſteem ; | 
not only with the people in but likewiſe 
with the greateſt and nobleſt of Rome; but he 
was eſpecially belov'd and cheriſſi d by the famous 
Scipio Africanus and Lelius. With theſe two inſe- 
| parable Friends and Companions he had gain'd 
more than ordinary Familiarity ; paſſing away ma- 
ny a fair Hour in Pleaſures and Delights, at their 
Country-Houſe at Mount Alba. | 
He made himſelf Maſter of the Greek Tongue, 
from which he borrow'd much of his Plays; of 
which we have fix remaining. When he had fi- 
niſtd his firſt Play, and brought it to the Ediles, 
they would needs have him read it before Cecilins, 
as the moſt approved Judge. Cecilius was then 
at Supper. Terence's Garb (it ſeems) was none of 
the beſt at that Time, therefore he was ſeated in 
an ordinary 'By-Place, and there order'd to begin. 
But a few of his fine Verſes ſo well made Amends 
for the Meanneſs of his Habit, that he was imme- 
diately deſired to fit down and take Part of what he 
found at the Table, being placed next to Cecilius 
Himſelf. After Supper, he read over the reſt of his 
Play, to Cecilius's wonderful Delight. The Name 
of it we find not, it could not be the Andrian, for 
that was made two Vears after Cecilius was dead. 
In the 28th Year of his Age, he made his An- 
arian, the firſt Comedy that we know of, and of which 
ke took a great Part from Menander the Greek 
Poet. The Year following he made his Hecyra, 
or Mother-in-Law, which he took (chiefly) from 
Hpollotlorus the Greek Poet. This Play was the 
firſt time unſucceſsful, and is the only one whoſe 
Pht is perfectiy Singh. Two Years after, he 
made his Heautontimorumenos, or Self-Tormentor, 
which he borrow'd moſtly from Menander. Two 
Years'after that, his Phormio, taken (chiefly) from | 
* . 1  ' MApolhodoru''s l 
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Apolloderus's Epidicazomenes. The ſame Year he 
made his Hlryy of which he borrow'd a great 
from Menander : This by many is reckon'd his 

|; however, it came off with far greateſt Ap- 
plauſe. The Year following, in the 34th Year of his 


Age, he made his laſt Comedy, caltd Adelphi, or the 
Brothers, and that too was (moſtly) taken from Me- 


nander; which Varro, as to the Beginning of it 
prefers to the Beginning of Menander himſelf. | 
"Theſe Comedies were in great Reputation among 


the Romans, and generally ſucceeded very well; 
though Plautus ſometimes better Luck on the 
Stage. But never a one of his took like the Eu- 
_ fo 


r which Terence had 8000 Seſterces ; a Re- 


ward (though not exceeding fixty Pounds of our 
Money) greater in thoſe Days than ever Poet had. 


Beſides, it was ated twice in one Day; the more 
ſtrange, becauſe Plays then were never made but 


to be acted two or three times in all. All fix were 
almaſt equally efteem'd by his Countrymen ; and 


moſt of them had their peculiar Beauties. Tis ob- 
ſerv'd, that the Andrian and the Brothers excel in 
their Characters and Manners; the Eunuch and 
Phermio, in the 1 and Livelineſs of their In- 
trigues; and the Se/f-tormentor and Mother-in-Law, 

in their Thoughts, Paſſions, and Purity of Stile. 
Upon the Account of his intimate Acquaintance 
with Scipio and Lelius, it was, and ſtill is generally 
believ'd, that they had a great, if not a principal 
Share in the making of his P/ays : And this Con- 
jecture is grounded not only upon the extraordina- 
ry Familiarity between them, but alſo the Accuracy, 
Propriety, Purity, and Politene/s of the Stile, which 
do indeed ſeem above a — / bales Abilities. But 
theſe are only mere Conjectures intermix'd with a 
Spice of Malice; tho" indeed redounding much 
to his Honour, as he himſelf intimates in his Pro- 
Hogue to the Brothers, The extraordinary Familia- 
rity between them was probably caus'd by his emi- 
He” Cz nent 
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nent Deſerts. The Accuracy and Politeneſs of his 
Stile proceeded perhaps from his Labour Stu- 
dies; as the Purity and Politeneſi of it might be the 
Effects of his Roman Education, and his keeping the 
beſt Company. And if he defended himſelf but 
ſlightly whenever he was accus'd, that may be rec- 
kon' d his great Complaiſance to thoſe noble Perſons. 
' "Theſe Crimes he was often charg'd with; but in 
the Thirty-fifth Year of his Age, either to avoid 
theſe Scandals, or to inftrut himſelf in the Cuſtoms 
and Manners of the Grecians, he left Rome to go for 
that Country, and dy'd ſoon after his rture, in 
the Year of Rome 594, nine Years before the 
Third Panick War, and 157 before Chrift. The 
Place and Manner of his Death is very doubtful. 
Some ſay he dy'd in his Return from Greece to/Rome, 
with a great Number of Greek Comedies tranſlated 
by him, and loſt with him. Others, that he dy'd 
at Stymphalus, a Village in Arcadia, for Grief of 
loſing thoſe Comedies he had tranſlated. But here 
we leave all to the Judgment of the more curious 
Perſons. a l 
It is ſaid by ſeveral, that he dy'd very poor; but 
however, his Daughter (the only Child he lett) after 
his Deceaſe, was marry'd to a Roman Knight, to 
whom he left a Houſe and a Garden of fix Acres, 
which was fituated under the Apian- auay, nigh that 
Place call'd Villa Martis. RN 
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A 


COMED Y, 
Acted at the Feaſt of CyBeLE, 
„ 


5 M. Fuluius 
| and 
M. Glabris 


9 i 
were Curule Ediles, 
| -»Q | 


L. Ambivius Turpio, 
By the Company of- and | 
L. Attilius of Preneſte. 
Flaccus made free by Claudius compos'd the Mu- 
ſick, which was perform'd upon two equal 
Flutes, the one Right-handed, and the other 
Left-handed. ; 


It was taken wholly from the Greek, and ated 

| — | M. Marcellus, 
Under the Confulſhip of and - 
C. Sulpitius. 


4.U. C. sei. Before Chriſt 162. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


. l rich Merchant of Athens, very hind 

Simo, and woes e to his Son, but as of 
of a peeviſh Diſpoſition. 

i Bind — Neigblour, Father 

Chremes, to Philumena, fd an eaſy pans 


Rom Son 3 very civil, courtoegs, 


Pamphilius, An and obedient, * poſfonateIfiin 
* Loe with Glycerie. 
0 A young Gentleman, his Friend, in Love 
Charine, with Chremes 5 Daughter Philu- 
mena. | 
Sofia, Simo's Steward, 
Dromo, His Footman. 
w Ff Servant 4 Pamphilio 3 e a ſaucy 4 
us, &f ing, intriguing Fellow ; alu he 
Darm, ing his Mafter out in bia Amour ty and 


putting Tricks Simo. 
Byrrhie, 9 4 


AStr the 1 Andros, 
Crito, * wont * N 
* WOMEN. 


Fe , | 


| Mykis, Pr Mam a/ and careful. 

TLeibis, 4n oH faking ui. n 

ö MU TES. 

Archilis, Glycerie' s Nurſe. 
| Servants to Simo, Ne &c. 
Sam, ATH ENS. 

The TIME, r ſeven or r eight Hours, 

| e 


y, 


Fair ANDRIAN 


— 
Acr I. a 


80 Ng, the Street defer re Sin Deer. 
Time, the 5 
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1 Simo, Sofia, and Fe of Simo's Servants, 
E with Frovifon end Things, a» from the Marker. | 


Way ith thoſe Things 
chere, and be gone. —— 
But do you ſtay, S˙ I 
have ſomething to ſay to 
you. FExeunt Servants. 

— = So/. J underſtand ye, Sir; 
d ha” Care taken ot theſe Things, I ſuppoſe. 


* 


you 
Sim, Quite another Buſineſs, 


8% Can my poor Skill be farther ſerviceable 


8 
>” Sim. 


* 
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Sim. Nay, there's no need of that Skill of yours 
i' th' Caſe : Be but as faithful and ſecret as ye us'd to 
be, and the Buſineſs is done. -— «24 
\ .._ Oo/. I wait your Pleaſure, Sir. ok 
FSi. I'm ſure you can't but know what a fair * 
eaſy Maſter I ha been t'ye, e ex ſince I bought ye of 
a Child, and in Requital of your good Services, I gave 
ye your Freedom; the moſt that I could do for ye. 
So/. Sir, I'm not forgetful of it. | 
Sim. Nor do I repent it. 
Sof. I'm very glad, Sir, to find ye pleas'd with any 
ching I ever did, or can do; and am much oblig'd 
to ye for your Opinion of me. But, with 
Submiſſion, Sir, this ſomewhat troubles me; for 
ſuch a Reminding a Man of a Benefit ſeems to inti- 
mate as if he were inſenfible of it. — But, in 
one Word, Sir, what can I ſerve you in? Ex 
Sim. T'll tell you; In the firſt place you are to 
underſtand, that the Buſineſs of the Wedding is 
all Sham. | | 
 Sof. Why d'ye put it upo'th? World then? 
Sim. I'Il tell ye the whole op . of it, and give 


* 


. ye ſuch a Light into my Son's Converſation and my 
Deſigns, that you'll immediately ſee what Part you 
are to act in this Buſineſs. — When firſt I took 


him from ſchool, Sofia, I left him a little to him- 
ſelf, to try which way his Genius wou'd lead him; 
which was hard to know for certain, or indeed to- 
lerably to gueſs at, whilſt he was a Boy, under the 
Awe of a Rod and Maſter. a : 
Sof. Right, Sir. » | | 
Sim, You know tis a common thing for moſt 
young Men to give up themſelves wholly either to 
Horſes: Hounds, Books, or thelike : Now though 
he was in ſome meaſure addicted to all of theſe, yet 
he _ notover-fond of any of them. This I lik'd 
Soe. * had Reaſon, Sir; for not to be tos much 
adlicted to any one thing, I take to be the moſt ex- 
cellent Rule of Life. | | Sim, 


K * 
>, 
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Sim. Then for his Converſation, Sofia. He was 
never uneaſy upon any Occaſion; nor wou'd he ever 
ſpoil Company, but clos'd with all Humours, never 
hwarting others, nor aſſuming too much to himſelf. 
And I think this was the Way to get Reputation 
and Friends without Envy. 
Soe. He took a wiſe Courſe : For as the World 
goes now, Complaiſance goes current, when Plain- 
dealing will nat poſe 
Sim. In this Interim, there comes a Woman about 
three years ago from Ardro;, who takes Lodgings 
in our neighbourhood, forced hither by the Scanti- 
neſs of her own Fortune, and the Neglect of her 
Relations: But ſhe was a fine Woman indeed, and 
in the very Flower of her Age. 
Se. Ab, Sir! I fear this fame fine Woman bodes 
us no good. 
Sin. At firſt indeed ſhe liv'd a very honeſt, thrif- 
ty, and laborious fort of a Life, earning her Bread at 
her Fingers ends. But afterwards, when the Love- 
Buſineſs came on, and the Golden Promiſes from 
this and tother, (as People had rather follow their 
Pleaſure than their Work) ſhe accepts of their Offers, 
and immediately ſets up the Trade. Some of her Gal- 
Tante, as ill would have it, carried my Boy a- 
long with em for Company's ſake. Then ſaid I 
to myſelf, The FooPs noos'd, he's ſmitten. 80 TI 
made it my Buſineſs 1'th* Morning to watch the 
Lads going and coming, and would 2k now and 


then, Hark ye, good Boy, tell me ye little Rogue, ts 
 aoboſe turn fell Chrylis laf "night? For, you mult | 


know, that was the Name 
Se. Very well, Sir: ox | 

Siem. They'd tell me, Phedrus, Clinias or Nicera- 
tus perhaps, (for thoſe were all in with her.) 4 
But my good Lads what did Pamphilius * What did 
he ! they'd ery, Why, he only eat with em, and 
id his Club. This pleas'd me to the very Soul. 


went by 


J fell-to pumping em another time, but not one 
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Word that 72 had ever been dabbling. This 
I thought a ſufficient Trial, and a conſiderable In- 
ſtance of his Virtue: For he that has to do with ſuch 
ſort of Cattle, and comes off clear, you may ſafely 
truſt him with the Management of himſelf. When 
others ſaw how I reliſh'd it, they fell in one and all and 
ſaid a hundred fine things, I warrant ye, what a 
bleſſed Father ] was, to have ſuch a cowaraly Son, 
n one word, the Reputation of it wrought 
ſo upon my neighbour Chremes, that nothing would 
ſerve him but a Match between my Son and his 
Daughter, with a Portion over and above too. 
The Propoſal took, we both agreed upon't, and 
this thave been the Wedding day. 
So/. Very good: And what Obſtruction now ? 
Sim, I'll tell ye. In a very few days, whilſt 
this was doing, C dies. Wan 
_ bo. In a good Hour, Sir. We are all made then. 
To be free with ye, I did not like this ſame Chryſis. 
Sim. My Son, you muſt know, and the bumble 
Servants of Cbryſi were together, and together took 
Care of the Funeral: He was really ſad, and now and 
then dropt a Tea which I did not diſlike ; for, 
thought I, He that is fo much mov'd, and upon ſuch 
ſlender Acquaintance, What if fhe bad been his own 
Miſtreſs 1 How wwou'd he take on if 1 fbould die! All 
this I look'd upon to be the Effects of good Na- 
ture, and ſweet Temper, —— To conclude, I 
myſelf, to humour him, went alſo to the Funeral, 
without ſuſpecting any Thing. , 
Se. How, Sir! And what then? {Fearfulh. 
Sim. TII tell ye. The body is brought out, 
the Company moves, and amongſt. the Women 
twas Fortune to caſt my Eye upon a young Crea- 
nee 
80% enough perhaps. "T7 Wb 
Sim. Ay, Se _—_ an Air ſo modeſt, ſo pretty, 
nothing cou'd be more charming. Now wc þ 
1 ſo much more concern d than the reſt, 
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and her Behaviour much more genteel and — 
than any there, I went and Wbißper 
vants, to know who ſhe was. They told me, The 
dead Perſon's Siſter. That Word ſtruck me to the 
very Heart. Well, «well, (thought I) the whole Bu- 
fieſi is unravell d, and the Tears and Whining are 
no longer a Myſtery. 

Tm in ſach a Fright to know how this Buſi- 
neſs will come off. | 
Sim, Well; the Funeral marches, we follow, 
come to the Place where the Body was to be laid, 
it into the Fire and give her a Lear: Mean 
time the Siſter I told ye of runs like a Mad-woman 
up to the Fire, and truly almoſt into't. At which 
Panpbilius in a great Fright diſcovers that Love 
which he had fo well diſſembled and conceal'd be- 
fore ; runs to her, takes her in his Arms: My dear 
Ggheerie, ſays he, what ds you do? Ward ye defire 
yourſelf ? With that, all in Tears, ſhe fli bella f 


him, and with ſo much Tenderneſs too, that 


upon 
you might eaſily perceive *twasn't the firſt time of 


their Acquaintance. *. 
Sof. Abt How's this, Sir? IL Ange. 
Sim. Away go I _—_ and difſatisfied, but 
not enough to make a Wrangle on't: For if I had 
chid him, he'd ha" ſaid, Pray, Sir, what have I done ? 
What have I der, Sir? What's my Fault, Sir? 
A fooliſh Woman w ha' burnt herſelf, I binder d 
ber and ſav'd her Life it may be. This is as fair a 
*Plea as can be. 21 1 
Sof. You've Reaſon, Sir; For had you blam A 
him for faving her out of the Flames, what wou'd 
ye ha' done if he had thrown her in?? 
Sim. Next comes my Neighbour Chremes 
ſtorming like a Mad- man, That there was Ropu 
v Cafe, and that moſt certainly Pamphilius and 
this Woman were engag'd together. I deny'd, he 
affirm'd it, and, in fine, went away in a Pet, as if 
he wou'd break off the Match with his Daughter. 
C6 Sof. 
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Sof. And did not ye ſchool your Son upon this? 
2 no; twas not n yet to pick a 
rei at 


How ſo, I beſeech ye? 847 
Sim. He might have ſaid, You, Sir, are now 
77 4 flop to all my Pla ure of this Nature ; Gre 


mit be married, and live after another's Hu- 
*. mean Time, pray Sir, let me have a little after 
my oaun. 
S, Well Sir! if this won't do, what can you 
poſſibly find to chide him for? 
. Sim. Why, if he refuſes to marry upon the Ac- 
count of his Miſs, that 14 muſt be laid home 
to him firſt. Now, my n is, by means of this 
Mock-Wedding, to find a a ful Cauſe of being angry, 
if he ſhou' d not agree to it; and that, if the Rogue 
Deus has any Trick in his Head, he may put it off 
Ihe can; I an't like to be his Chapman ; tho” I 
- know he'll be ut, his pager wt ; - ae to 
me, perhaps, than to pleaſure m 
1 What ay ye think 10 ? i 
Sim. D'ye aſk that Queſtion? Ever whilh live, 
What's bred ii} Bone will ne er be out of the Fl. 
-But if I find him tamperin fats. by put the 
Caſe that Panpbilius Bond not boggle (as I — 
wih he wou ee tj then Chremes is only to be ſweet- 
ned, and I hope twill do. Now the part you're to 
act, is to countenance the Marriage, mortify Dawus 
watch the Boy, and be a Spy apon their Counſel. 
Pe Enough, Sir, I'll take ee all. Now I 
ſuppoſe we m ay retire, Sir. 
Sim. Go, I follow ye preſently, Exit Soſia. 
Simo walks —— fludying. 
My Life on't „ 
| 4 72 For if he had, Dawus wou'dn't ha- been ſo 
rl d at the Talk of a „ eee eee 
bold ye; yonder he comes. 
| . Enter Davus at another part of the Stage, not 


; OY * 


Dav. 
3s 
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Dav. to himſelf. I ſhou'd ha- wonder'd-if this Bu- 
ſineſs had gone off; and that fleering Sweetneſs of 
my Maſter I did not like: For when he heard the 
Match was breaking, he ſtood with his Finger in his 
Mouth, and never ſo much as grambled at it. 
Sim. overbearing.) But Sirrah ! now he will, you 
ſhall ſee, and — ye ſmoke for it too. Sac. 
: Dun to himſelf.] Pl warrant ye his Bufinefs was 
to owl us into a Fool's Paradiſe, and in the midſt of 
all our Hopes to have taken us napping, before we 
could bethink ourſelves of ſpoiling the Job. A cun- 


ning old Fellow; 
what ſays he ? [ Hide. 


Sim. boring} This 
Dav. diſcovering Simo. ] & Life, my Maſter's upon 
the Back of me, pore" never dreamt of him, (Se. 
Sim. Dawus! 
. e ho to know Him. ae ws 
1. 
Sim. Here, Sir, this Way. 
Dav. What would this old Fellow have ? Soft. 
Sim. partly bearing. ] D'ye mutter, Sirrah ? 
Dav. Who I, Sir? 
| Sim. And aſk Queſtions oben tis che 


Town talk that my Son keeps a Miſs. 
Dav. The Town's much concern'd, banks. 
for what our Pam does. - [Afde. 


Sim. Raſcal! d'ye mind what I 12 no - 
Dov. O yes, very much. a 

Sim. I ſhou'd be look'd upon as a hard Father, I 
know, for peeping into his Intrigues. For what 
* paſt I regard not much; for he had Li- 
berty enough, ſo 8 twas fit for me to give it, 
or him to take it; but now the Caſe is alter d, and 
new Circumſtances call for new Meaſures and Man- 
ners; and therefore I require you, or if it were de- 
cent, let me entreat ye, good Dawus, that my. Son 
take up and mend. 

Daz. Sir, Tm in the dark all this while, 


bas 


4 | 
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Sim. Your Wenches, you know you are ſick at 
the Name of Wife and Matrimony.——— 

| Daw, Ay, Sir, ſo they ſay indeed. 

Sim. hen if any — Si. be 

| his own Kidney, he ſhall be ſure to be ply 


E. 


d on the 
weak ſide. 

Dav. Really, Sir, I don't underſtand ye. 1 
| Sim. No! that is —— ri 
| ,/ Dav. Why, Sir, I'm plain Daevu: ſtill, no Eee 
Sim. Then you wou d have the reſt of my Mind 
| -in Words at length? 
1 Daw. Yes Sir, to chuſe. 


| Sim. — Sinh if catch you in any of 
| Legerdemain Tricks to hinder this 
Aint, Tn atch, or —— ye have a Mind to ſhew how ſhrewd 
you are at Plotting, I will have your Skin ſtri 'pt 
| over your Ears, — you ſent to Bridecuel, Sirra 
4 raw to lye and rot, upon this Condition, and oy 
| this Token, That whenever I take you out, I w1 
pie you leave to put me in What] does your 
ogueſhip underſtand me now? Have not I ſpoke 
plain enough yet ? 
* Dav. Ay, ſhrewdly. It i is the very Thing itſelf, 
without going about. 
Sim. Well,Sirrah! Trick me in any thing but this. 
Da. Gently, ently, Sir, I beſeech ye. Seeringh 
Sim. Raſcal, do ye laugh at me too? T 
ve well enough, and remember that I tell ye; do 


not act Hand over Head, and ye had not 
fair Play ſhewn ye. Take this for a Warning. 
[Exit Simo, 


Davus aloe] Why ſeriouſly, poor Dacy, tis high 

q time to beſtir thy Stumps, an toJeave off doing, at 

leaſt if a Body may gueſs at the Old Man's —— 

by his mumping. If theſe Brains do not help me 

out at a dead Lift, to pot goes Pilzar lick, or his Ma- 
ſter for certain. —[He ae And hang me fora 

Dog, if I know which ſide to take, whether to help 
my young Maſter, or to make fair with his Father. — 

AUD * : Shou'd 1 
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Shou'd I leave the Son, the poor Roges may hang 
himſelf for ought I know; _ if I help him, 
dread an old Fox, whom'the Devil can't — — 
In the firſt place he has ſincerely ſmelt out his Son's 
Haunts, then he ſuſpects and keeps a deadly narrow 
Eye over me, leſt I ſhould play faſt and looſe with 
him in this Bufineſs, If he ſmokes it, I am no Man of 
this World : or if the Toy takes him in the Head, 
right or „ he will find an Occaſion to have 
me into Lob's ound i in a Trice, —Befides all this, 
here is another pi * damn'd Luck, this ſame Gh- 
ceris, (whether Wife or Miſs I can't tell) is undoubt- 
edly with Child — my Maſter; and in troth it is the 
plea ſanteſt thing in the World to tell their Adven- 
— for it —— more like a Romance than an 
Amour. Whatſoever GOD ſends them, they have 
reſoly'd to bring it up. And they have contriv'd to 
ſham the Mother upon the World for a Citizen of 
Athens. Now (ſay they) once upon 4 Time there wvas 
a certain old Man, a Merchant of our Town, <whonwas 
caft. away on the Jie of Andros: He dying, Chryſis's 
Father did there take this = J & caſ _ 
and bring her up. It is all St 
it ſounds like a Lie; but however, — 
hugely with em. 
| [Myſn appears © Glycerie's Door. ] But hold! 
here comes her Girl 81 U. een go to the 
| Change, and hunt up my Maſter Pamphiliusz his 
Father elſe will go nigh to ſurpriſe him before 1 
has his Leſſon. L Zreunt Davus. 
As Myſis enters upon » the Stags, Archillis comes to 


My. t Archillis. ] Yes, yes, I underſtand ye, a 
chilli, without all this Noiſe : Vou'd have me go 
for Leabia by all Means; But upon my word ſhe is 
a true Toper, and a giddy — not 6 
to be tru! ed with a Woman's firſt Labour: But 
however I will bring ber. [|——Archillis retires and 

Myſis turns to her Spectators.] Didn't you ſee how 
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eager this old Trot was to have her come, becauſe 
they might fuddle their Noſes together? Well 
Heavens grant my poor Miſtreſs a good Delivery, 
and that A e may miſcarry under her Hands 
rather than ſhe. ae 
Enter Pamphilius at a diſflance. 
But what is here to do that Mr. Pamphilius is ſo 
ly diforder'd ? —— It makes me tremble to 
think what ſhou'd be the Matter.—There's Miſchief 
a brewing, and I'll ſtay a little to ſee what comes 
on't. [She retires to one fide of the Stage, 
Pam. t himſelf.) Was ever ſuch a thing done or 
thought of yet by Man ? Is this the part of a Father ? 
J What Miſchief 1'th* Wind now tro? [4/de. 
Pam. to himſelf.) If this be no Severity with a 
witneſs, before GOD and Man there's no ſuch 
thing in Nature. My Father, it ſeems, defign'd 
to have marry d me to Day. One wou'd ha? thought 
JI might have known on't before, or at leaſt ha 
had ſome Notice of my own Wedding. 13 
Alas! what is this I hear? A.. 
Pam. to bimſef.) What means this Chreme, too, 
who but lately declar'd againſt the Match? Has he 
chang'd his own Mind, becauſe he ſaw I wou'd not 
change mine ? Is he ſo reſolutely bent to rend me 
from my deareſt Ghcerie? If it comes to that once, 
I'm ruin'd beyond Redemption. Was there ever 
fuch an aukward and unlucky Fellow upon Earth as 
17— 0 Heavens! Is there no way to ſhuffle off 
the Alliance with this Chremes? How groſſly have I 
been abus d and trampl d on? All things were agreed 
on, fign'd and ſeal'd, of a ſudden I their Caft-of muſt 
be brought on again. But why ? unleſs there's ſome 
damnable Roguery in the bottom on't, which I'm 
very ſuſpicious of. Now becauſe this Dowd) lies 
upon her Father's Hands, and No-body elſe will, I 
*- muſt pi: % © ». [Seerafulh. 
* © My. I vow theſe Words mite my poor Heart go 
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Pam. to himfe/f.] But what ſhall I ay of my Fa- 
ther all this while ? Alas for him! That he ſhould ſo 
careleſly huddle upa thing of To grẽat Conſequence. — 
He told me upon the Change, as he went by me, even 
now, Pamphilius, You are to be marry'd. to Day, go 
home preſently, and mals yourſelf ready. Which 
ſounded to me as if he had ſaid, Go home preſently and 
hang yourſelf. It ſtun'd me ſo that I had not a Word 
to anſwer, nor the leaſt Colour of Excuſe, tho? never 
ſo fooliſh, falſe, or extravagant. In ſhort, I was 
Tongue ty'd.——But if Any-body ſhould aſk me 
now, What wor'd ye-have done, ſuppoſing you had had 
timely Notice on't ? Why! ſure I wou'd have done 
ſomething not to have done this, But as the Caſe now 
ſtands, where ſhall I begin firſt ? ſo many Difficulties 
cumber and diſtract my Soul at once: On this fide 
Love, Pity for that dear Creature, and my being urg'd. 
to marry ; On that fide the Reverence due to my Fa- 
ther, who has hitherto indulg'd me in all that Heart 
cou'd wiſh ; and ſhall I turn Rebel at laſt I'm very 
unhappy, and which fide to take to I know not. 
MyY. coming ncarer.] Alas! How I dread as much 
which fide he'll take to! but nowꝰ tis abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary for him to ſ with her, or for me to tell him 
ſomethingabout her. For when the Mind is upon the 
Balance, the leaſt thing in the World turns the Scale. 


i | W . 
In Time. WK bs 
AI, O Mr. Panpbilius, well met. 
Pam. How does yu, Miſtreſs? | 

_ My. She, Sir! Why ſhe's juſt now in her Labour! 
Then it goes the harder with the poor Creature, be- 
cauſe ſhe hears this is to be your Wedding-day ; but 
worſt of all, for fear you ſhou'd leave her at laſt. 
Pam. O hideous ! Can I entertain ſuch a Thought! 
Shall I ſuffer an unfortunateGentlewoman to be ruzn'd 
for my Pleaſure, who put her Life and Honour into 
my One that I have lov'd with the Fondneſs 
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and Tenderneſs of a Huſband ? Shall I expoſe: ſo 
much Modeſty and Virtue to the Temptation of ſo 
ſtrong a Neceſſity ? No, no; it muſt never be. | 
%. That is to ſay, if you cou'd help it: But 
I'm afraid you can't ſtand the Brunt of your Father. 
Pam. But can you think me ſuch a Scoundrel, fo 
| ungrateful, ſo inhuman, nay, and ſo brutal too, 
that neither Friendſhip, Love, nor Honour can 
make or keep me hone ? 
M. This I can aſſure ye, Sir, you do her great 
Wrong if you forget her. 
Pam. Forget her, ſay ye? O Myfes, My/is, 
what Chry/fs ſpake to me about her Siſter is to this 
Day engraven on my Heart: 2 ing, I 
remember, when ſhe call'd; I went to her, ye 
withdrawn, we alone, ſhe thus began: Mr. Pam- 
philius, You ſee the Youth and Beauty of this poor Girl; 
7 needn't tell ye how little theſe fignify either to the 
Security of Ber Virtue or Fortune — Nou, by t 1 
of yours, and your natural Goodneſs, 1 bag of you, T 
adjure ye by the Faith you baue given this poor Crea- 
fue, and. by ber ſolitary Condition, to be true to her, 
and never forjake her. yon have ever been to 
we as my own Brother, if you ar ib Man in the 
World whom fb ever ehr. if ſhe neuer de- 
8 ad grant ve; 1 now 
3 - ye to her for a Huſband and, à Friend, a Guar- 
ws: Bithes too” bias ige aj Upper of my 
Fortune, to do with it as you pleaſe. With theſe 
Words ſhe join'd our Hands, in the very Action 
dy'd. I receiv'd her, and am reſolv'd to keep her. 
/ Indeed, Sir, 1 hope ſo. 
Pam. But why from your Miſtreſs at this time? 
_ My. Tm going for a Midwife. 
Pam. Prithee make haſte then. [She is going of] 
But hark ye, not a word of the Wedding to 
for fear it ſhou'd make her the worſe. + 
M, I underitand ye. [ Exeunt ſeveraliy. 


End of the N 48. Acr 
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LT TEC Ie FILL 
i Ac T II. 
Chatine attended by Bytrhie. 


Cha. as they O W's this, Hyrrbie? Is me to 
enter. be marry'd to Mr. Pampbilius 
to Day? Hah! 

Byr. Neither bettes nor worſe. 

| Cha. How know ye that? 

Byr. I had it of _— at.the Change. 

Cha. Unlucky Creature that I am ! There's ſome 
Life i ina Manas bus as he lives hovering betwixt 
Hope and Fear, but when he comes to deſpond 
once, he ſinks amain, and his Heart is as heavy as 
a 2 of Lead. 

For Goodneſs ſake, Sir, be ſo much a 
Philfopher, a. if ye can't have what ye wou'd, 
content Yourſelf with what you may. 

Cha, Nay, There's nothing I wou d have, but 
my dear Philumena. 

Br. Ah, Sir, Were it not much better to try if 
ye can put that Love out of your Head, than to in 
dulge your Paſſion thus, ſtand proving of 1 Coal, 
and to no Purpoſe neither. | 

Cha. Tis an eaſier Matter togive Counſel 28 to 
, take it, and if you had my Diſtemper you d ſay ſo. 

Byr. Well, well, Sir! What you 2 — for that. 

Euter Pam philius at a diſlance. 

Cha. But ſtay a hide, I ſee Mr. Pampbilius yon- 
due. Since my Life is at Stake, I'm reſolv'd to 
make a Bolt or a Shaft ont. 

Byr. What Whim takes my Maſter now? [ 4fde. 

Cha. Why, I will ſo beg and beg of him, and tell 
bim ſuch a diſmal Story of my Love, that I fancy he 
may be prevail'd upon to put off the Wedding for two 

or three Days ; mean time ſomething may happen. 


Byr. 
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. And that ſomething is juſt . 
Cha. What think ye, Byrlie, had I beſt go to 
him or no r 4 
By. By all means, Sis tho” to no other Purpoſe *Þ 
thand to make kiih believe you'll cuckold him, if he 
marries her. 

Cha. Go hang yourſelf, ye ſuſpicious Cur, | 

Pam. coming nearer.) O here is Mr. Cbarine.— 
Your Servant, Sir. 

Cha. Oh, Sir, the very Man I wanted!-———For 
if Von don? c keep up my Heart, Protect, aſſiſt, and 
adviſe me, I'm undone. 

Pan. Troth, Sir, you've ſound me but in a ſorry 
Condition, either to.afliſt or adviſe ye. = pray, 
Sir, tell me what you'd have: 

Cha. Art you to be marry'd to Day, Sir ? 

. Pam. Tis ſo reported. 

+ Cha. If you do, Sir, you've ſeen your laſt of. me. 

Pam. Why ſo, Sir? 
| Cha. Alas, Sir, I dare not tell ye idee 

Pyrrbie, you tell him. 

Hr. Iwill, Sir. 

Pam. to Byrrhie.] Well, what's the Buſineſs ? 

yr. He's only in Love with your Spouſe, that's 
all,” Sir. 

Pam. Truly we ar'n't both of a Mind ;——But, 
pray be plain with me, Is there no nearer Engage- 
ment between you and her? ; 

Cb. Ah, Sir, none at all. 

Pam. O' my Soul, I wiſh there were. 

\ Cha. Now, as you've any Love or Friendſhip for 
me, I do adjure you not to marry her. — 
Pam. Sir, I'll do my beſt i th Caſe. 

Cba.— But if you can't avoid it, or if the Wed- 

ding be ſo much to your Heart's Defire,——. . 


Pam. My Heart's Deſire ! "| Angrily. 
Cha, At leaſt put it off a Day or two longer, 
that ny get out of the Way. 


Pam, 
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Pam. But here me a little, Mr. Charine : This 
is all to the Tune of, I thank you for nothing: For 
Pll aſſure ye, I ami more againſt the Match than 
You are fort. 
Cha. That Word has brought me to Life again, 
Pam. Now if there be any thing to be done between 
you and your Man Byrrhie, fall to work upon it; lie, 
contrive; do but order the Matter ſo that ſhe may be 
7 ours, and let me alone to ſee ſhe ſhall never be Mine. 

Cha. Enough, Sir. 

Pam. (ſeeing Davus afar off.) But yonder comes 
Dawn: in the lucky Minute, whoſe Advice I rely on. 
| Cha. to Byrrhie.) Ah, Dawu — But you, Sirrah, 
are good for nothing, but to tell me what I ſhall be 
never the better for. In ſhort, out of my Sight. 

Byr. With all my Heart, Sir. [runs out. 

Enter Davus at a Diflance, hoking about him. 
Da v. to himſelf] In the Name of Goodneſs! What 
a World of good News do I bring !—But where's 
our Pam now ? For Ive that to tell him which will 
rid him of his preſent Fears, and make his Heart 
leap in his Belly. 

Cha. There's ſomething Mleaſes him, if a Body 
knew what it were. 

. Pam. There's nothing in't; 4 the Fellow hasn't 
the Story of my Misfortunes, 

Dav. to himſelf.) —— I'll warrant, did he but 
know he was to be marry'd to Day. | 

Cha. D'ye hear him, Sir? 

Dav. c him/elf.] —He'd poſt about the Town 
in a pitiful Condition after me. But where the 
De'il ſhall J meet with him now? or where ſhall I 
go to find him? 

Cha. What! not a Word to him? 

Dav. to himſelf.) Well Tl be marching. [Going o 

Pam. Soho, Dawus ! ſtay, 5 CSA. 

Dav. not knowing him. What Fellow's that j inter- 
rupts ?—{/prning eat] O Lord! my Maſter Pam- 
Philius! the Man I look'd for. — And Heyday! here 
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is Mr. Charine too rarely well met, OS: 
{ineſs with you both. 

Pam. Ah Dawu ! quite ruin'd! | 

Davus interrupting.) But hear me ird. 

Pam. = a loſt 8 

Dav. I know your Grief. | | i. 
Cha. And my Life is at ſtake. —— ts 

Dav. turning to Charine.] That I know too. 

Pam. Tm to be marry'd. 

Daw. As if I did not know that too. [Argrih. 

. Cha. But to Day, Dawn. 
Dav. Zookers! You've put me beſides my Senſes. 
J know all.——Yov're afraid ye ſhou'd marry her, 
[to Pam. ] and you're afraid ye ſhould not, 5 Cha. 
Pan. Cha. Thou haſt nick'd it. 
Da. That very ſame is nothing, by ts Tele, 
truſt my ow — 
Pam. Prit Boy, without any more ado, 
rid me from my F man) g 

'Dav. So I will, Sir, in a trice. Imprimiz, Mr. 
Chremes parts with no Daughter to Day. 

Pam. How d'ye know that? 

Dav. I know't well enough, Sir, — Vour Father 
juſt now took me aſide, and told me, Nen \mu/t be 
marry'd to Day, with a long Story at the Tail on't, 
not worth the telling you now : Upon this I ran full 

to the Change, to acquaint you with it, where, 
when I found ye not, I gets me up on high, then 
ſtares me round about, but no Panpbilius appears. 
By chance I *ſpy*d Byrrhie, ask'd him if he had ſeen 
17 but no Tidings yet: This fretted my very Guts. 

To work my Noddle, to know what to do. 

Mean * my Return, I began to ſmell the 
whole Buſineſs out: Ab, ah! there's not a bit ex- 
tramrdinary for a Treat, the old Man out of Tune too: 
A Wedding clapt up in à trice Theſe Things 
don t — well together. 

Pam. 2211 wha of all _m— | 


Dav. 


u- 
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Dav. Away march'd I to Neighbour Chremes's ; 
hen I got there, not a Creature ſtirring before the 
Poor did I ſee, which made me laugh in my Sleeve. 

Cha. That's well. ob 
Pam. On with your Story. 


x Dav. There I ftay'd ſome time, but the de'il a per- 


ſon ſaw I going out or in; never an old Gouvernante ; 
nor the leaſt Preparation or Hurry in the Houſe, 

Pam. I grant this a good Sign. 

Daw. Does this look like a Wedding? 

Pam. Indeed, Daun, I think not. 

Dav. Marry come up with your think nots—Ye 
know nothing I ſee. Why, *tis as plain as a Pike- 
Staff, As I was beating the Hoof homeward, who 
ſhou'd I meet but Mr. Chremes's Boy coming from 
the Market with a Bunch of Herbs, and three ha'perth 
of little Fiſhes, for the Old Man's Supper. 

Cha. God-a-mercy Dawus. This Day haſt thou 
ſet me upon my Legs again. N 

Dav. What a plaguy Miſtake you lie under! 

Cha. Why ſo? Your Matter is not like to have her. 

Daw. Well done Logick ! As if there were never 
another Man in the World, but your Lordſhip and 
my Maſter. If ye don't look about ye, make Friends 
to the old Gentleman, and ply the Lady briskly, 
ye may ſnap ſhort for all that tho'. 

Cha. Your Counſel's good, I'll follow it. Tho! 
in troth my Hopes have often jilted me, and fo 
farewel. [Exit Charine. 

Pam. Prithee Davus, what does my Father pro- 
poſe to himſelf? What makes him double thus ? 

Daw, I'll tell ye, Sir, If he ſhou'd take Pet now 
that Mr. Chremes won't part with his Daughter, he 
cou'd not but blame himſelf for it, and right enough 

too, till he finds how you ſtand affected to the 
Wedding, But if it goes off on your fide, the Blame 
will be laid at your Door; and there will be the 
Devil to do then. 

Pam. What! Shall I truckle? 


Dav, 
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Dav. Why, Sir, he's your Father, and you'll have 
a hard Task on't. Beſides your Miſtreſs has Ne-body | 
to ſtand by her; upon the leaſt Occaſion he'll quick- | 9 
ly make the Town too hot for ne ; 7 

Pan. Too hot for her! [A and Scors 

Da. In the turning of 40 Sir. fo. | þ 
Pam. Prithee, — Daus, what ſhall Idoi in IA 
this Caſe ? YH 

Dav. Why een tell him you'll have her. 

Pam. Oh! 

Dav. Why that Sigh now? c 1 

Tan. What tell him a thing fo far from my Heart 

Dav. Why not, I pray? $ 

Pam. O Dawns, never, never. 
Da. Never deny it, Man. 

Pam. Don't put me upon't. 

Dav. Confider well what will come on't. 

Pam. Yes, -that twill put me out with the one, 
and i in with the other. 

Davy. No, no, = 're wide.—Now I fancy that 
your Father will {ay ſome ſuch thing as this. Come 
Son, Imuſi need; — you marry to Day : With all my 
Heart, ſay you. —Well ; and what can he quarrel at 

1 now ? This will ruin all his Defigns, and you in a 
N whole Skin all the while. For 'tis as certain as Cer- 
x tainty itſelf, that Mr. Chremes won't give ye his 

Daughter. 80 that you need not break & jot of your 
own Meaſures for fear of his altering his Mind. Do 
but tell your Father you'll marry, and let him be an-„ 
ry if he can. As for you flattering yourſelf, hat 
-body elſe will part with his Daughter to one in 
your Circumflances, VII anſwer that in a Word, Your 
Father will tie a Beggar-wench upon your Back, ra- 
ther than let you whore at this rate.— Look ye, if 
he find ye once indifferent, he'll ſleep over it, and 
find ye out another.—No Boby knows when : In the 
mean time ſomething may happen on our ſide. 
Pam. Think ye ſo? 
Daw. No doubt on't, I'll warrant ye. 
Ba Have a Care where thou lead'lt me, Dav. 
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Daw. What, will ye ne'er ha' done ? 

Pam. Well, I'll fay as you'd ha' me: But you muſt 
take ſpecial Care it don't come to my Father's Ear 
that I've a Child, and that I'm in for a Maintenance. 

XX Dav. O confident Devil! | 

Pam. Why, ſhe bound me upon my Oath to take 
Care on't, as a Token I ſhou'd ne' er forſake her. 

Da. Well, we'll take Care on't. 

Enter Simo at à great diflance. 

Yonder comes your Father, put on your t' other 
Face, quick. 

Sim. to himſelf.) Theſe Blades are conferring 
Notes; I've a mind to ſee what they'd be at. 

Dav. The good old Man takes it for granted, that 
you'll refuſe to marry. He comes ſo cogitabund 
from ſome by-corner or another, he queſtions not 
but he has that in his Head which will put ye to a 
confounded Nonplus. —— Be ſure to have all your 
Brains about ye. = 
Pam. I'll do what I can, Daus. 

Dav. Come, Sir, tell him but you'll marry her, 
and if ever he opens his Mouth to ye again upon 
that Buſineſs, never believe Daus. 

Enter Byrrhie at another part of the Stage, 

watching them. 
Byr. to him/e/f. ] This Maſter o mine hasdiſcharg*d 
me a while from all other Services, to make me a 
Spy upon Mr. -Pamphilus's Deſigns about this Wed- 
ding: For this Purpoſe have I dogg'd Father Grey- 
beard upon the Heel. — O here they are/all toge- 
ther, Faith Pl! play at Bo-peep here. 
ithdraws to one fide of the Stage. 

Sim. comes nearer, JO here are the Gentlemen Iwant, 
Dav. S't! mind your Cue. | 
Sim. Pamphilus ! 8 
Dav. i.] Turn quick, as though you had not 
2 Pam. turning haſlily about.) Hah, my dear Father! 

Dav. Excellent i Faith. [ Aſde to Pamphilus. 
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Sim. I muſt ha' ye marry to Day,. as I told ye. 

Byr. Now I'm plaguily afraid whether his An- 
ſwer will be ſor us. Alu. 

Pam. Sir, I ſhall be ready to obey. ye in this and 
all other Commands. 

Byr. Say ye fo! * © IA... 

Dav. The old Man's Mouth 3 is ſtopt. 2 | 

Byr. What anſwer'd he? 

dn. Why this is like a Son, when ye eben ally 
do as your Father wou'd ha' ye. 

Dav. Will ye 7 me another time? ¶ Ade 

lis Pampꝑzilus. 

Ye. For ought I perceive my poor Maſter may 
go Whittle for a Wiſe. [Alt. 

Sim. Go in, Pamphilus, thatyou may be at hand 
when you're wanted. 

Pam. I'm going, Sir. [ Exit Pamphilus. | 

Byr. coming from ' bis Cotiet. ] Is there no Faith in 
Man? Well, I find the old ſaying ſtands good, Every 
Man for his own Ends: I remember, once I had a 
glimpſe of this Laſs ; Sbobs a charming Creature! 
and Mr. Pampbilus is 1'th” right on't, if he had ra- 
ther lie by ſucha one himſelf, than my Maſter ſhou'd :- 
I'll go tell him all; 'tis but venturing a few hard 
Words for a little hard News. [Exit Byr. 

Da. Now this old Mump/imus concludes I've got 
ſome notable Intrigue in my Budget, and that I plant- 
ed myſelf here upon the ſame account. Lide. 

Sim. What ſays Dawus to the World ? 

Da. 1 no News ſtirring, Sir. 

Sim. None, ſay ye? rity. 

Dev. None at all, Sir. _ 

Sim. Truly but I Jook'd for ſomething tho. 
Da. He has loſt his Aim 1 ee and ng 

nettles him too. 

Sim. Sirrah, can' tyou ſpeak withouta Lie in in your 
Mouth? 

_Dav. Moſt fluently, Sir. | 

Sim. Come, does not this Match ſtick in my. Son's 

- 4% þ Stomach, 
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Stomach, becauſe of his Amours with the Stranger ? 

Dav. Why truly, Sir, no ;—or were it ſo, that Un- 
eaſineſs wou' d off in a Day or two's time, ¶D'ye under- 
ſtand me, Sir?) then all wou'd be well again ; But now 
he has fairly taken the Point by the right Handle. 

Sim. I commend him for't. 

Dav. Indeed when you wink'd at it, and his Age 
bore him out in't, he did wench a little; but then 
he did it ſecretly, and, like a Man of Honour, took 
Care it ſhou'd be no Blot in his Eſcutcheon 
Now *tis time to look out for a Wife, he has his 
Thoughts wholly upon Matrimony. 

Sim. Methought he lookt a little downiſh upon 
it though. | 

Dav. Not at all for that, but there's ſomething 
elſe he didn't take ſo well at your Hands. | 

Sim. What's that, pray ? 

Dav. A meer 'T rifle, Sir. 

Sim. What is't for a Trifle ? 

Dav. Nay, nothing at all to ſpeak on. 

Sim. Well, well, I muſt know what it is. 

Dav. He ſays, You're too ſparing of your Purſe. 

Sim. Who, 1? [ Angrily. 

Davy. Yes, you Sir. For, ſays he, my Father 
Bas laid out but Ten Groats for a Supper, and is that 
to be my Medding- Treat, forſooth ? Which of my Com- 
panions can I invite at ſuch a Time as this? And 
under the Roſe, Sir, I think you're a little cloſe- 
fiſted; 1 cou'd wiſh it were otherwiſe. 

Sim. Leave your prating, Sirrab, 

Davy. I've ſtung him, I ſee. Ws. 

Sim. Let me alone to ſee that all be well, 

ID r Davus. 

Sim. alone.) What's the Meaning of all this ?— 
What wou'd this old Hocus be at: If there be. 
any Piece of Roguery here on foot, I'll lay my Life 
he is chief Actor in't. * after him: 

The End of 5 Second AZ. | 
29% Wy ii 
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Ac III 4 


Enter Myſis and Leſbia on one part of i 
be Stage; on another Simo and Davus | 


_ obſerving them. | 
Mr Ruly Lefbia, you're much i'th' right ont, 
8 8 A faithful Lover is a very great Rarity. 
Sim. This Maid —O_ to the fries: What 
ſay you tot? 
Dav. Yes, Sir. 


li to Leſbia.) But this Mr. Pampbilus. 

Sim. What ſays ſhe ? 

N las fign'd and ſeal'd over again. 

Sim. So, ſo! 

Dav. Wou'd the old Man's Ears were ſtopt, or 
her Tongue out for me. 

. For whate'er God ſends her, he has 
order'd to be brought up. 

Sim. Confuſion ! what do I hear!” if what ſhe 

ſays be true, all's paſt Recovery. 

te A ſweet natur'd young Gentleman 1'll war- 
Tant ye. 
| 1775 Oh, a moſt ſweet - natur — come a- 
long, for you'll be too late elſe. 
| E Well, let's in then. [Exi Myſis and Lefbia.. 

Dav. How ſhall we recover ourſelves out of this 
Relap ſe ? 

Sim. evalking afide.) What means all this? 
Is my Son ſo mad then, and for a Stranger too ? 
But hold | now ] ſee which way the Hare goes. 
That I cou'dn't find it before, like a ſenſeleſs Sot 
as I was. Softly. 

Dav. partly over hearing. What s that he has 
ound out, ſays he? | 

Sim, Oh! bee begins the Rogue's Tricks ; they 


"2 


4 
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retend a t Belly among em, to beat off Mr. 
Chremes Pet tha Match: | [ Hide. 
= Glycerie within.) Oh ! ——Oh !——Help, kind 
Heavens, and free me from my Pains, I beſeech ye, 
X Oh— | 
Sim. /o/tly.) Ha, ha, ha, ſo nimble, a very 
good Jeſt! after ſhe heard of my being at the Door, 
the preſently falls in Labour forſooth.— Vour Farce 
wasn't well tim'd, Mr. Rogue. (To Dav. 
Da. Meaning me, Sir ? | 
Sim. Ah Sirrah, were your Actors out in their 
Parts ? ” 
Dav. I don't underſtand you, Sir, in the leaft. 
Sim. If this Raſcal had ferv'd me ſo in a real 
Wedding, here wou'd ha” been fine Work with a 
Vengeance ; but now he makes a Rod for his own 
Back : For my part, I'm ſafe enough. 
Enter Lesbia from Glycerie's Houſe, not ſeeing 
L Simo ard Davus. | * 
Lef. to Archillis at the Door.) For what is paſt, 
Archillis, and for a Woman in her Condition, every 
thing is as well as a body cord wiſh : In the firſt 
place, let her be well bath'd, and then let her take 
the Doſe I preſcrib'd her to drink, and juſt the Quan- 
tity; 1 hall be back again in a minute.—[ Archillis 
retires, Leſbia ſpeaks to herſelf.) Heart of my Body! 
Pamphilus has got a very pretty Boy; I hope in 
Heaven hewill live to make as good a Man as his Fa- 
ther, who ſcorn'd to wrong this innocent Creature. - 
N * = (Exit Leſbia. 
Sim. What Man alive that knew thee, wou'dn't 
ſwear that this was one of thy Rogue's Tricks ? 
Dav. What Rogue's Tricks, Sir? 
Sim. Within Doors there were no Orders given 
about the big-belly'd Woman ; but when ſhe was 
once out, ſhe ſets up a bawling in the Streets to 
thoſe within, that the whole Town might ring. 
on't,—— Why Dav. am I to be made a Proper- 
ty? or what doſt thou ſee in my Face, to think of 
ED D 3 making 
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mak ing ſo palpable an Aſs of me? If it had been 
more artificial, it wou'd ha' look'd like ſomewhat of 
Reverence for me, if I ſhou'd have found it out. 

Da. Faith, the old Fool cheats himſelf, not I. Aide. 

Sim. Didn't I charge ye ſtrictly? Nay, didn't I 
threaten ye too? But what card you? *F is all but ſo 
much Breath loſt, Can ye think me ſo mad as to 
believe this Woman's brought to Bed ? | 

Daw. Oh, have I found out his blind Side! I know 
my Cue then. [ Afade. 

Sim, Have yenevera Tongue in your Head, Sirrah ? 

Dav. Why, what wou'd ye believe? As if you 
haun t an Item of this before -hand. 

Sim. Who ſhou'd give me an Item ? 

Dax. Strange! Did you find out this Impoſture, 
and of yourſelf too [Feeringh: 

Sim. Very fine, I am laugh'd at. 

Dav. I'm ſure it was told ye, Sir, How ſhou'd 
ye ſuſpect it elſe? 8 
Sim. How? cauſe I know thee for a Rogue. 
Da. As much as to fay, 1 was the Contriver on't. 

Sim. Nothing ſo certain. I know't. 
aw. Sir, you're mightily miſtaken i in your Man. 
Sim. Miſtaken in my Man! 
Daw. For if I go. about to ſpeak a Word, vou 
* think I put upon ce. 
like, I lye then.“ 
8 3 Troth, at 2 ** I dare fearce move my 
Lips to ye. - 

Sim. This I'm certain of, there has been no Belly 
laid here. 

Daw. Are ye very certain of 't? Yet, for all that, 
you'll have a Child laid at your Door before you're 
aware on't. This, Sir, will certainly be, and re- 
member that I told ye on't now, that if there ſhou'd 
happen any Roguery i'th' Caſe, it mightn't be laid 
to Davus's Charge. I wou'd fain have ye believe 
better things of Davus. 

Sim, But how d'ye know they'll trick a Child 


upon us ? 


The Fair ANDRIAN, 25 
N Dad. I heard it, and believe it too. And there are 
f a thouſand Circumſtances which makes me be of 
that mind: For, firſt, the Gentlewoman cry'd ſhe was 
with Child by your Son, which is found tobe a meer 
ſham. As ſoon as ſhe heard of a Wedding on foot, 
her Maid for ſooth is poſted away preſently for the 
Midwife, aud for a Child over and above. But if it 
chancethat-you ſhould ſee this Child at your Door, 
the Wedding may go on for all this. | 
Sim. How's this ?—As ſogn as ye heard of theſe 
Plots, pray why cou'dn't Pampbilus have been ac- 
quainted with all? | 
. Dav. And who waſt d'ye think but I that parted 
them? For the whole Town knew that he was up 
to the Ears in Love. Now he has his Mind upon 
.a- Wife. As for the Buſineſs of the Child, let me 
alone with that. Go on with the Wedding as you ve 
begun, Heavens proſper it, I ſay. 
Sim. Very well! —Now ye may go in, and 
wait there till I come, and get ready what's want- 
ing. N = { Exit- Davus. 
Simo abe] This Fellow wasn't very urgent 
upon me to believe his Stories; and may be all he ſaid 
wasn't true neither. Be it ſo, or no, I care not a 
Straw: the main thing I ſtand upon is my Son's 
Promiſe.— Well, I'll go ſee for my Neighbour 
Cbremes, and beg his Daugther; then if T get her, 
I'll have a Wedding to Day in ſpite of their Teeths. 
I don't queſtion my Son's Promiſe at all. If he 
draws back I can fairly force him to't now. 
A Ub 3 1 Enter Chremes. 
Here comes the Man in as good time as a body cou'd 
wiſh.——A good Day to ye, neighbour Chremes. 
.- Chr, OsSir, you're the Man I look'd for. | 
Sim. And I bu. a 
Cbr. You're well met, Sir. there are thoſe-wh 
told me they heard from your own Mouth, that this 
Day your Son and my Daughter were to be marry*d. 
N I am come to ſee whether you or they are 
well in their Wits. D 4 Sim. 
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Sim. Have a little Patience, and you'll hear my 
Deſires, and an Anſwer to your Queſtion too. 

Chr. Well Neighbour, let's hear it then. 
Sim. I beg ye for Heaven's ſake, by your Friend- 
ſhip, begun with our Childhoood, and increas'd with BZ 
our Years, by your dear Daughter, and my #4 43 

Son (whoſe Welfare depends wholly upon you) to 
aſſiſt me in this weighty Point, and let the Match 
ſtill go on, as we formerly deſign'd. |; 

Chr, Pray Sir, no {uch Entreaties: As though 1 

cou dn't grant it without all this begging. L' ye 
think I am not the ſame Man as when I made the 
firſt offer ? If the Match be for their good, let them 
be ſent for out of hand. But if more harm than 
good be like to come on't, I'd have ye confider 
atters impartially, as tho ſhe were your Daughter, 
and Pamphilus my Son. 

Sim. It is upon ſuch Condifior ons that I defire it, 
and preſs it ſo forward. Nor ſhou'd I have been 4 
urgent, had not the Matter requir'd it. 

» Chr. As how, I beſeech ye? 

Sim. O Sir, my Son and ks Miftreſoar fllenout 

Chr. Meer Tales! 

Sim. Believe me Neighbour, it is e. 

Chr. Ves Faith, juſt as I tell ye, Love is @ meer 
Cateravawl, where Scratchin ng eget: Kiſfag. 
Sim. Say ye ſo, Sir, pray then Jet us prevent the 

worſt now we have a fair 8 whilſt the 
edge of his Appetite is taken off by Affronts and ill 
Uſage. Let us give him a Wife before theſe wheed- 
ling Queans, by their Tricks and falſe Tears, ſoften 
his Love-ſick Mind to pity. I hope, Sir, when he 
| Is once reclaim'd by the pleaſant Converſation of a 
virtuous Wife he will cably wind Duel out of 
theſe Miſchiefs. 

Chr. You're of this Opinion, but I am not; —_ 
will never endure to be , and I ſhall be as 
uneaſy under it. 

Sim. But how can ye know it, till you have ex- 


=. perienc'd i it Chr. 
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Chr. Tis ill buying Experience at the Expence of 


o 


my Daughter. : Ty | | 

Sim. Why, when the worſt comes to the worſt, 
if ſuch a thing ſhou'd happen (which Heavens for- 
bid) they — part. But ſhou d he once take up 
and mend, conſider how many Advantages will hap- 
pen. Firſt, I Thall have my Son well ſettled, you 
an honeſt Son-in-Law, and your Daughter a good 
Husband. 

br. What's all this ado fort if you're fully per- 
ſuaded that all will prove for the beſt, GOD forbid 
I ſhou'd be your hindrance in the leaft. 
p Sim. Indeed, Sir, I have always had a high Eſteem 
or ye. 1 — P TOO 

Chr. But to thePurp6ſe. 

Sim, Well, Sir. | | 

Chr. How come ye to know that your Son and 
his Miſtreſs were fallen out ? | 

Sim. Why Sir, Dawus, a Privy Counſellor of 
theirs, told me ſo, and withal urg'd me to ſtrike u 
the Match with all ſpeed. And d'ye think he ant 5 
ha' don't, hadn't he known my Son was willing 
too Now I think on't, you ſhall hear it from 
his own Mouth. [To Servants within] Soho! 
within there, bid Dawus, come hither, — | 

Enter Davns to them. 

But ſee here he comes himſelf. | 

Dav. to Sim. I was juſt coming to you, Sir. 

Sim. Well, what's the Matter ? 

Dav. Why don't ye ſend for the Bride, Sir? it 
grows late, [ Fawning hp. 
Sim. to Chremes.) Look ye there now, do ye hear 
him ?——(to Dawus.) Well, Dawus, Servants are 
Hippery, and 1 had a fancy once that you were as 
likely to ſerve your Maſter a ſlippery Trick as ano+ 
ther body, eſpecially in the Caſe of my Son's Amours. 
. Daw. Lord, Sir! I do ſuth a Thing! + 

Sim. I was once of that Opinion; and for fear of 
the worſt, kept ſomething to my ſelf which/now'P ll. 
diſcever to ye. Ds Dav. 
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Dav. And what may that be, I pray Sir? 
Sim. I'll tell ye, for I cou d now find in my | 
Heart to truſt thee, 
Dav. I hope you're fatisfy'd i in my Fidelity at laſt. 
Sim. In ſhort, there was nothing of Marriage 
1'th' Caſe. 3 
Dav. How; Sir, no Marriage? 
Sim. No, no, 'twas but a Contrivance to feel 
your Pulſe. 4 
D#v. Will ye tell me ſo? | 
Sim. Ev'n juſt ſo, Dau. | 
 Dav. Why, look ye, Sir, I cou'd never rehend 
this. Bleſs me! there's adamn'd Reach in't. [| Feering. 
Sim. But hear me now. 
ſent you in, whom ſhou'd I meet but my 2 
yoo in the very Nick. 
Da. $death, ist come to this, then? 89%. 
Sin. I up and told him what you told me. 
' - Dav. h.] Confuſion ! What's this I hear? 
Sin. I begg'd his Daughter, and with much 
ado prevail d.—— 
. Dav. Undone, Undone ! i  TSeofth. 
Sim. partly hearing.). How ! What ſay ye? 
- Dad. I ſaid, — excellently well done. 
Sim. As for Mr. Chremes, he's read. 
. C5r. Well, Plljuſt ſtep Home, and put all things 
in order; then I'll come back, and tell ye more 
of my Mind. [Exit Chremes. 
| Davis looks finply upon Simo. 
Sin. Now, prithee Dawvus, ſeeing this is a Match 
wholly of thy making 
| Dav. Tune of my nn with a Pox tot. 


f [A lac. 
1 ba ye take my dunn in d and | 
o reclaim him. * 
gd Yes, Sir, I'll do my beft. Y [Coldh. 


Sim. That's eaſily done now he's upo'the peeviſhPin. 
Da. Well, Sir, ſet your Heart at reft. 
Sur. Dot then; but where's he now? . 


No ſooner had 1 
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Dav. Ten to one he's at home. 
Sim. Well, I'll ſtep in, and tell him juſt what I 
told you. [Exit Sime. 
Davus alene.] So! I ſhall be hang: d. I've no 
more to do, but ſtrait to Prifon goes poor Davus 
with a Vengeance — there's no crying Peccaviyth” 
Caſe. I've turn'd all Topſey-turvey, impos'd upon 
1 the old Man, noos'd his Son into Matrimony, and 
brought a Buſineſs about, that the one never dreamt 
of, and the other was afraid of. This ' tis to be 
ſuper- ſubtle! Had I ſat ſtill, and not been tampering, 
l all had been well enounnn. 
| Enter Pamphilus at a diflance. 
11 But look now (as my evil Genius wou'd ha't) yon- 
der he comes.—I'm a loft Man already. What 
wou'd I give for a convenient Precipice to daſh my 
Brains out. <1 b 
Pam. to bim/e/f.] Where's the Villain that has un- 
done me ? | * l 
Dav. Heaven's ! What will become of me? Mde. 
Pam. t him/eff.] I muſt confeſs I'm well enough 
ſerv'd, like a ſenſeleſs ſhort-ſighted Fop as I was. 
What, venture my Life and Soul to the Secrecy of 
a prating Fool! I ſhall pay dear for being a Bloc k- 
head; but as I live that Dog ſha'n't carry it off ſo.. 
Dav. If I ſcape hanging this bout, I'll be fworn 
the Gallows will never have me. Afide. 
Pam. 7o himſelf. ] What Excuſe ſhall J pretend to 
my Father ? Shall I break off, when but juſt now I 
ö engag'd myſelf to marry, With what Face ſhall I 
ö dare to offer it —l'm at a wretched Nonplus. 
| Dav. //ening.} And ſo am I, in good Faith, tho" 
my Wits are on the Tenterhooks, yet I muſt pretend 
Pvethatin my Head will fetch him off again; though 
*twere only to put off this plaguy Buſineſs a little 
| 4, 


longer. . 
Pam. ſeeing Davus.] Hah! Are ye there? 
Dav. S death, he ſees me. [S, hanging his Head. 

Pan. Pray come hither, good Mr, Rogue ! What 

ba as D 6 05 Excuſe 
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Excuſe now? Don't ye ſee, you Raſcal, what a 
"miſerable Condition your damn'd Contrivances 


have brought me into. LAngrihy. 7 2 


Dav. But I'll ſoon bring ye off ein. 
Pam. Vou bring me off again! 
Daw. Ves, Sir, without doubt. | 
Pam. Withoutdoubt, as ye did before. [Scorrfuly 
Dav. I hope, Sir, a little better too. 
Pam. How can I credit ſuch a Villain ? Can you 
_ a me entirely loſt and deſperate to rights a- 
Very fine! what a rare Fellow have I 
Ty upon, who this Day amidſt a Calm has rais'd 
a Storm, and forc'd an odious Match upon me in 
ſpite of my Teeth ? Didn't I you how 
*twould be, you Raſcal? - 
Dav. You did ſo, Sir. 
Pam. What d'ye deſerve for your Pains? , 
Dav. A Halter, 1 muſt confeſs, —But, pray Sir, 
reprieve me, till l've recover'd my Senſes a little. 
Fil ſoon ſee what's to be done 1'th* Caſe. 
Pam. I'm ſorry I have not time to give you your 
Due. I have ſcarce enough to look to myſelf, much 
leſs to puniſh you. | I [Exeunt Anbo. 
he End of the Third pry \ 


LL LEELEL 
| nee. 


Enter Charine by himſelf. 


D I'D ever any body believe, or but read of Peo- 
ple ſc horribly baſe, as to take Pleaſure in the 
Miſertes of others, and gut of their Ruins to make 
their own Fortunes? ——Ah! is this true or no? 
Tes, yes! tis true with a Vengeance. There are a 
brutal ſort of Men that make ſome Scruple of a 
unright Reſuſal, but when the time of Perſor- 


mance 
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mance comes, they pluck the Maſk aſide with trem- 


Wbling Hands, forc'd to diſcover what they are, and 
ive a flat Denial; then being paſt all ſhame, they 


cry, Pray who are you, Sir; What are you to me, 


„? Shall Iren my Miſtreſs to you, Sir ? Oh Sir, 
Id have ye know Charity always begins at home, If 
ye charge them with Breach of Honour, they are not 
aſham'd ; they can bluſh when there is no reaſon 
for it, but when there is, they ſhake Hands with 
their Modeſty, —What Meaſures ſhall take 
Shall I go to him and reaſon the Caſe with him fer 
this Aﬀeront ?—1 Il give him ill Language enough. 
Hold Sir (may ſome ſay) you will be never the 2 
ter for it. — Oh, much: I ſhall certainly plague 
him to ſome Purpoſe, and ſo eaſe my Mind a little 
that way. HEE | 
He goes tewards Simo's Door, where he is met 
. Pamphilus and Davus. | | 
' Pam. Ah, dear Sir, I have moſt inconſiderately 
ruin'd you and myſelf too, except Heaven help us. 
Cha. How! inconfiderately d'ye call it? then ye 
are not to ſeek for an Excuſe. You're a fine Man of 


your Word indeed. " [Scornfully. 
Pam. How fo, Sir? | 


Cha. D'ye think to catch me a ſecond time with 
your Flams? - 
Pam. What d'ye mean, Sir? | | 
Cha. I noſooner told ye of my Paſſion for Madam 
Philumena, but you were ſtrangely ſmitten with 
her.—What a Wretch was I, to judge of another's 
Generolity by my own! 
Pam. You are ſtill under a Miſtake, Sir. 
Cha. Were not your Joys compleat enough before 
without bubbling me the poor Cully, and drilling me 
on with phantaſtick Hopes. — But there, take her 
for me. 1 (Very Angrih. 
Pam. I take her !—Ah Sir, you can't conceive 
what Troubles I lie under, and to what a miſerable 
. paſs chis Raſcal of mine has brought me by his 
dam d Projects. 244 45 
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Cha. Where's the Wonder, ſince he took you for 1 


his Pattern. 
Pam. I'm ſure you wou'dn't talk at this rate, if ye 
knew either me or my Circumſtances. 


Cha. :Feeringly.} Yes, yes: I know very well ſome 
Words have paſt between your Father and you, and 


that's the Reaſon he is ſo very angry with ye; yet he 
cou'dn't force ye to marry to Day. 


Pam. Nay, Sir, to let youſee how little ye know | 


my. Trouble, there wag no Wedding to be to Day, 

nor any thing of a Wife deſign'd for me. : 

F Cha. Yes, Sir, I know rasa voluntary Comput- 
01. 

Pam. But hold Sir, ye don tknow the Buſineſs yet. 

Cha. Yes, ſo much on't,. that you are juſt upon 
having her. 

Pam. Why d' ye rack me thus? Do but hear—He 
never gave over tampering with me to tell my Father 
Id marry her: Nay, he lay preſſing and begging o- 
me, till in plain- dealing I cou'd hold out no longer. 

Cha. What He d' ye mean ? | 

Pam. Why Daus, that He 

Cha. Who Daus ! 

Pam. 'Tis Daus all over. 1 
Cha. How fo ?- 

Pam. Indeed I can't tell, unleſs the angry Gods, 
to puniſh me, made me give ear to that Raſcal. 

.. Ca. to Dav.] Is this true, Sirrah? 

Daw. Ay, too true. 

Cha. What ſa ye, Villain, ha! be Gal- 
- lows reward ye for't. Now anſwer me; if all 
the Devils in Hell were muſter'd together, to force a 

Match upon him, what Advice could they have gi- 
ven more proper to their Deſign than this ? pe 

Dau, I confeſs, Sir, I have been a — 

bat yet I don't deſpair. 
. Very-likely.- 2 1 fu - [Feeringh. 
Dav. IT laſt Nail wou'd not 90, but we'll drive 


one that ſhall,unleſs you fancy 11 


makes a bad End. 
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Pam. to Dav.] n I know if you'll but 
ſet your Wits to work, you'll bring me two Wed- 
dings out of one. [Feeringly. 
1 av. Sir, Im bound, as your Servant, to trudge for 
ye Night and Day, with Might and Main, even to 
venture my Neck, as long as I can do you any good: 
For what happens croſs you _ to pardon. Tho' 
my Meaſures were broke, yet I did my beſt ; if you 
can find how to do better, I'll be gone. 

Pam. With all my Heart. but firſt put me in 
the Conditions you found me. 

Da. I'll do't, Sir. | 
Pam. But out of hand, then. | 

Da. Hold, S$'t ——Gheerie's Door opens there. 

Pam. What's that to the Purpoſe ? | 

Dav. There muſt I make my Plot. | 

Pam. What, is your Plot to ſeek 7 Hah ! 

Dau But now, adad, I've hit on't. | 

| Enter Myſis from Glycerie's Houſe. © 

My. 7 Glycerie within.) Well, this ſame Pam- 
philus of yours, I'll go hunt him up, and bring him 
along with me, if he be above Ground :—But, my 
Dear, don't you lie fretting yourſelf in the mean 
time, | [She comes from the Door. 
Pam. Oh, My! 

My/. What's the Matter ?—(turning about) O Mr. 
Pamphilus, you're well met. | 

Pam. Why, what's the Matter ? 

M/. I am to charge you from my Miſtreſs, that 
if you have any Love for her, you'd come to her 
preſently; ſhe ſays, ſhe longs ſtrangely to ſee ye. 

Pam, Alas, unhappy Man ?——My Misfortunes 
come one upon the Neck of another [. Davus. 
Muſt we two now be plagu'd upon your Account? 
Im ſent for only becauſe ſhe heard of the Wedding. 
Cha. pointing to Dav.] Hadn't this Gentleman been 
tampering, how well and quiet might all have been? 

Dav. Very well ! he isn't mad enough himſelf, 
but you mult make him worſe, [ Aide to A" 
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My/. to Pamph.} And truly, 8 that's it which 
makes my poor Miſtreſs take on ſo. 
Pam. Myfis ! I ſwear to thee, by all thar'sSacred, 
T' never leave this Creature, tho? I ſhou'd loſe all the 
Friends I have in the whole World for't; Tis ſhe 1 
witfh'd for, and my wiſhes are granted; our Humours 
are well enough ſuited. He that offers to divide 
zus, Vil have nothing to do with him: Death, and 
nothing but Death ſhall do't,—— 
I Em reviv'd again. 

Pam. The Oracle neverpronounc'd a greater Truth, 
If the breaking off this Match cou'd be done by any- 
body elſe but me I ſhou'd be glad ont ; but if that 
can't be, Vileen make a bold — on't; and on the 
thing. What think ye of me? Lo Cha. 

Cha. ' Juſt as deep in the Dirt as I am in 25 u 

Dav. My Brains are at Work. 

Cha. to Dav.) Thou'rt a bold Trojan. 

Pam. to Dav. ] I know what ye'd be at. e 

Da. Depend on me, I'll do your Buſineſs to your 


hand. Pam. It muſt be preſently then. 
Duav. I have it in my Head, Sir, I have it. 
Cha. What's that, 1 prithee ? | 
Dav. Your Pardon, Sir, I'm working for my Ma- 


ſter, not for you ; therefore don't miſtake me. 
Cha, Well, I'm ſatisfy'd. 
Pam. Well, what will ye do now ? 
Daw. Come, come, I want time for my Buſineſs, 
and muſt not ſpend it in prating : To deal plainly 
with ye. You do but hinder me, I'd rather — 
your Room than your Com *[ Puſoing 
Pam. Well Pl: to my Miltrefs. 84 — * 
Duav. Haring on Charine.] Well, — — 
neſs here? Which way are you ſauntring ? | | 
Cha. Shall I tell ye the very Truth? Iv 
Dav. interrupting him.) Yes, yes; why not — 
we ſhall have a Speech ont, 
Cha. Prithee, what ſhall poor I do? 
. - * Dav. Very pleaſant YViaith ! N 
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that I have put off the Wedding, and repriev'd ye 
for one ſhort Day ? 

Cha. But yet, Dawus, [Shaking his Head. 

Dav. interrupting.) What but yet ? 

Cha. That I may but marry her. 

Daw. A pleaſant Freak | 

Ca. Order the Matter ſo, that you may come to 
my Houſe there, if poſſible, [Pointing to his Houſe. 

Daw, What ſhou'd Icome for? Pve no Buſineſs. 

Cha. But if ſomething ſhou'd happen 

Dav. interrupting Well, well, YIil come. 

Cha. If there be any Occaſion, I ſhall be at home. 

[Exit Charine. 

Dav. My, 1 mit ge 608 a0 little; do by you 
ſtay till I come back. 

My/. For what ? 

Davy. For a certain Reaſon that I know. 

My/. Prithee be quick then. 

Daw, I'll be here in a trice. + (Bei- Davus. 
Myſis @/one.] Is there nothing in this World that 
a Man can call his own?-—=Blefſed Heaven! I 
took this Mr. Panpbilus to be the very Heart and 
Soul of my Miſtreſs, a Friend, a Lover, nf ory in effect 
a Huſband; andall in one, and ready to ſerveher up- 
on all Oomiicns; and yet, after all, what Miſeries does 


this b Woman endure for his ſake? And 


how much greater is her preſent Trouble than all her 
former Satisfaction! (Enter Davus with Glycerie's 
Child in his Arms.) O here comes Dam again, — 
Prithee good Boy, what have we here? [diſcovers | 
abe Child.) Where d' ye carry that Child? 

Dav. Now, Myſi, for one Caſt of thy Skill and 
Cunning at a Pinch. 

My/. What Plot's next, Dawus ? 

Daw. Here, take the Child quickly, and lay it at 
our Door. 

. Myf. Prithee what, on the cold Ground ? 
Dad. Can't ye take ſome of theſe Herbs chere, 
and lay under it? 
My. 
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V/ Well and why can't you do't yourſelf? 
Davy. Why, if my Maſter put me to {wear whether 
T laid it there or no, I may do't with a ſafe Conſcience. 
„ I underſtand ye: But pray how. came this 
ſudden Qualm upon you? Give it me then. 
She takes the Child and moves towards Simo Door. 
_ Dav. Prithee go faſter, and be back again in a mo- 
ment, that I may give ye your Leſſon. 
Chremes appears at à great diſtance. 
But, Oh the Devil! 
My. Aarting bach. ] What's the Matter hy 
Da. Vonder's the Bride's Father, and I muſt een 
go another Way to work now. . 
i Wy. I can't imagine what you'd have. 
Dab. Pl make as if I came from that Way there 
o'ch' Right-hand,—Be ſure put in a Word or two 
upon Occaſion, to make our Stories hang together. 

My. O' my Conſcience I know. your Deſigns no 
more than a Poſt. If L can do you any Service 
(Which you know better than J) I'll tay where 1 
am, without putting any Stop to your Buſineſs. 

44 Chremes le e 

Lobe deer fade. ET 
Chr. ta Hime] Every ching 8 ready — for my 
Daughter's Wedding. and we've nothing to do more 
but to invite the Gueſts. [Seeing the Child 
at the Door. } But what have we here in the Name Ge, 
Goodneſs? .. [Goes nearer and uncovers the Chi 
Face.) A Child ups my Life —Hark ve, Goſſip! 
Did you lay this Child here? [Je My 

Myſ. ler earfull about.] Hah! What's — 
come of him? 5 a 

Chr. What are ye Tongue ty'd.? 5 $64: 

M. Alas! he's not to be ſeen. —Odear Heart, 
tho Fellow has left me and is vaniſn. d. 
Davis appears ſeemingly out of Breath, 

. he ſees nt Chutney, and bawls as loud as he can. 
Da. Bleſs me! what a Buſtle's yonder i'th* Mar- 
ket here's a Squabble indeed —then Corn is con- 

| ae 
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foundedly dear.— Troth, I ha” nothing elſe to ſay. 
| [Softly 
My. to Davus.] Prithee, what muſt I be left a- 
lone for thus ? » | 
Dav. koking upon the Child.] Heyday ! what Farce 
is here Tarning to Myſis.] Oh, ho! whence came 
this Bantling? Pray, who brought it hither ? 
a 1 | He winks on her. 
Myſ. not undenflanding] What's the Fellow a Fool 
to ask me ſuch a Queſtion ? | 
ak Who ſhould I ask ? there's no-body elſe here 
to ask. 148! 68) 4 
Chr. I wonder whenee it ſhould come: 
Dav. Come, will ye give me an Anſwer, or no? 


1.1, [Angrihp. 
Ah. Bleſs,me, Srs! fs Þ 7 | 
Dav. m ber.] To the Right-hand a little. 
My. The Man is mop'd, was n't it yourſelf ?— 
Dav. i.] If ye offer to ſpeak one Word from 
the Point, at your Peril be it, {Holding up bis Finger. 
My. Dye threaten me? of = 
Dav. aloud.) Whence came this Child f— 
LV] ſpeak out, Wench. | u 
u. From our Houſe. | 
Dav. a/oud.) Ha, ha, he. tis no Wonder 
if a Strumpet be ſo impudent. », | 
Cr. Tm miſtaken if this ben't the Andrian's 
Maid. rel. Ids - [ Afade. 
Dav. Can ye find no- body elſe to make ſport with ? 
Cr. I came in the very critical Minute. [ A/ide. 
Dav. You'd beſt malce haſte, and be packing with 
the Child from the Door. [As ot is about it, he 
| ny High.] But ſtay tho'; ſee that ye don't budge 
rom this Place, ' _ [Holai 7 bis finger. 
. Shame take ye for me, ye e fo right me. 
Dav. ahud.} Ist. you I ſpeak to, or no? 
My/. Why, what would the Man have? 
| Dav. Have, with a Pox ! Come, tell me whoſe 
Child you've laid there; once for all, tell me. 
My/. You don't know, I warrant ye. Dav. 
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Dav. A Fig for what I know: Do you tell me 
what I ask. 

My/. * Tis Yours among ye. 

Dav. aloud.) Which of ours? All of us didn't get it. 
| "9 Why, *tis Mr, Pamphilu.'s ?- 

Dar. Zookers! what my Maſter Pamphilubs? 


 [Fery angrily. 
Chr. I was always i'th' right to be againſt this 
Match. [ Afide. 


ah, Very bud.) This is a 1 deſerves the 
La 


M. Why d' ye bawl fo? 

Dav. Why didn't I ſee this very Chila brooght 
to your Houſe laſt Night? 

M. O thou brazen. Face 

Davy. I'm ſure I ſaw Gammar Cantbaræ as big as 
the cou'd tumble with ſomething The carry'd. 

My/. Well, twas a Blefling that many creditable 
Ween were at my Miſtreſs's Labour. 
- Dav. I'm ſure ſhe did not know her Man for 
whom ſhe deſign'd this Trick. 7 warrant, Taid they, 
<vhen Chremes ſees the Child, he 1] not part with his 
Daughter. But i' faith hell do't the ſooner for that. 


Chr. P faith but he won't —— | [Afide. 
Dav. Now therefore in Engliſh, if ye don't 
ak away theBaſtard, Pl! — it into the middle of 


the Street, and take ye and ſet your A—in the . 
My. You're either drunk or mad ſure, I , 
'  Dav. How one Piece of Roguery brings out ano- 
ther! Now they begin to buz it about, that this 
Ghjcerie is a Citizen of Athins——_ © | 
Chr. How! Cal. 
Dav.— 80 that the Law will make him amt 
her in ſpight of his Teeth. 
- My. Under Favour, ſweet Sir, Is me not a Citizen? 
Chr. I had lik*d to have fool'd fair, why I had al- 
moſt noos d myſelf. * [ Afrde. 
Da. Whole Tongue 4 1s that? (Turning about to 
1 O Sir, you're come in the luckieſt time 
That can be Pray Sir, hear me.— Cee. 
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Chr. T ve heard all. Da. How all ? 
Chr. Why, all from the beginning. p 
Da. You've heard then? ——Fine Rogueries on 
foot! Now ſhou'dn't this ſame Jade be carted ?— 
(To Myſis) Don't think that poor Dawus is the Man 

you play upon, Here's the Gentleman himſelf. 
[Pointing to Chremes. 

My/. Ah dear! Indeed Sir, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, I ha'n't ſpoke one Word of a Lye. 

Chr, I know the whole Buſineſs. But is my 
Neighbour Simo within ? 

Dav. I think ſo, Sir. [Exit Chremes. 

Davus goes to play with Myſis. 

M/. Hands off, Varlet! If I don't do your Er- 
rand to my Miſtreſs ne'er truſt me. 1 

Daw. Oh thou ſilly Soul, thou doſtn't know how 
the Caſe ſtands. My/. How ſhould 1 ? 

 Dav. Why this is the Bride's Father, and without 
all this, he cau'dn't ha- known that we'd have him. 

My/. Cou'dn't ye give me the Item before? 

Dav. Pſhaw ! as if there were no difference be- 
tween what Nature does briſkly on a ſudden, and 
what's done by dull Direction. 

Enter at a diſſance Crito in a Country Habit. 
Crit. 7 Himſelf.] Why, I was told that our CH. 

liv'd ſome where down this Lane. And ſhe found 
there were more to be got by Jadery in the Town, 
than Honeſty in the Country. But now as ſhe's 
dead, I'm Heir at Law to her Goods. Where ſhall 
Lask about her ?—O there are Folks.—(Goes 1p 10 
them.) By your Leave I pray. 

My/. Goodnow who's that? Isn't it old Crito, 
Mrs, Chryfs Kinſman ?——The very ſame. '- 

Crit. O My I'm glad to ſee thee. 
My. And I you, good Cris. 

Crit. And is it ſo with poor Chr., Hah ?—— 
0 $4 — [Sorrowfulh; 

My/; Yes indeed; ſhe has left us, to our Sorrows. 
„ AIP :  [Sighing. 
Crit . 
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- Orit. Pray how do you do?——How goes the 
World? Pretty hoddy, hans? 
. What we ?—=They that can't do as they 
wou'd, muſt e' en do as they may, as the Saying is. 
Crit. How does young Glycerie / Has ſhe found 
her Relations here ? | 

My/” Ah, wou'd ſhe had ! 

Crit. What, not yet — Then J have brought m 
Hogs to a fair Market. Sbud, if I had known ſo 
much before hand, the De'il a foot wou'd I have ſtirr'd 
out of my Houſe ; For ſhe paſs'd with every body for 
Chryſibs Siſter, and ſhe is now in Poſſeſſion of what 
ſhe had. Now for me, that know no body, to hamper 
myſelf in Law-ſuits, there are Examples enough in 
the World to keep me from burning my Fingers. 
And, now I think on't, ſhe may get ſome ſpruce 
Gallant to ſtand by her, ſor ſhe was in the Teens, let 
me tell ye, when ſhe went from us: The People will 
cry out, This is a beggarly Raſcal, that ſets up only a 

forg'd Title: And then a-body would make ſome 
Conſcience too of turning the poor Girl a begging. 

My/. Go thy ways, honeſt Crito; in Troth thou 

art the ſame Crito till. | 4 
Crito. Come, bring me to her, however; fince 
Fm come ſo far, I will ſee the poor Rogue. . 

. With all my Heart. 

[Exit Crito and Myſis with the Child. 

© Dav. Voting carefully about.] I'll follow 'em, but 
would not for the World that the old Man ſhould 
ſee me this Hour. . [ Exit after them. 
The End of the fourth A. | 


See 
„ 
3 Chremes and Simo. 
Chr. en- Ome, Mr. Simo, you've had Proof enough 
tring. in all Conſcienceof myFriendſhip to ye; 


and I've run Riſque enough for ye, therefore pray 
l let 


— 
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jet us have no more of theſe Importunities ; I have 
comply'd with ye now ſo long, that I was within 
very little of undoing my Daughter. 
Sim. Nay, Sir, I muſt more and more entreat you 
and adjure yeto ſtand to your Word and let the World 
ſee by your Actions the Sincerity of your Promiſes, 
Chr. But pray ſee, Sir, how unreaſonable your 
Paſſion makes ye; for as os as you can obtain your 
own. Ends, you don't regard common Civility, nor 
well conſider what you'd have yourſelf ; if you did, 
Lam ſure you don't deſire to ſerve me after this 
rate. | | 
Sim. After what rate, pray? 

Chr. Ah Sir, do ye aſk that Queſtion? You've put 
me upon marrying my Daughter to a wild Spark of 
the Town that's pre-engag'd, and a Marriage-hater, 
to have em always wrangling, and forc'dto part in 
a fortnight's time; thus my Daughter's to be morti- 
fied, and your Son to have the benefit of it, I pro- 
mis'd ye, and began to perform with ye, whilſt the 
Matter would bear it; and ſince twill bear no long- 
er, ye muſt have Patience. His Miftreſs, they ſay, 
is a free Citizen, and there's a Child got between em, 
therefore pray don't give us any farther Diſturbance, 

Ss. For goodneſs ſake, Sir, don't trouble your 
Head with ſuch idle ſtories. I tell ye, it is their chief 
Intereſt to make him as bad as they can; this is all a 

Trick from one end to the other, to break off the 
Match; Now. do but take away the Cauſe of this, 
and the Effect ceaſes of itſelf. 8 

Chr. You're out indeed, Sir, for I juſt now ſaw © 

her Maid and Davus quarrelling about it. 

Sim. I know the Trick. | 

Cr. Nay, they were in earneſt, for they little 
thought of my ſeeing them. a 
Sim. That I believe too, for I had an Item of this 
Stratagem from Davus; and I thought to have given 
youa hint on't, but ſomething put it out of my Head.. 
Enter: Davus jaſt appearing at Glycerie's Door. 
1 oh ; HE. 


A 


"> — 
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Dav. to them within. )-— Tis my Will and Plea- 
| ſure that no Grief come within theſe Walls to day. 

Chr. Look ye, yonder's your Man Dawzs. 

Sim. Whence comes the Rogue ? [rn a fret. 

Nav. to them within. + Let her rely upon my Wan 
ſhip and this honeſt Stranger. —— 

Sim. Zi/ining. ] What's there now a brewing? 

Dav. coming from the Door. ] Well, for the . 
the nick of Time, and the Encounter, take em all to- 
gether, never was any thing ſo pat to our Purpoſe. 

Sim. partly overbearing.] Ah damn'd Rogue ! 
who does he commend fo ? [ Aide. 

Dav. to himfelf.) Now Devil do thy war we 
are as ſafe as a Thief in a Mill. 

Sim, Why don't I ſpeak to him? [Alas 

Davus perceiving Simo.] 'Sdeath ! here's my old 
Maſter, what had I beſt to do ? [Softhy. 

Sim. to Dav.] Oh, how is't with your Worſhip ? 

Airs 

Dion O my good Maſters Simo and Chremes both ! 

why all ings s are ready within. Ten briſkly. 


Sim. You have taken a world of Pains I don't 
doubt. [Feeringly. 

Dav. Now, Sir, ſend for the Bride as ſoon as 
55. pleaſe. . [Eeeringly. 


Sim. Very well: — there's nothing but that 
wanting. But, good Sir, let me aſk ye one 
Queſtion, —What Buſineſs had you at that Houſe, 
Sirrah ? [ pointing to Glyceric s Houſe, 

Da. Who, I Sir ? 

Sim. Ay you, Sir. 

Dav. Mean ye me, Sir? 

Sim. Yes, you Sir, if ye muſt be told ſo often. 

Dav. Why Sir, *twas not three minutes ſince I 
went 1n. 

Sim. Sirrah, do I aſk ye how Jong ſince ? La-. 

Dad. With my Maſter Pamphilus. 

Sim. ha/tily.] And is he there then? O my 
Torture! Ve Hang dog, didn't ye tell me they 
were broken all to pieces ? Dav. 
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' Dav. So they are, Sir. 
Sim. What ſhould he do there then ? [Haftih. 
Chr.What d'yethink +Sir?——Only other Bruſh 
of quarrelling. [7 eeringh, 
av. Ah, Mr. Chremes, there's more *th'Wind ; 
Ill tell ye perhaps one of the fouleſt Stories you ever 
met withal (pointing to Glycerie's Houſe.) Here's 
a certain old Man juſt come to Town, whence the 
Lord knows, a ſhrewd wary Fellow Þ'Il warrant 
him; if ye did but ſee him, you'd ſay he's no,ordi- 
nary Perſonage, for he looks as grave as an Alder- 
man, and like a Judge. 
Sim. What News from him, pray 7 [Hafiih. 
Dav. Nay, none to ſpeak of—Only I remember 
he was a ſaying 
Sim, Well, but what was he ſaying ? | 
Dav.—— That he certainly knows Ghycerie to be 
a Citizen of Athens. 


Sim. Soho! Dromo / Dromo ! C 4 Fury. 
Davy. What's to do now ? I Alte. 
Sim. Dromo, I ſay! [ Louder. 
Daw. But hear me, Sir, [is a fright. 
Sim. Dog! ſpeak but another word Why 

Dromo / Dromo ! [ Louder yet. 
Dav. upon his Knees.) I beſeech Fe, Sir, bent me. 

Enter Dromo. 


Dro. 5 Simo.) Vour Pleaſure, Sir. 


Sim. Take this Raſcal in, and truſs — in-. 
mediately. _ 


Dre. What do- ye mean, Sir? 
Sim. Dans here. 


Dav. Why, good Sir, why? 


$im. Tis my Pleaſure (i Dromo) take him? . 
Away, I ſay. 


Dav. Why, what have I done, Sir? N 
Sim. Away with him. 1+ Wanne 


Dav. If you catch me in a Lie, cut my Throat. 


Sim. Happing his Ears.) I'll not hear a word 
P kf 2 your Rogueſhip out of humour, 
av. Notwithſtanding it be true? E Aj 
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Sim. Notwoith/landing do you (i Dromo) 
take him and fetter him: And d' ye hear, let him be 
ty'd Neck and- Heels like a Beaſt as he is. Away. 
Exit Dromo leading in Davus, 
As I'm a living Soul, Sirrah, Ill make ye to know 
this Day what tis for a Servant to put Tricks upon 
his Maſter, and for a Son to make Sport with his 
Father. (Walking about in a great Paſſion. 
Chr. For Heaven's ſake, Ar. moderate your Paſſion. 
Sim. Ah, Sir! when it comes to the Duty of a Son, 
that's a tender Point: Don't ye pity me? that 
I ſhou'd take ſo much Pains for ſuch an ungracious 
Wretch! (Weeps, hoking towards Glycerie's Houſe.) 
Soho ! Pamphilus.—out of your fullom Neſt. —— 
Ha" ye no Grace left ? 
Enter Pamphilus. 
Pam. Who calls there? * ({ceing Simo] Oh, 
tis my Father. I'm Planet ſtruck. 
Sim. What ſay'ſt thou, the moſt ungracious 
. a (Pery angrily. 
- Chr. O fie Sir, leave this ill Language, and argue 
the Caſe calmly. / 
Sim. As though the worſt Language wasn't good 
enough for him. to Pamphilus) And d' ye ſay 
now that Ghycerze is a Citizen ? RI | 
Pan. * Tis ſo reported, Sir. TN 
Sim. Reported, Jackanapes! ——O prodigious 
Impudence! was ever ſuch an unthinking Goxcomb ? 
Does he repent of any thing he has done? Nay, has 
he the Grace ſo much as to bluſh at it !J=——Is he ſo 
little Maſter of himſelf, as to ſet his Heart upon ſuch 
an infamous Woman, without regard either to the 
Cuſtoms or Laws of his Country, or to the Will and 
Pleaſure of his Father? Pam. Oh me! („g bing. 
Sim. O Pamphilus are ye at laſt convinced 
then, then indeed you d ha' thought o' this, 
when firſt you took your ſwig in all that's baſe, then 
vou ſhould hi? ery'd, O me /——(Walks about in a 
Rage But what do I mean? why ſhou'd I 7 


* 
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and torment myſelf ?- Or, why cark myſelf in my 
Old-age, for a mad hot-headed Fool? Shall he play 
the Puppy, and muſt I ſuffer for't : een let him 
have her, make his beſt of her, and kennel together. 


Pam, Dear Father [in a ſoft Tone. 
Sim. interrupting. ] Why dear Father ? As tho' you 
ſtood in need of ſuch a Father._——You' ve got your 


Houſe, your Wife and Children, and the dear Fa- 
ther ne'er the wiſer ; you've brought your Cheat 
to prove her a Citizen. You've got the Day, 
much good may't d' ye. | 
Pam. Pray hear me one Word, Sir. 
Sim. What can you ſay for yourſelf? [1urning away. 
Chr. Good Sir, give him the Hearing. 
Sim. I hear him! what ſhou'd I hear him for, 
Mr. Chremes ? 
Chr. But you may let him ſpeak, tho. 
Sim. Let him ſpeak then, who hinders him? 
Pam. in a /oft Tone. ] Sir, I confeſs I loy'd, and if 
to love be a Sin, I confeſs that too.—But now, dear 
Sir, I'm at your Diſpoſal ; and ſubmit to whatſoever 
you ſhall think fit, or command. Wou'd ye ha' me 
marry one Woman, and part with another? I muſt 
bear either as well as I can. Only thus much let 
me beg of ye, that you wou'dn't believe that I ſub- 
orn'd this old Man ; let me but clear myſelf of that 
and bring him Face to Face. Sim. Bring him! 
Pam. Pray, Sir, let me. 
Chr. Tis nothing but Reaſon, pray let him. 
Pam. Sir, I beſeech ye don't deny me. N. 
Sim. Well, let it be ſo, then. {ne Pamph. 
You ſee, Sir, I'm content with any thing, as long 
as I ben't g impos'd upon. 
Chr. A mall Puniſhment ſerves for a great Fault, 
between Father and Son, 
Re-enter Pamphilus with Crito. | 
Cri. entering.] —Well, without any more Words, 
now, for three Reaſons are as good as three Thou- 
ſand. I'll do't either for your own, or Truth's ſake, 
2 or 
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or for poor Gheerie's ſake, that I've a Kindneſs for. 

Chr. Is that old Crito of Andros? the very 
ſame——Troth, Criſe, I'm glad, to ſee thee: whey 
Wind blew thee to Athens ? | 

Crit. A chance one. Is I Mr. Sims? 

Chr. Yes. | 
Sim. Liye ask for me?—Hark ye, Friend, Ha'you you 
the Face 8 ſay Glycerie is a Citizen of Athens? 
© Crit. And ha” you the Face to deny it? [Perth. 

Sim. You've your Leffon without-Pook, I perceive. 

Crit. gg & that, pray? - [Surhip. 

Sim. Wou know ?—Don't ye deſerve to be 
laid by the Heel for this? Are ye come here to tra- 
pan and inveigle raw young Gentlemen, and to feed 

their Fancies with fine Flams and gay Promiſes ? 

Crit. interrupting.) What's the Man mad? [Sarliq. 

Sim. Then ye make Matches twixt them and their 
Whores together. [Crito fares and wonders at him. 
Pam. Alas! how do I tremble for fear*he' old 
Man ſhou*dn't ftand his Ground! [Aue. 

Chr. to Simo.] If ye knew this Man as well as I, 
you'd be of another Mind. Why, he's as or th a 
Man as e' er broke Bread. 

Sim. The Devil's Broker, he honeſt to AM 
juſt i th nick on the Wedding-day, to ſet up for an 
Evidence, and was-never before here in his whole 
Life! Well, muſt his Teſtimony carry it? 

Pam. If I weren't afraid of my Father, I've that 
at my Tongue's end wou'd help him out at a dead 
Lift. | lu. 

Sin. A Knight o' the Poſt. 

Crit. What he call me? ¶ alis about in a huff. 

Chr. Tis his way, you'd better let him alone. 

Crit. Let him look to't. - If he pretends to talk, 
hace! er he has a mind to, PU make him hear ſome.” 
thing that he has no mind to. (to Simo] Piſi! Do I 
hinder or care a Fart for your Wedding? What, can't 
ye bear your Misfortunes like a Man? Whether | 
I ſpoke true or falſe your Know immediately (twp 


ing 
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ing to Chremes,) Once upon a Time, d ye ſee ? there 

was a certain Athenian Merchant caſt away at Au- 

dres, and that little Girl with him; this Man, being 
in Want, happen ' d to apply himſelf to Ch fi Father. 

Sim. interrupting.] Now he _ a ſine Tale. 

Chr. Pray, let him go on. 

Crit. Why does he put me out ? I[Argrih. 

Chr. On with your Story, 

Crit. Well; Now this ſame Chryſi's Father (d'ye 
mind ?) was my Kinſman, And there did I hear the 
Man himſelf ſay, that he was a Merchant of Athens; 
In ſhort, there he dy'd. Chr, His Name? 

Crit. His Name Let me ſee; Oh, his Name 
was Phania. 

Chr. Bleſs me! I'm in a cold Sweat. [Ali. 

Crit. Why, truly, Sir, I think they cal! d him Pha- 
nia. However, this T m ſure of, he faid he was a 
Rhamnuflan. Chr, O Heavens! 

Cr. And a world of People i in Andros heard 
as muchas T. 

Chr. de.] Wou'd it were no worſe than J wiſh 
ut prithee, Crito, tell me, what faid he 
about this Girl? pid he lay ſhe was his own? 

Crit. No, Sir. 

Chr. Whoſe then, pray? 

Crit. His Brother's, I think. 

Chr. O'my Soul ſhe's mine then. 

Crit. Whatd'ye ſay, Sir? | | 
Sim. How's this? What ſay ye? [ Haſtily: 
Pam. Courage, Pamphilus, Courage. [Alt. 

Sim, What makes ye believe it fo readily? 

Chr; Why, this Phania was my Brother. 

Sim, I know't ; I was well acquainted with him. 

Chr. I'th' Time o'th* . Wars he fled for't, and 
follow d me into 4/ia, but was afraid to leave wy 
Daughter behind him. Now, Sir, this is the 
News F've heard of him ever fince.. 

Pam. Methinks I'm in another World; my Mind's 
diſtracted *ewixt Fear and Hope, Joy and Wonder, 
at ſuch a ſudden Blefling. [A4{de. E 3 Sim. 
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Sim. I'm 1 upon ſeveral Accounts ſhe's found 
to be-your Daughter. 

Pam. But I believe, Sir, *tis true. 

_ Chr. But hark ye, Crita, there's one gaps at 

that makes me uneaſy. 

Pam. Wou'd you and your Scruples were han ”y 
This is hunting for a Knot in a Bulruſh, [ 

Crit. What's that, Sir ? 

Chr. The Name won't do. 

Crit. Truly ſhe had another Name when ſhe was 
a little one, 

Chr. Prithee what ist, don't ye remember? 

Crit. I'm hammering at it. [He fludies upon it. 

Pam. Afide. Shall I ſuffer this ſhallow Brain to ſtop 
the current of my Joys, when I can cureall with a 
Word ſpeaking ? No, I'll not ſuffer't ? D'ye hear, 
Mr. Chremes? Paſſibula's the Name you want. 
| _ Ay, that's that's it. 

N together ; The very ſame. _. | 
_ I had it from her Mouth a thouſand times. - 
Sim. Truly this is good News for all o'us, and I 

hope you think ſo too. [To Chremes . 
Chr. As I hope to be ſav'd, tis true. 

Pam. to Simo.] And what's to be done next, Sir? 

Sim. Why, now we are all Friends again. 

Pam. The beſt of Fathers! I ſuppoſe Mr. 
Chremes will allow us to be in flat guo. 

Chr. And all the reaſon ith” World, e your 
Father's againſt all. ly 3 

Pam. 'm ſure he's not. 

Sim. togather 1 agree to't. 

Chr. Mr. Pamphilus, you ſhall have two thoukad 
Pounds with her. | 

Pam. I'm ſatisfy'd, Sir. 

Chr. Well, II tomy poor Girl in an Inſtant Come 
Crito, go along with me, for I doubt whether ſhe 
5 me or no. Exeun: Crito and Chremes. 

And hadn't we better ſend for her now ? 

1 I think” twere better, and that ſhall be Da- 

qs Buſineſs. Sim. 
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Sim. But that can't be. 
Pam. Why ſo, Sir ? f 1 
Sim. Becauſe he's a little engag'd. i 
Pam. As how, Sir? | 
Sim. Why he's bound Neck and Heels. 
Pam, Ah Sir, twasn't well done. 
Sim. I'm ſure Torder'd it to be well done. [Merri/. 
Pam. Pray, Sir, let it be undone then. 
Sim, Well let it be undone then. 
Pam, But immediately, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
Sim. I'll in, and about it. 
Pam. A bleſſed and happy day's work ! [Exit Simo. 
Enter Charine at a. diffance. 
Cha, 70 him/e/f.JWell, III go ſee how ſquares go 
with Mr. Pamphilus-Oh, yonder he is. [Ob/erwes him. 
Pam, Some may be apt to think my Heart is far 
From what my Lips do utter, but &en Now 
Now tis, I'm conſcious what I ſay's moſt true, 
That Gods themſelves wou'd not immortal be, 
Were not their Joys like them immortal too. 
And now methinks Pm all encircÞd round 
With Heavenly Bliſs, if no left-handed God 
Come in between, and daſh my Sweets with Sour. 
Oh! for a Friend, to whom I might relate 
This bleſſed Change, to make't the more complete. 
| Cha. What's the meaning of theſe Raptures ? 
8 Enter Davus at a diflance, © 
Pam. Oh, yonder's Daus, the Man o'th* whole 
Earth I cou'd have wiſh'd for; for Pm ſure there is 
not a Soul can more heartily reliſh my Enjoyments. 
Dav. 7 himſelf.) Whereſhou'd a Man light of this 
Pamphilus now ? Pam. O Dawns ! 
Dav, not ſeeing bim.] Who art thou for a Man? 
Pam. Tis I old Rock. 
Dav. turning about.) What you, Sir? 
Pam, Ay: ye don't know what good Fortune I 
have met withal. 
Dav. No faith ; but I know to my ſorrow, what 
Fortune I've met withal. [Shrugging bis Shoulders. 


E 4 Pan. 


5o. The Fair ANDRIAN. 


Pam. Ah Boy, that I know e 
Daw. juſt as the World goes: Bad News always 


fly faſter than good, 
Pam. My Deareſt has found out her Parents. 
Dav. Before George tis brave! [ Merrily, 
_ Maing.] Bleſs me!  - [I 4faae. 
Zak. Op Ke: Puer is one of our great Cronies. 
0's that, pra ta 


ro No leſs than II. 2 
Dav. Spoken like a Cherubim 
Pan. T've now nothing todo but to marry her,and- 
Cha. The Man dreams of what he had a mind to 
waking. - 222 

Pam. Then for the Child, a — 

Dav. No more of him, Fi warrant ye he'll come 
to be an Hero at laſt. 

Cha. going to them. Ii Tm made a Man, if wt this 
be true. PII een ſpeak with 'em [ Alide. 

Pam. Who. goes there? —— 0a dear Charim 
vou re come i th Juckielt time that could be. 

Cha. I'm very well plead ————— 

Pam, How ! ha' ye heard the News then? 
Cha; Every 8 Syllable.. — Well I hope you 4 
forget your old Fr iend on your Wedding-da 
Chremes is now your den, if you'll but Xs; N word 
Tm fare he'll do't, 

Pam. Til warrant ye Il not "IE. rau 
be too long to wait Mr. Chremes's coming, let's e'en 
505 to my Miſtreſs, where we ſhall be ſure to find 
him.— But do you Dau go home, and ſend Com- 
pany to remove her to our s. What makes ye 
ſtand like a Poſt ? — rr f don't” ye remove Bo 

Pav. I'm m going, - Sin 7 

[Exeunt Pamphilus and Are 
{Davus turns fo the Speators,  ,, 

Gallants, you muſt not, expect their return, for the 
Match and every thing elſe il be made up within 
A. — One, Clap . Gentlemen. 


_—_ Kae e. | 
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Dramatis nz. 


MEN. 
Laches, Father to Phedrie and Cherea. 
Hiineldeft Sar, a Gentleman of d ſoft and 


1 5 eaſy 4 * 2 Lendl in Love wwirh Than, 
keeps. * 


7 4 Brother, a hot, wild, amorous 
Oberes, 1 Four , wantonly in ove wwithPamphila. 
Antipho, . A young | Gencleman, Cherea's Confident. 
A young Country Eſq; ſomewhat blunt in 
Chremes, & Speech and Behaviour, and unacquaint- 
C with the Tricks of the Town. 
> A proud, ſelf conceited, pedantic, bragging, 
heeoring chewniſh Officer, a Pretender to 
ae, Thais, one that believes himſelf a great 
| Wit,and aMan of Courage, hs Tak at the 
Sametime he s bothC oardandCoxcomb, 
[De Paraſite, a Hanger-onof the Captain's, 
VJ- _ crafty, 45 inſinuating, wheedli 
-» buſſooning Fellow, always extollin th 
Crain « Wit and Valour, and by an 
„ egui vocating fort of Flatten, 
2 the Captain to his very Face. 
Servant to Phedrie, and his Coun llor, 4 
Parmeno, ' bald, . cunning, intriguing Fellow, ana 
8 a drwonright Woman-hater, 2 
Dorus, The Eunuch. | 
wont * Servant {0 Thraſo. ? : 
WOMEN. 
T4 Noble Courteſan, lept 5 Phedrie, a 
ON, 8 natur d Creature, of a faltering, 
10 2 | ing, winning Diſpoſition. © 
p . j 2 id, very buſy and Faithful, a mor- 
WIA, 1 tal Baca fo Parmeno.. 
Doria, Another Servant to 12 
Sophrona, 4 Nur/e. , ils 
- >  MUTE 8 
Simalio, Dorax, Syriſcus, Servants to the Captain, 
* Scene, . ATHENS, 
"The TIME, about ſix or ſeven Hours. 


„ n 


SCENE, the Street befare Thais's Door. 
Time, the Forenoon. © 


Phedrie attended by Parmeno. 


Hats to be done now? ſhan't 
1 go to her? —what, not 
now, when ſhe ſends for me 
ſo kindly ?—Or: ſhall I re- 
ſolve never to put up the 
| Affronts of a jilting Miſtreſs ? 
— She ſhut me out, now ſhe invites me in Go, 
with a Pox ! No, that I won't, tho” ſhe begg'd it 
on her Knees. | ( Angrily, 

Par. Troth, Sir, if you cou'd hold out at this rate, 
*twould be the beſt and braveſt thing you ever did; 
but if you begin ups? 1 Huff, and your Heart not 


ſerve 


ä 


* 


” 3+  TreEvunvucun. 
ſerve ye to go through with it; if you faint i'th' En- 


you're fent tor, or fo much 
revoncil'd, and ſneakingly tell her, You're fo 8 
bh nr | Dj wot ia le an Hour + without her, your 

- Buſineſs is done to all Intents and Purpoſes. She'll 
Lide you to death when ſhe rides you at mercy; where- 

* fore Fd have you to be twice advisd before it be too 
late; For alas! Sir, what will Reafon or Moderation 

" ſignify 1 in a Caſe that will bear neither? For Love, 
you know, is ſtrangely whimſical, containing Af- 
fronts, Jealouſies, Jars, Parties, Wars, then Peace 
ain. Now for you to aſk advice to love by, is all 
as if ybu aſk Advite to run mad b 46 
ſor your preſent Refelutions while your Mood is up. 
What! go to her wwhin à RivaPs _—_ myſelf 
ge dy oa EZutraucs deny d me! Ne er perſuade me 
to't; Dll die faſt: Dll make her know Tm none of ber 
Cully, Why, in good faith, Sir, one pitiful hypo- 

> _ritical Drop of a Tear, which this Creature can 
hardly for her Soul ſqueeze out of her Eyes with all 

her ſcrubing, will confound all this bluſter, bring 
you to your whinin 1115 Paccavi, and make you ſubmit 

to her Ladyſhip's 

Phe. Oh, horrid . — I ſee ſhe's A 
curſed ſilt, and I a miſerable Fool! I'm ſiek on't; 
yet I die with Love: Then I periſh with my Know- 
— and Senſes about me, both living and — 

And I know not what to do. 

3 — 4 What ſhou d you do, Sir, but free l 
From her as chea as you can ? If yon can't draw the 
Stake fairly, the beſt of a bad Game, and ne- 
ver ſtand vexing yourſelf for the Matter. 

Pbe. Dye think that's the beſt way? 

Par. Ay, Sir, If you know the beſt way. Add 
no more Troubles to thoſe that Love has brought on 
ye; but bear what's already befallen ye ai 


| Enter Thais at ſome diſtance. 
Ee comes the 9 that ſpoil all + 
„and leaves us to ſtar ye. [Ae 


e | Thais 


+ 8 
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Thais 4 her/e/f.} Unhappy Woman ! T am very 
much afraid that Phedrie ſhou'd take it worſe,” or 
otherwiſe than [ intended, that I did not let him in 
Yeſterday. a 

Phe. Ah, Parmens! Pm all over in a cold Swear 
at the very fight of her. 

Par. Briſk up, Sir! To her I ſay, ſhe carries Fire 
enough to warm ye with a Vengeance, 

Tha. overhearing.] HO.] now Phedrie! What, 
are you here? And waiting at the. Door too ! Why | 
didn't you come in without any more ado ?- 


Far. TheDe&il a words here of Take” 


Aft. 
opens What, ſpeechleſs my Dear ? 4 ; 
Phe, Well-aſk'd, Madam! for theſe Doors were 
always wide open to me, and I the higheft in your 
Ladyſhip's Favours: © Lee 
Tha. Let theſe things paſs, my Dear. * 
Tim on the Cheeks wit 
Phe. angrily J How! Paſs ! —— ore "bar, 
Ab, Thais, Thais, wou'd that you and F did but love 
equally, and went an even Pace; that what you've 
done might trouble you as mach as me; or that E 
m__ concern myſelf as little at it as you do. 
That inerrupting. ] Prithee don't fret thyſelf, mx 
retty Phearie, for by this Light 'twasn't becauſe 
T0 0 or car'd for any. body more than thy dear ſelf: 
but as the Cafe ſtood twas a thing not to be avoided, 
Par. Likely enough : That's uſual. She 
Soul ſhut — out Doors, out of ſtark Love and 
Kindneſs. 4 De 
Tha. to Par.] Say ye ſo, Parmeno? — — Well go 
on Ito Phe.) but prithee, my Dear, hear but 
why I ſent for ye. 
Phe. We'll L ye for once. 


D. Firſt, let me know whether this Man bers 2 


can keep Counſel. 

Par. Meaning me, Madam che rareſt Fellow 
"a World at it; but we muſt enter into _— 
2 . about 


- 


"bd. een. 


about keeping your Secrets: If the Story be true, I 
am as mute as @ Fiſh; but if it be a Falſity, a Fop- 


pery, or a Flam, twill out in an Inſtant, 


I'm FU 


of holes, and run like a Sieve. Therefore pray 
Madam nota Word of a Lye, as you hope for Secrecy. 
Tha. My Mother was born at Samo, but liv'd at 


Rhodes. 
Par. Mum, mum, for that. | 
Tha. There it was thata certain Merchant 


(Afi, 
preſent- 


| ed her with a fine young Girl, kidnapp'd from Attica. 


Par. Was ſhe a Gentlewoman ? 


Da. I ſuppoſe ſo. We cou dnꝰt tell fora certain. 
She told us . Parents Names; as for her Country, 


and other tokens, ſhe ft 
wiſe yt Ine becauſe of 


13 


— cou'd it be other- 

The Merchant 
thal, that he W rac by the Pyrates (of 
De her) that ſhe was ſtoln from Sunio 


hard by Abend No ſooner did my Mother take 
charge of her, but ſhe gave her the beſt Education 
me cou'd, and bred her up like her own Child: ſo 
on we ab, generally taken for Siſters. . In Cam- 

that Stranger (the only Perſon I was then 
= 1 0 withal) did [ come hither, who left me all 


I have at preſent. - 


Par. interrupting.) Acoupleo Rapparees,—Guſh. 


Ta. Why ſo? 


Par. Becauſe forſooth, one Diſh to bafarenron'd 


never ſatisfy you, neither was he your ſole 


Benefa- 


Qtor ; for this Gentleman's Pocket has ſmok'd to 


ſome Tune for moſt of your Bay. 
Tha. Be it ſo : But can't you"Tet m 


my Story ?—(to Phe.) Whilſt things ſto thus, the 


on with 


Captain, who began to take ſome liking to me, 
march'd into Caria, mean time I got acquainted * 
with thee, my dear Rogue, and thou know'| how 


* dearly I have lov d thee e er fince, even to the ti 
thee with the greateſt of my Secrets. 
* Phe. Parmeno will let g0 again, * 
Ter- You may {wear it, Sir. 
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Da. For Love's ſake, dear Hearts l hear me out. 
Not long after my Mother died at Rhodes. Now my 
Uncle, you muſt know, was a little given to the 
World, and perceiving the Gul was very likely, and 
had a good hand at the Lute, hop'd to make Money 
of her, and forthwith expos'd her to Sale, and made 
his Markets on her. As good Luck wou'd have it, 
my Friend, the Captain, being there, buys her for 
a Preſent for me, being perfectly ignorant of this 
whole Aﬀair. He's juſt come to Town, and per- 
ceiving what's between you and I, he invents many 
Excuſes and Flams, to put off his ing with her - 
as long as he can: But ſays, cou'd he but perſuade 
himſelf I lov'd him better than you, and were he 
not miſerably afraid that when I once got her, I 
ſnou'd turn bim off, he'd part with her preſently, 
This he's til afraid of, but as far as I can perceive 
he has a hankering after her himſelf. - 
Phe. And is it got no farther than hankering? 
Tha. No, for I've made ſtrict Enquiry. Now 
my dear, Phedrie, I've a Thouſand Reaſons why I'd 
wheedle him out of it. Firſt, becauſe ſhe goes for 
my Siſter, and then to reſtore her to her Friends, for 
I'm a loneſom Woman here, no-body with me, . nei- 
ther Friend nor Kinſman; therefore I hope by this 
Office to make myſelf Friends; therefore if you love 
me, help me out in the Management of this good 
Buſineſs : Let this Swaggerer be Maſter of Mil-rule 
two or three days.— What no Anſwer. (Fawningh. 
Phe. Thou baſeſt of thy Sex. What ſhall I 
anſwer thee, who dealeſt ſo ungratefully by me? 
„ (Walks about in a Paſſion. 
Par. O rare Maſter o'mine! Gramercy fay I: He's 
touch'd now,——Edad, thou'rt a Man every Inch 
of thee, | (Ale. 
Phe. As if I didn't know what you wou'd be at - 
(in another Done mocking her.) A young Girl was 
kidnapy'd hence, — my Mother bred her up like her 
own, oe went for my Siſter, — Id fain W 
m 


-4 


- Tha. It ſhall be no Ibn 


: „ 


out of Joint, and take your luſty Stalli 


53s Yi Evnvcn. 
him out of her — and glare her "to her Friend. 
All this Stuff is to ſhift me off, and to take in your 
Captain, forſooth: But why, I pray ? Only becauſe 
he's more in your Ladyſhip's' Favour than I am; and 
you're plaguily afraid this Girl will put your Noſe 
n from you. 


| | Scornfully. 
Tha. Who, I afraid on't? = £ 2 
. Phe, Ay, you: Why ſhou'd you be ſo concern'd 
ele? Is he the only Perſon that has made you Pre- 
ſents? Did ye ever find me cloſe fiſted? T*other day 
you aſk'd for a Black, didn't I go Poſt haſte and 
you one? And then you'd have your Funuch for- 
ſooth, purely becauſe your Ladies of Quality have 
dem, this I got too: I'm ſure Yeſterday I paid down 
&th* Nail no leſs than fifty Guineas for em both. 
Tho' I'm {lighted by ye, yet you ſee I didn't forget 
ye; and my good Nature's finely rewarded. '* 
Tha. How's this, my Phedrie ! No, the! I ſhow'd be 
very glad to have this Girl, and I believe I might this 
May as eaſily as may be, yet rather than diſobli 


tee, Til do what thou wou'dſt have 1 


Pe. O that that Word came from your Heart no 


- +lither than difeblige thee.” Cow'd. I but believe that 
was ſpoken ſincerely, I cou'd then bear any thing. 


Par. He ſtaggers, one damn d Wheedle has don't 


in a Trice. . LA lde. 
Da. Ah dear] don't I then ſpeak from my Heart? 


When did I ever deny you a Requeſt, tho twere made 
but in a Jeſt ? And yet I can't for my Soul obtain the 
Favour of your Abſence but for two Days.  [Weeping. 


Phe. Ay, if it were but two Days. — But what 


* * 


if that Two ſhou'd prove Twenty ? - 
' Tha.- Indeed, Sir, itſhall be no more than two, or 

Phe. interrupting.] Or what? No more on' t. 
ger, indeed. Let me pre- 


vail with thee for once. . 
Phe. Well, for once you ſhall ha your Mind. I Colay. 
2 


3 
+ 
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Tha. Now I love thee moſt wonderfully, thou 
haſt ſo oblig d me. 

Phe. Well, Vll into the Country, and there pine 
away for theſe two Days. — That's my Reſolution, 
ſince my cruel Dear muſt have her Humour. 

But Parmcno, do you take care to deliver the = 
and Black in my Abſence. 

Par. I will, Sir. 

Phe, Good buy, my JeareſtThais, for twolongDays. 

Tha. Good b'uy to thee, my ſweet Creature. Ha” 
you any other Commands ? 

Phe. What can I defire farther ; but that tho the 
Captain has your Company, yet your Heart may be 

t another place: Let me both Night and Day be the 
N of your Love, your Wiſhes, your 
Hopes, your Pleaſure, your All. In fine, let your 
Heart be as much mine, as mine is yours, 

[ Exeunt Phedrie and Parmeno. 

Thais atare ] Dear Heart ! I'm afraid Phearie be- 
lieves not one Word of what I have ſaid, but takes me 
for one of your jilting Creatures of the Town. Bat I, 
that know my own Heart beſt, am ſure, Iv'e devivd 
no Flams ; nor is there any Soul I love ſo fond] 
tenderly as this Gentleman. And whatſoever Naar have 8 
done 'th* Caſe was purely for the ſake of the poor 
Girl, whoſe Brother, a. Perſon of ſome Repute, I 

ope I've in a manner found out. To Day he g- 
bommng to give me a Viſit, Pll ſtep in and wait his 


omin 24. oo; 
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A CT II. 
Phedtie attended by Parmeno. TY 
Phe. \ O as I order'd ye : Let the Preſents be car- 
ry'd. Par. So they ſhall, Sir. 


Phe. But with Care then. Far. 
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Pe. But with ſpeed too. Par. It ſhall fo, 
Phe. Have I told ye enough on't? 

Par. Ah! that's a Queſtion indeed! [ 4ngril.] As 
tho! *twas ſo hard a piece of Buſineſs. For my 
part, Sir, I wiſh with all my Soul that you were as 
ſure of winning a thouſand Pounds, as ye are of 
loſing theſe Preſents. 

Phe. Prithee don't trouble your Head about thoſe 
things, for if I loſe them, I loſe myſelf too, which 
1s by far the greater Loſs, 

Par. It ſhan't trouble me, but I'll do your Buſineſs 
effectually Have ye any farther Commands for me? 

Phe. Be ſure you ſet off the Preſents with all the 
Commendations you can; and give my Rival all 
the Interruption 8 

N Par. Pſhaw, I'd ha done chat without your bidding. 
hag Phe. Well, Pl into the Country, and there tarry. 
| [Offers to go. 
— Par. I fancy ſo. eeringh. 

Phe. returning.] But hark ye, Parmeno. ( 

Par. What's bra Pleaſure, Sir ? 

* Phe. Doſt really think I can have fo en 

1 ver myſelf, © belt bitiny whole time. 

Par. Who you Sir? No faith: For either you'll 
come back again preſently, or elſe your want of ſleep 
wall ſend ye hither at Midnight with a Why-not. 

Phe. Vil tire myſelfas much as I can, that I may 

. whether I will or no, | 
ar. Twon't do, Sir, tire yourſelf as much as 
ye pleaſe, ye'll be ne'er the nearer. 
. Phe. All this ſigniſies nothing, Parmeno. AT 
muſt break the neck of this effeminate Humour; I 
indulge myſelf too much; in ſhort, d'ye think I 
me t live without her three whole days, if occaſion 
e? 
Par. How, Sir! What three ma days? For 
ſhame, Sir! . 
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Phe. Nay, I'm fully reſolv'd upon't however. 
[ Exit Phedrie. 
Parm n Heaven's what a plaguy 1 
this! that ou'd alter Men ſo ſtrangely, as 
you can't know em for the ſame ! There Wes oy 
a Gentleman in Town had a better Head- 
pu Carriage, and leſs given to the Fleſh than — 
ſter of Mine | 
Enter Gnatho kading Pamphila, attended by bern 
Waiting-maid at a diſlance from Parmeno. * 
But who comes yonder i'th' name of Goodneſs ? 


Ha, ha, tis that  wheedling Raſcal Gnatho, a hanger- 


on o'th' Captain's. He has got the yo Gentlewo- 
man by che Fil, as a Preſent to his Lady: Bleſs 
me what a ſmug faced little Rogue it is. No won» 
der if I make but a ſcurvy Figure to day with my old 
rotten Eunueh. Why this Creature cuts out Thais 
herſelf. [Walks about the Door. 
Gnatho to himſelf. ] Bleſs me! to ſee the Difference 
between one Man and another, betwixt a Fool and 
a Philoſopher ! The thing I fay it for is this: AsI 
was coming along to day, I ſtumbled upon one of 
my own Rank — Quality, an honeſt Fellow I war- 
rant him, who 124 W made a ſhift to guzzle away an 
Eftate, as I had done before him. I ſeeing ſuch a 
rough, naſty, meagre Fellow, rigg*d out with Rags 
and Rheamatiſms ; "What's the meaning” of this fine 
Dreſs (quoth I?) Alas (ſaid he) I had an Eflate 
| once, but play d the Fool, and cou dt heep it and” 
you ſee what 1 am brought to: All my Friends 
and Acquaintance fly me as they d the Plague, 
Here I to look down upon him with Scorn : 
Why you eſon Blacibead (ſaid I) is it come'to 
that then, that you hadn't lift yourſelf an | After- 


Game ? Have ye bff your Brains and your Money to- 


gether? Why Pang e, cbr hen gr, ; 


| Game Caſe 2 yourſelf; how freſh and fparkiſh, how 
genteel I go, and how firong and luſiy 1 am! I have 
126 Indies at command, ib Lands 1 hade none; and 
tho" 


3 
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the' haue ſcarce à Groat in the World, yet I want 
for nothing. [In another Tone.] But (fays he) Tm 

of ck an is Conflitution, that neither buffoonin 
nor beating will agree with me. How's that ad 10 il 
dye think that's the W ay? No, youre plaguily wide 
0 2 Mark. In the Dajs of Yore this might have 
done well enaugh, but æue are now in another Method, 
and perhaps I was the inventor of it too. There's a 
Sort of People in the World who ſet up for Wits of the 

rl Rate, and yet ha ve no more Brains than Maggot: : 
Now theſe are the Men for my Turn: But then I am 
nos their Merry- Andrew, to make them Sport, but ve- 
Ty readily — Sport 'of them, the” at the ſame time 
I praiſe their Parts to the Shies. If they fay any 
4bing, Ic it — If they ay it, 1 commend 
em for that tos: What they deny, 1 deny: What they 
offirm, 1 affirm. In fine, F to be of 
their Mind in every thinz, and by this Means I get 
a feveet Bit, and a fwert Penny. 

r A very pretty Fellow, upo! my Word! Give 
him a Fool, and he make him a Mad-man. [ Aue. 
Cra. Whilſt this Chat laſted, we got to the Market- 
place, where I was joy fully met byaT a Troop of Con- 


* fettioners, Fiomongers,” Butchers, Cooks; Paſirymen, 


Hibbermen, and Paulterers; all of my old Cronies, 
whom 1 had been a good Cuſtomer: to before, and 


mice I had ſpent my Eſtate, and am ſo ſtill: They 


complimented me with Hat in Hand, invited me 
deo Sapper, and were very glad to ſee my Worſhip. 
When my poor Hunger-itaty'd Comrade ſaw I was 
ſo highly in the Books, and lived ſo bravely at eaſe, 
he begg d ome, for Heaven's Sake, to teach him a 
little of wy Art. I bid him follow me, and be my 
- Pupil; and as the Sects of Philoſophers borrow'd 


= their Names from their Maſters, ſo all that have 


learnt the . — ſhou'd from me be 
call'd Gnathoricks. . 

Por. To ſee the Virtue now of living at Faſe, and 
being fe at another Man's Table . 
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Ona. But hold, I'm plaguy backward in handing 
this Preſent to Mrs. Thais, -and to invite her to the 
Treat—[advances towards the Door, and ſees Parmeno. 
Yonder's Parmeno, our Rivals Servant, all i'th' Dumps 
before the Door. Our Buſineſs goes ſwimmingly on; 
theſe Sparks will have but a cold Suit on't.— 'm re- 
ſolv'd to have ſome Sport with this poor Rogue. 

Par. I warrant they think this Gift will make 
the Lady theirs for ever, [ Afide. 

Gua. My known dear Friend! Gnatho's thy very 
| humble Servant. Well, what are you 2 now ? 

a [ Feerin Shs 
ar. Upon m Sur 

Gna. I Fon ny Ley don't you the ra 
here that offends your Eyeſight? ¶ pointing to Pam. 

Par. Yes, you. [Surkhy. 

Gna That I believe too—Butis there nothing elſe ? 

Par. Why, what ſhou'd there be?) 

Gna. Becauſe, my Friend, you ſeem to be a little 
out of Humour. Par. Not in the leaft. 


- Gna. Nay, I wou'dn't have ye ſo. But what 
think ye of this Preſent? Hah! | 

Par. Why ſhe's tolerable. 

Gna. I've galrd him, I fees * [8th 

Par. overbearing. ] How plaguily he's miſtaken 
now! 4 

- Gna. Won't Madam Thais be mightily taken | 


with this Preſent, think ye? © = 

Par. As much as to ſay our Noſe is out of Joigt'® 2 
But, hark ye Friend, every Dog has his Day z chere 
is a Time for all Things. 

Gra. Now, Parmeno, will I give thee a Holy- day 
for this half Year, and fave thee the Trouble of trot- 
ting up and down, and fitting up till four or five in 
the Morning. Don't I do ye a prodigious Piece of 
Service? Par. Who, me? Ay, a damnable one. 

- Gna, Thus I always oblige Friends. | 

Par. You do well. 

Gua. But $T detain ye, Sir; your Buſineſs 
poſſibly calls ye elſewhere. Par. 
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Par. No, I'm at my Journey's End, 

na. Pray, Sir, do me the Favour then to intro- 

duce me to the Lady. 

Par. Very good : "This Preſent will be your Paſſ- 

port now. 

us. Will ye be pleas d to:have any one ſent out 
to ye ? [ Exit Gnatho, Pamphila, and Maiting maid. 

Par. a/one.] Let but two Days be over, and I'll take 

care that you may knock till your Heart akes without 

Admittance, tho now you're ſo happy as to have 

the Doors fly open at a Touch of your little Finger. 

Re-enter Gnatho. 

Sn. What, here ſtill, my known Friend? D'ye 
keep Guard here, that not an Embaſly by a civil 
 - Meſſenger can paſs privately between the Captain 
|. and the Lady?  [Exit\Gnatho. 

Par. alone.] Very wittlly ſpoken! Theſe wonder- 
fal fine Things muſt needs pleaſe the Captain. [Seeing 
Cherea.] But behold, I ſee my Maſter's younger Son 
making this Way. —L wonder what makes him from 
his Poſt at Pireo,- when he's upon Duty there. 
There's ſomewhat more than ordinary in the Wind: 
—And he's in great Haſte too, —I can't gueſs what 
makes him throw his Eyes about thus. 

Enter Cherea at @ difance from Parmeno, out 

P Breath, and hoking about him. IN Ws 
| | Che. to himſelf.) Em undone! The 

ture's loſt—And ſo am I—who have wen hg iſt. 
on her. Where ſhall Llook for her ? Where ſhall I trace 
* N ſhall I ask for her? What blind Alley ſhalt 

in I m in a ſtrange Quandary.—Þ ve this 

3 that ſhe can't be lon nito where- 

e' er ſhe be. The moſt charming Lol From this 

t I've done with the whole Sex beſides. Your 
very-day Laſſes and Faces will ne'er down again, 

Par. Heyday ! Here's another in the whining and 
an guiſhing Vein, or I'm beſide the Cuſhion ze 
old TA their Father's finely bleſt; If this Spark 

once begins the Sport, he'il-be ſo mad upon't, that 
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Mr. Phedrie will be a Child to him. LA.. 
Che. Wou' d the De'il had this old for 
1 my Journey ; and me too for ſtaying, when 
I ſhou'd have taken no Notice of him.__—__— Ho ! 
here's Parmeno! Well met, old Friend. | 

Par. Why ſo concern'd, and yet ſo gay? And 
whither a going | | 

Che. Who I ? Troth I can't tell whence I came, 
nor where I'm going ; I've loſt my Senſes. | 

Par. How ſo, I beſeech ye? | 

Che. I'm in Love, Man. 

Par: Heyday ! | | 

Che. Now, old Boy, ſhew what a Man you are ; 
thou know'ſt how often thou haſt promis'd me: 
Maſter Cherea, do but find but one you've a mind to, 
ard I'll ſhew ⁊ubat a Talent I have at Intriguing. 
You remember twas when I us'd to get you many 
a good Bit out of my Father's Pantry, and no- body 
e'er the wiſer, ye Rogue. , 

Par. Pſhaw, no more of that. 

Cbe. Why, *Faith,'twase'en ſo; Therefore, prithee 
now be as good as thy Word, at leaſt, if you think 
it worth beating your Brains about. This 
Creature isn't at all like our Town Ladies, whoſe Mo- 
thers ſaddle their Backs, and ſtrait-· lace their Waiſts, 
to make 'em well ny If any chance to grow 
ſomewhat plumper than the reſt, they preſently 
cry, She's an He; and then her Allowance muſt 
be ſhortned ; and tho' ſhe be naturally fat and luſty, | 
yet, by her Dieting, ſhe's made as flender as aa 
Broom-ſtick : By this means one M codcocſ or ano 
ther 1s caught in their Springe. 

Par. And how's yours, I beſeech ye? 1 

Che. Such a Beauty the World never ſasx. 

Par, Heyda? | e 

Cbe. Her Complexion true and natural; her Body 
ſound and N and as plump as a Partridge. 

Par. How old, think ye? Ghe. About Sixteen. 
Par. In the very Prime, i' Faith. | 


1 Cb. 
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Che. Now, do ye but help me to this ſweet Cren: 
ture, either by Force, Fraud, or Wheedle; 5 don't 
care which way, ſo I do but „ 

Far. But what is this ſweet Creature?” . 
Che. Faith, I know not. 
Par. Whence came ſhe? Che. Lani, "2 
Par. Where does ſhe r 5 
Che. Nor that neither. 
Par. Where did you ſee her? 
Che. In the Street here. 
Par. How came you to loſe her? 
” Che. That's it I was curſing at when I met you. 
| Nor do Tthink there's that Man living, whoſe ai 
| Fortune hadleft him thus in the Lurch. Whata 
I fortune was bere IT m a very Wretch. 
| Har. What's done to ye, Sir? e 
1 * Che, Dye aſk? Don't ye know old Archimedes, 
| my Father's Kinfman and Companion? | 
Par. Yes, very well. | 
Che. This Fellow met me full butt, as I was hot 
K th* Scent after this pretty Creature. 2 
Pam. Faith 'twas . lille unſeaſonable. 3 
\ Che. Rather deviliſn unfortunate; for lighter Mat- 
ters may be call'd zn/eza/orab/e. For I can ſafely 
ſwear I hadn't feen him this half-Year till now, When 
I neither defir'd nor wanted his Company). Wasn't 
this a danin'd Accident! Hah ! What ſay you ? 
Far. As you ſay, Sir, *twas a damn'd Accident. 
Cbe. He comes hobbling after me as far as he 
cou'd ſee me, with his Chin and his Knees to e- 
=D his Joints ſhaking in his Hide, hanging bis 
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bb like an old Horſe, and groaning like a rotten 
He bauls out, Sabo, Gherea, Soho ? "tis you 

wos'd': Speak" vit. With that I made a halt. 

Dye know, ſays he, what's my bufme/; with ye? No, 
px y tell me, Sir. Ob, ſaid he, my Cauſe comes on 
| to morrows. And what then, ſaid I? be fure 
| (quoth he)-#0 tell your Father that be not fail 
to 5 A i} Court. I think he was a whole * 


"The Feen. 67 


the Clock in telling this. I aſk'd him if he had an 
farther Buſineſs; he ſaid, None at all. Away — 
I: And looking for this young Creature, I found 
ſhe had taken down this Street. 

= My Life on't, if this ben't the ume that 

reſented to Thais. [ = 

"c As ſoon as I was got hither ſhe was vaniſh'd 

Par. Had the any Attendance with her? 

Che. Yes, a Mas and a Waiting-maid, 

Par. afide.} The very ſame, i' Faith. Art your 
Heart at reſt, Sir, your Buſineſs is done. 

Che: Sure thy Wits are a Wool-gathering. 

Par. No, I know what I ſay. 2 IE: > 

Che. Why, canſt tell who ſhe is Prithee 
tell me. Did ye ſee her ? (Haſtily. 

Par. I did fee wt I know her too; more than 
that, I can tell where ſhe's gone, too. 

Che. Ah, dear Rogue! doſt know her indeed ? 

Par. Yes, Sir. 

Che. And, canſt tell where ſhe's too? 

Par. She was brought hither as a Preſent to T 

Che. Is any Man living able to be at the Chatge 


of ſuch a ie ? 
Par. Yes: Captain Thraſo, your Brother's Rival. 
Che. For * I ſee, my will be put to 
his laſt Trumps then. | 


Par. Ay, Faith! ſo you'd ſwear indeed, 5 
knew what a precious Preſent he has provide 
match this withal. 

Che, What's that prithee ! 

Par. An Eunuch. 

Che. What, that Tool of a Man that he bought 
Yeſterday ? That haggiſh Fellow ? - 

Par. That's he, Sir. -# 

; Che. Certainly he and his Preſent will be kick'd | 
to the Devil. But I ne'er knew before that this 
Thais was our Neighbour, ? 

Par, Why, ſhe's lately remov'd thither. Ska 

1 AA That I ſhould 
: ne'er 
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ae fo herring prither tell me, is ſe fuch a 
Heaney as they of ? Par. Ev 
Che. But ſhort of our's my Life on't. 1 
Par. Quite another Thing. 
Cbe. Prithee, honeſt Boy, do but thy beſt to bring 
us both together. 
Par. Len ſhall have my Good -will in't. I'll do 
what I can to help ye: What wou'd ye have more? 


[Going off: 
Che; Whither away now ? 
ar. Why. Home; to hand the Preſents hither 
according to your Brother's Orders. 

Ss h the Luck of this ſame roguy Eunuch, to 

* upon ſuch * Errand ! 
' mn Why Sir? 

Di Nye alk that 2» Why, bel always be bleſt 
with the Sihs of his beantiful Companion; they'll 
talk together, live together, and now ang then per- 
haps lie to . 5 a 

Par. W ou'd you ſay now, you were t 
AL. red nr 2 

Which Way? ear 
Par. Suppoſe you 1 dear Rogue. 
Cle. His Clothes ! And how then ? | 
Ee. And be carried thither inflead of him. 
Che. On, on Boy. . 
+ Per. And give out that you are he. 

+ Che, I ſmell your Deſign. 

Par. And there you may enjoy all thoſe rare Bleſſ- 
ings you fancy'd but juſt now for another, You ma 
eat and drink with her, ſit by her, touch, toy with 

Her, and——lie by her. For not a Creature in that 
Houſe can tell what you are, and whence you came. 
And beſides, your Age, and thoſe ſmboth Chaps of 
yours; will make you paſs for a complete Eunuch. 
Che; Spoken like an Angel, and advis'd like an Ora- 
cle! [Hugs Parmeno, and his carrying him off.) Come 
away Boy, let's in and about it, equip me to rights 
i immediately away with me, and bring me to 
. faſt as you can for your Life, Par, 
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Par, Aruggling.] Hold Sir! what dye mean 
I did but el. 

Che. Pſhaw! That's Nonſenfe. 

Par. I'm ruin'd ! How like a Fool have I done! 
where d'ye thruſt me; Sir ?—Paith you had almoſt 
puſh'd me on my Noſe — Tis you ſpeak to, Sir, 
Pray ſtay. 

Che. But I ſay let's go. 

Par. Are ye refoly upon t then? 

Che. Abſolutely. 

Par. Ha ve a care endet — than 
good Speed. 

Che, No, no, let me alone for that. 

Par. Ah, but my Bones will ſmart for't. Oh! "tis + 
a horrible Villainy ? 

Che. A Villainy d'ye call it, for a Man to gointoa 
Bawdy-houſe, and to pay a Company of Jilts in their 
own Coin? Why, if they make a Trade to abuſe; 
tormentand trepan innocent young Men, is it not Ju- 
{tice and Equity to plague and chouſe them again? 
Shan't I rather play Tricks with them than with my 
Father? This I ſhou'd be blam'd for; as for t'other, 

'twould be faid, 7 /erw/d them in their owon kind. 
Par. How's this? Well, if ye be fully bent upon't, 
| e'en take your own Courſe ; but then A the 
Blame at my Door afterwards. - 

Che. I won't then. | 

Par. And is it your Will to have it wo? ? 

Che. Tis my Will to have it ſo, and it muſt be 
fo, and it ſhall beſo; and what I have ſaid I will 
ſtand by. ; 

Par. Nay then, follow me, 

"i Venus and Cupid favour the Deſign. 


[Exeant Ambo, * 
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Thraſo and Gnatho. | 


Thr. W Ell, but was ſhe fo very thankful then ? 
Gna. O yes, Sir, moſt hugely. 

Thr. And glad at Heart, ſay ye? _ 

Gua. O yes, but not ſo much for the Gift as the 
Giver; and for that, let me tell ye, ſhe's plaguily 
proud on't. | For 

Enter Parmeno at a difiance. 

Par. to himſelf.) Tm come to watch a fair - 
tunity to bring my Preſents in too. But hold! 
Here's Captain Be///wagger. [ Retires to one fide. 

Thr. Really I have the luck on't; every thing that 
I do is molt wonderfully taking \ 

* Gra, I have obſery'd as much. 

- Thr. The King of Perfia, whenever I did him a 

- Kindneſs, was always very ſenſible of it: He wasn't 
ſo to _ body. | 

Suna. A ſmart Tongue ſo well hung as yours makes 
all that Glory his own, which others ſo long have 
toil'd for. | Thr. Right, Boy. 

© Gna. The King has you in his Eye then ? 

Thr. Right, again. 

Ga. And loves to have you there? 

Dr. No doubt on't. Nay more, truſted his 
whole Army to my Conduct, and follows my Ad- 

vice in every thing. f 
Gaza. Prodigious! . _ | | | 
Thr. Then if he chanc'd to be weary of Com 
or Buſineſs, and had a Mind to take a little — 
ds tho you know what I mean. 

Gna. Yes, Sir: As tho' when he had a Mind to 

clear his Stomach, as a-body may ſo ſay, of all Con- 
Cerns. 


Der. Right, then would he take me to him Hand 
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Gna. Ay, marry Sir! This is a King indeed! 
Thr, Oh! He's a Man of a thouſand. 
Gna, Yes, one of a Million—if he chuſe you for 
his Companion. [Aide 

Thr. All the Officers envy'd me, and grumb\'d at 
me behind my Back; I didn't value it a Straw z they 
envy'd me damnably. But above all, one who had 
the Charge of the Trdian Elephants. This Fellow 

being more troubleſom than the reſt, Prithee Strato, 
ſaid I, Why plaguy big? bo ut becaub Jou are Lord 
over 4 t parcel of” Beaſls ? 

Gna, Neatly ſaid, i faith, and ſhrewdly.—Bleſs me 
You overthrew Man and Beaſt — ſaid he, Sir: 

Tha. Not a Word. 

Gna. Nay, I don't know how he ſhou'd. 

Par. Blefs me! This Captain's the blindeſt Cox- 
comb, and t other the vileſt Raſcal I ever ſaw. [ Aide. 

Thr. What think ye,Gnatho? Did Lever tell ye how 
Harp I was on the young Rhodian Spark at a Feaſt ? 

Gna, Never, Sir, let's hear it, I pray. ——He has 
told it-me a thouſand times. IAA. 

Tha. This Rhodian Spark, I told you of, was with 
me at a Feaſt, where by chance I had a {mall Girl; 
this Strippling began to be ſweet upon her, and 
waggiſh upon me too. Hew now, you pc por 
Sauce-box, (ſaid I) you're Man's Meat yourſelf, ard 

yet laue a Mind to a Tit-bit. | 

Gna, Ha, ha, he. 

. What's the Matter? Hah! 

Gra. Very fine, ſharp, and delicate; that Bok FT 
be mended, —But pray, Sir, was this all your-own ? 
I took it for an old one. 

Thr. Why, did you ever hear't before ? | 

Gna, Ves, Sir, very often: And it takes extremely. 

Thr. I'll aſſure you, twas all my o W. 

on Pa ſorry you were ſo ſharp upon the fool- 

Gentleman. 
Jar. Ab, the De'il take thee for a Raſcal. CHa. 

42 Pray, Sir, what did he ſay then? — 


F 3 


Sir! Shou'd the but ſpeak a Word of 


wm be Eu n. 


Nr. He was quite daſh'd out of Countenance ; 
-and the -whole Company was ready to die with 
Laughing. Afier that, every body was Pg wary 


of meddling with me. 


Gna. And well they might: | 
r. But ——hark ye, Gnatho, had 1 beſt clear 
my ſelf to Thais from the Jealouſy ſhe has cf my 
being! in Love with Pamphila? | 

Gza. Let that be the leaft of your Thoughts; but 
rather give her more Cauſe to be jealous. 

Thr. Why ſo? 

Gna. That's a Queſtion : Don't ye —— — me, 
5 — or of- 

r to commend him on pur üer u.— 

Thr. Tha't. : 2 
- Gaa. Your only way to prevent that, ds whenever 
the names Phedrie, be ſure you hit her in the Teeth 
with Pampbila ; if ſhe cries, Let's have Phedrie to be 
merry with us, do you anſwer, 4nd Pamphila to give 
1 Song: If ſhe praiſes his Shape, extol her Face: 
And be ſure give her a for her Olroer , and 
that will vex her to the Heart ——_— . 
; Thr. Ay, if ſhe lov'd me, this might do, Guano. 

nn. As long as ſhe deſires and loves your e. 
ſents, you may lay your Life ſhe loves you. 80 


_ you may venture to teaze her; ſhe'll always be a- 


fraid leff any angry Word ſhou'd turn W 
your Bounty another w 

Thr. Thou ſay'ſt right—Why, 1 1 never 0 moch 
as dream'd of this before. qi 1 7 

Ora. A good Jeſt i'faith:: repes Badge per 
Mind to't ; for had you ſet your Wits about it, your 
Contrivance wou'd ha? been worth fifty of mine. 
To them enter Thais attended by Pythia. 

Tha. I fancy'd I heard the Captain's Tongue juſt 
eee eee 1 N 

U 

Tyr. Oh, my feet Thais,my deat Honey, how'K't ? 

— Don' t ye love me now, for giving you this 7 * 


4 Wench? 
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Par. Admirably, i Faith! how nobly he opens 
the Campaign. (Afide. 
Tha: Oh, Sir, I'm eternally oblig'd to you fort. 
Gna. Let's in to Supper, I fay : Why this dallymg? 
Par. Here's another too ! Faith one wou'd ſwear 
he is the Captain's Baſtard, they're ſo like one ano- 
ther, (Afar. 

Thr. to Gna. ] As ſoon as you will, for I am ready. 

Par. advancing nigber.] I'll to her, and _ — 
tho“ I juſt came from Home. Are you 
abroad, Madam? L Aide to bai 

Tha. to him.) Oh! Parmeno ! Troth you are come 
very lucky, I was juſt a going out. 

Par. Whither, Madam ? 
Tha. Why, don't ye ſee this Gentleman here? 
[All to him, 

Par. I do ſee him, with a Pox to my Sorrow, — 
When you pleaſe, Madam, my Maſter's Preſents are 
at your Service. { Aba. 
Vr. What do we ftay for? Why don't we jog on 
Par. to Thraſo. May Nen your Reder by y 
leave; firſt let me make my Preſents as I was order'd, 
and go and have a little harmleſs Chit with my Lady. 

The. Special Preſents! I'II warrant ye, not to be 
nam'd buy fame Day with mine. [Feeringh, 

Par. The Trial's Al — [Goes towards Lachess 
Heeje] Soho! within there, ſend out the Perſons I 

er d. [Enter the Blackamoor,) Here, advance 
forward, „ Here's a Laſs come from as far as 
Fohn's Country. | 

by. I can have as good for ſeven or eight Citi | 

;: Wu Ay, and a better too. 

Par. to them within.) You, ſir Dorus, where are ye? 
Stand forth, Boy. Here's your Eumeh for ye 
then.——See what a pretty Look he has got, and 
juſt in the Prime of his Age. I Enter Cherea 477 up 

e the Funucb. 

TDybr. As 1 to be ſav'd a very tight Fellow. 

Par. What ſay ye how, Mr. Gnatho? D'ye py 
2 F 


4 any 


— —— — 
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ny Faults here ?!——And yon, Noble Captain ?— 
What, never a Word ; That's Commendation 
enough of all Conſcience, —Try him in the Schools, 
Field, Muſick, or where you will, you'll find he has 
the Education of a Gentleman. | 
Dr. For a Need that Zunuch wou'd down well 
enough, tho' a Man was ſober. [ Afide to Gnatho. 
Par. And yet, Madam, the Gentleman that made 
theſe Preſents, doesn't defire to be your only Fa- 
vourite, nor that all others ſhould be thruſt out of 
Doors for his ſake ; He doesn't tell you romantick 
Stories of his Fights and Duels, nor yet boaſt of his 
Wounds and Scars; neither does he ſtand in your 
Light, as a certain Perſon that ſhall be nameleſs : 
But when it ſhall be no Trouble to you, Madam, 
when you pleaſe, and your Ladyſhip is at Leiſure, 
he thinks it Favour enough then to be admitted, 
Thr. * Tis evident this Fellow has got ſome poor 
Grubfireet Merchant for his Maſter.  . 8 
na. Faith like enough; for he wou'dno't keep this 
Fellow ſo long, had he a Shilling in his Pocket to 
hire him a better. * 
Par. Peace, Dog.— Thou art not worthy to be 
kick d.—If you can ſtoop to flatter him (pointing to 
the Captain) thus, you'd be content to do the moſt 
ſordid Thing in the World for a Livelihood. 
Der. Shall we ſtay to hear this Fellow prate ? N 
pee 2 . F | rily. 
. Tha. I'll only juſt ſtep in with theſe, Rips 
my Maids what to do, and Ill be back again in an 
Inſtant. [Exeunt Thais, Che. and the Black. 
Dr. I'll go before—but do you ſtay and wait 
upon my Miſtreſs. I. Gnatho. 
Par. Fie! tis beneath a General to ſquire his 
own Miſtreſs. 122 * 
. Thr. to Parmeno.] Why ſhould I ſpend my Breath 
upon thee ? wo Like Maſter, like Man. a 
pee: _ [Exit Parmeno. 
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Thr. What d'ye laugh at? [Samerubas fark. 
Erna. Why, what you juſt now ſaid : Beſides, you 
put me in mind of the Rhodian Spark, and I cou'dn't 
forbear. hut here's Madam Thats again. 
Re-enter Thais, Pythia, and Attendants. 
Thr. Run home,and ſee thatall theRooms beready. 
Gna. I'm gone, Sir. (Exit Gnatho. 
Tha. to Pythia.] Be ſure Pythia take care to do 
what I bid ye.—If Mr. Chremes ſhould chance to 
come to day, deſire him to ſtay a little; if he's in 
haſte, beg him to come another time; if hecan't do 
that, ſend him over to the Captain's to me. 
 _ Pyth. I will, Madam. 
Tha. Hold - had ſomething elſe to ſay.—Letme 
ſee, —O, I remember. ge ſure you make much 
of the young Gentlewoman. Do you keep home. 


[Exit Pythia. 
Thr, Now let's march. 
Tha. Do you follow me. [Tothe Attendants. 
A. they go off one way, enter Chermes alone 
Chr. In troth the more I think and chew upon 
this Buſineſs, the more I'm afraid that this Thats a 
ſhould play me ſome plaguy Dog - Trick or other ; 
I find myſelf damnably wheedl'd by her. When 
ſhe firſt ſent for me, any Man might have won- 
der'd what Buſineſs I had there ; Faith I coudn't 
tell myſelf : But when I came, ſhe immediately 
caſts about for Fetches and Excuſes to make me 
tarry. I have (ſays ſhe) juſt now been at my De- 
votion, therefore more fit to diſcourſe of grave and 
ſerious Matters. At that my Heart miſgave me pla- 
guily. She draws a Chairand ſat down by me, and 
| tawning upon me, ſhe began to pump for Diſcourſe. 
| When the had nothing elſe to ſay, ſhe'd fall a aſk- 
ing Me, How long my Father and Mother had been 
dead; I told her, a pretty while fince. Then whe- 
Ther I bad not a Scat at Sunio, and how far it flood 
off the Sea, Pax! I 112 ſhe liked the . 
el 5 ere 


”." 
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herſelf, and had a mind to gall me out o' t. And 
laſtly, if Thadr't bft a wg 1 * thenre? an who 
was with ber then ? at ſhe had about her ⁊uben 
? Whether "twas poffeble for one to Tube ag 
and ſuch like Stuff: I can't imagine Why the De'il 
ſhe afk d all theſe Queſtions, without the defigns to 
herſelf upon me inſtead of this Joſt Siſter, as it 
the Impadence of theſe Jadea. However, if h 
is alive, the is juſt Sixteen and no more; but thn 
ſame Thais is ſomewhat older than myſelf. She 
ſent again, to beg of earneſly to come N 
let her tell her Buſinefs pla in, or trouble me no more. 
I'll de hang'd if ſhe catch me here a third time. Soho 
within there! Soho! ary af tor . 
Pyth. 407thin.] Who's there f 
Chr. "Tis I, my Name's Chremes. 
* * — Pythia. * "IX 
t y pretty little ire, is 
45 br. So, nen „ this ain tad 
L Alt. 
* My Lady humbly dene you tocome again 


e — N —_ 
- 
p * 


to morrow. 

Chr. I'm going into the Country. 

* For Love's ſake, Sir, do. 

br. I tell you plainly J can't. 

Pyth. Why then, Siy, ſtay but a little in my Lady 
comes back. 

Chr. Faith T delt intend it. | 

Pyth. Why not, dear Mr. Chreme: ? Serre, 

Cbr. Pox take ye for a diflembling 
| P3th. Well, if you be refolv'd, I bef ye, du, 
| to give yourſelf the trouble of ſtepping « oyer to her 
| where ſhe is. 

Chr. I don't Gare fr U de Mt. Fas, 

IS to them within.) Doria! (Enter Doria, ] Go 
quickly and mew that N over to the — 4 


tain” 8. Exeunt ſeveral A 

| Enter Antipho Ns 4 
. Ai. Yeſterday a _ of Good-fellows of us weye 
17 got 
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WT 
t together at Piero, where we clabb'd to have . 
Feat to Day. We choſe Cherea for our Steward. T 
Forfeits were all laid down, and Time and Place 
reed upon. The Time's paſt, and at the Placethey 
now — on't; our Gentleman-Steward has 
given us the He Faith I cart tell what to ſay 
or think o'th' Buſineſs, —The reſt of the Com _ 
have imploy'd me to hunt about for him ; I thin 
I'd as good call in at his Father's, —{ &:/covet in 
Cherea.] But who is yonder a coming out of Thais's 
Houſe? Is it he, or is it not he? —As I live tis he. 
Heyday! what a Toy of a Man have we got here? 
What means this Diſguiſe What unacoountable 
Freak is this? I am puzzl'd, and can't imagine for m 
Heart what's the Matter: Whatſoever it be, I 
know before I ſtir a Foot. [ Retires a little on one Side. 
Enter Cherea, hoking cautiouſly about. © 
Che. ro himſelf fofth.] But is no body here now? 
Not a Mortal. Does no body dog me? — Not. 
ſo much as my Shadow. _——Shall I now give vent 
to my ſwelling Joys? Oh Heavens! what wou'd 
I give for ſome body to cut my Throat immediate- 
ly, that in the Height of this Joy, I may end my 
ife without the leaſt Daſh of Misfortune.—But is 
there never a curious inquiſitive Fellow followigg 
me cloſe the Heel, to deafen and murder me 
with Queſtion upon Queſtign at every Furn? As 
Why fo tranſported ? Why fo wonderful merry ? Whi- 
ther away fo faſt ? Whence came ye ? Where got ye this 
Garb ? What Frolichs this Are you in your Wits ? 
Or are you flark mad? 1 b 
Ant. advancing nigher.] Faith, I'll een up to him, 
and do him that Eavour myſelf. —Cbherea, Whar ist 
you chuckle at ſo? What means this Fool's Coat ? 
Why fo merry about the Mouth? Hey brave! What 
dye mean? retend to be in your Wits? What 
dye ſtare for? Here they flare one upon anther.) 
What, never a Word ? | ; 


F'6 7 0) Ike 
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. Che. Huzza! This is a Day of Jubilee! Well met, 
old Soul! Gad take me, there's not a Man alive I'd 
Save wiſh'd for ſo ſoon as thy dear ſelf. 
As. Prithee tell me this mighty Buſineſs. 

_ Che. And prithee, dear 
receive it then. I fu 


prepare thyſelf to 
you know my Bro- 


very 

Ant. I thought I knew her. 

Che. This Day a pretty young Female was preſent- 
ed to her. But why ſhou'd TY ſtand prating and 
commending her charming Face to thee, my Friend, 
when thou know'ft ſo well what a Critick I am in 
Beauties. In ſhort, ſhe fired my . 

Ant. Say you ſo? 
_ Che. Ay Boy, had you but ſeen her, I'm ſure you 
awou'd ſay ſhe was the Mirrour of her Sex. But to 
leave Impertinencies, I was preſently in up to the 
Ears; and as good Luck wou'd have it, we had an 
Eunuch at Home, which my Brother bought for 
bis Miftreſs, but wasn't yet deliver'd to = Our 
Man Parmeno gave me an Item of a Deſign, which 
I immediately put in Execution. 

An. And what was that? 

® Che. Be patient and you'll hear't the ſooner. It 
was to change Clothes with the Eunuch, and for n me 
to be preſented inſtead of him. | 

Ant. What, for the Eunuch ! 

Che. 5 3 ſo, old * 

Ant. Prithee what Advanta 8 

to yourſelf by that? ” 
.. Che. That's worth the aſking indeed; why to ſee 
her, diſcourſe with her, and be alone with the pretty 
Creature, I lov'd, ye Rogue. And d'ye make no- 
thing of this now In ſhort, preſented I was to 
Wan, who as ſoon as ſhe receiv'd me, very joyfully 
brought me Home, and committed the. beautiful 
Creature to my Charge. 

tu. To whoſe Charge? Fo thine ? . Che. 
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Che. Yes, to mine. [ail v9 

Ant. Marry ſhe was in ſafe Hands! 

Che. She order'd that not a Man ſhould come nigh 
her but myſelf, and charg'd me not to ſtir a Step 
from her? and, that ſhe and I ſhov'd be alone toge- 
ther in the Parlour. TI look'd as if Butter wou dn't 
melt in my Mouth, and cry'd, Yes Madam, 

Ant. The Lord help thee. 

Che, She told me ſhe was going out to Supper: and 
with that drew all her Train after her, except a few 
raw New-comers to attend the fair Stranger. Thoſe 
prepared a Bath for my Angel: I urg'd em to ha- 
ſten it as much as they cou'd. Whilſt they were a- 
bout it, this ſweet Creature was fitting in a with- 
drawing Room, caſting her Eyes upon a fair Piece, 
which was the Picture of Jupiter, who (as the Story 

) came down into Danae's Lap in a Shower of 
Gold. I made bold to dart a Look that Way too, 
and finding how like the Intrigue was to mine, I 
.cou'dn't'but be ten times the more tickPd at the Con- 
ceit on't. That a very God ſhould transform himſelf 
into a Mortal, and privately ſteal through the Tiles of 
another Man's Houſe, and ſo drop like a Shower into 
his Miſtreſs's Arms. But what God, thought I, was 
this? Why, no leſs a God than the Thunderer himſelf, 


who ſhakes the Battlements of Heaven. And ſhou'd 


Fleſh and Blood refuſe to follow his Example? I'll 
.do't, and with all my Soul too. While theſe Thoughts 
were working in my Head, they call'd her away to 
the Bath; ſhe goes, ſhe waſhes, ſhe comes back, and 
then they put her to Bed, I ſtood waiting for the 
Word of Command. At laſt comes one to me Pri- 
thee do you, Dorus, take this Fan, and cool the young 
Gentleman thus, the Time we are bathing. When 
we have done, you may bathe if you've a mind tot. 

Ant. I'd-a given the whole World almoſt c have 
ſeen that impudent Face of thine at that Time ; how 
you carry*d yourſelf, and how like a great Booby 
you manag'd the Fan. pu 
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01 The Words were ſcarce out of her Mouth, 
ll ruſh'd out of the Room to the Bath, and 
gg , as Servants do when their Maſter's 


ee | ! 

Ay, Simpleton, in 1 * 1 

. I have neglected c; a ſhort, wiſſe d- 

Opportunity, when it d 

— Mouth, Tul hat been a very . 

much indeed then. 

U 4 Faith, Boy, thou'rt in the e in 
— — hdd become of our mage? 8 

2 Cl. Tis Juſt 

—— thous brave Fellow, © Bae where 

bw t yr Houle ? 

Che. No; at old Harry Platters. 
© Ar. That's a plaguy Way off. 

Qt. We muſt go the faſter, then, that's all. 

\ "M4. But won't you change your Clothes? 

Che. How can IT? Pox on't! Pm quite baniſh'd 
Tens for fear my Brother ſhou'd ſee me; and 
what's worſe, left, my old Father ſhou'd be come 
wut of the Country. 

A. Why then, ven lers 80 to our Houſe, 
; b the nigheſt Place I can think of, to ſhift your- 
f. 

Ole. That's right; let's away then, and lay our - 
Heads together, how oy Dear may be for ever 
mine. | 

” Mat. A Match then. | rr Ambo, 


The End of the Third A. 
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A a living Soul, as much as I can gather 
from the Captain's Hamour, Pm terribly a- 
fraid this8waggerer ſhould make fomeDiſturbancetd 
day, and fall foul upon my Lady. For as ſoon as young 
Chremes, the Gentlewoman's Brother, came thith 
ſhe aſkt leave of the Captain to have him admitted. 
He began to huff and be angry, but yet durſt not deny 
her. Befides, my Lady urg'd him todefire the Gen- 
tleman to fit down and welcome, becauſe ſhe'd have 
him ſtay there, for this was'nt a-proper time to tell 
him all ſhe had a mind to about his Siſter, At laſt, 
with a dogged Look, he coldly bids him welcame. 
TheGentleman ſtaid, and myTady began to 9 
l imagining he had been a 
brought under his Noſe to affront him, thought he 
nous 75 n ſhould plague her too. | in 
e, go for hila, 70 give u. A Song. By no 
ed 2 in EW rn. ic my Lay ; What p Which 
a Wench db at à Hat? The Captain being ſet upon't 
fell to N Mean time the cunning Creature 
whips her Gold and Jewels into this Caſket, and flipt 
it into my Hand to carry off; which is a certain Iign 
ſhe won't be lang behind, as ſoon as ſhe can get away. 
Euter Phedrie at a diflance. ox 
Phe. As I was walking to our Country-houfe up- 
on the Road, (as tis uſual with People when they 
are uneaſy) a thouſand Thoughts came running into 
my Head one after another, which I took all in the 
worſt Senſe: To be ſhort, whilſt I was muſing on theſe 
things, Ipaſs'd by my Houſe unzwares, and had got 
half a Mile before I perceiv'd it ; upon that I turn'd 
back with a Heart as heavy as Lead. When I * 
| 3 2 
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That tothe way the Houle, I ſtood till, and be- 
to think«thus with myſelf: What! muſt I be 
4 to flay here ei bt and forty long Hours without | 
| ber 2—What of peo A mecr tri a 
trifle What's cater kiſs ber Hand, yet 't 


* vi] cn 3 e hart 


one, ſure 1 may have the other : "Tis better to be almoſt 
dillanc d, than to be quite thrown out of the Race. With 
that I went by on Parpoſe. But hold, what 1 
Pythia run out of Doors in ſuch a wn right? | 
Enter Pythia wn 

© Pyth. to herſelf. ] Where's this * wickbs 
'Creature--Wretch that Iam Where ſhall I find him? 
Or where ſhall I look for him : That ever any Man 
Mou' d f ag Ne offerat ſuch ay, iny ? 

Phe... Alas! my Heart miſgives me ſtrangely. Aide. 
Pyth.  ber/elf.] Nay, — than that, after the 

Villain had abus'd the Girl, he tears her Clothes, and 
'dra her up and down by the Hair th Head. 

e How's this! [ 

Fe to berjelf.} O that T had bot the Rogue in 
my Clatches now How I would claw the Eyes 
of the Whore's- bird! 

Phe. Ican't imagine what great Diſorder here has 
been in my Abſence. —T'll een ſtep. to her. ¶ {de 
#o Pythia.] What's the Matter? Whither in ſuch 
haſte ? Whom do you look for, Pythia? 

Pyth. Hah, Mr. Phedrie ! Whom look for, ſay 
Fa a Curſe upon you and your precious Preſents 

th together. 

2 Prithee tell me what's the Matter ? | 

Pyth. The Matter, quoth'a ?—Your Eunuch 

that you gave us, what wicked Work has he made 
here ? He has gone and raviſh'd the young Gentle- 
woman the Captain gave my Lady. 
Phe. in amaze,] What ſay'ſt thou * 

Pyth. I'm quite undone. 

Phe. Ay, and drunk too, I think. , 

Py14. Would the worlt of my Enemies were as 

as I am, Dor. 


— 
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Dor. O Law, Pythia, wasn't it a very prodigious 
Thing, ha! | * 

Phe. Thou'rt certainly mad. How is't poſſi- 
ble for an Eunuch to do this? 

Pyth. I can't tell what he was; but what he has 
done, 'tis plain. The poor young Creature is all 
in Tears, neither can ye get one Word from her. 
This precious Rogue hides his Head now. I'm wo- 
fully afraid he has finger'd ſomewhat out o'th' Houſe 
too, when he ran away. | | 

Phe, Tis a Wonder to me ſuch a limber-hamm'd 
Dog ſhould get out of Sight ſo ſoon, unleſs he has 
how'd himſelf at my Father's. | 

Pyth. Dear Sir, ſtep in and ſee. | 

Phe. You ſhall know that preſently. [ Exit Phedrie. 

Dor. O Gemini Prithee, my Dear, did you ever 
hear of ſuch a horrid Prank before? I never did. 

Pyth. Truly J have heard ſay, theſe Eunuchs are 

t Admirers of fine Women, but can do nothing 
but ſlabber them over. But I, like a filly Jade as 
was, never thought of this: If I had, 1 d have 
lockt up my Gentleman, and have kept the Girl far 
enough from his : | 

Re-enter Phedrie, dragging in Dorus by the Ears. 
Phe, Come out you infamous Dog |-—W hat, 
d'ye hang an Arſe, ye runagate Scoundrel ?——— 
Thou damnable Bargain, out of your Kennel. 

Dor. Good Sir! | 34 

Phe. Do but ſee what a damn'd Fiday- face the ſail - 
birds makes? How came you hither again ?—Why 
this change of Habit, I pray ?—What Anſwer, Dog? 
If I had ſtaid but a Minute longer, Pythia, I had miſs'd 
o'th' Rogue, you ſee he's juſt equipt for the March. 

Pyth. O dear, Sir, have ye met with the Raſcal? 

Phe. Met with him! Ay. | 

2 That's good Luck indeed. 

or. Ay, ſpecial good Luck, upon my Word. 

Pyth. What ha' ye done with him? 
Phe. Done with him! Can't ye ſee before ye? 
_. Pyth. Whom ſhould I ſee? ; P. 
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_ Phe. This Fellow here. [ Pointing to Dorus. 

Pyth. What of this Fellow here ? 

- Phe. The ſame that was ſent to your Houſe to Day, 

Pyth. I dare ſwear, Sir, none of our Houſe e'er 
ar Eye upon him. 

Phe, — they were blind then. 

Hes. Pray Sir, can ye believe this to be the Man 
chat was brought to our Houſe ? 

Phe. Believe it, the De'il a one elſe had I to ſend. 

Pyth. Fie — there's no Compariſon to be made 
between this and that; for that other had a fine Air, 
and look'd like a Gentleman. | 

Phe. Ay, ſo you thought, becauſe he had got his 
gay Clothes on ; .now he has alter'd his Habir, you 
mie him for an agly Creature. 

:  \Pyth, Pray Sir, don't e me tot, as if there 
were no more Drfterence than that comes to. Why, 
he that we had to Day was fuch a fine young Fellow, 
| ors ha' done your Heart goed to have ſeen him. 

his is a decrepit, droury- RATE Fumbler, 
and looks ibn Wheaale. 

F. Sdeath | What Saft u chi- Vol ve brought 
me to that Paſs, that for my Part I know not what 
Pve done my felf. —Come hither, Sirrah, [to Dorus] 
Didn't I buy ye, and pay for ye! | 
Dar. Yes, an't pleaſe ye. | 

Pytb. Now, pray Sir, let me have one Pull at him. 
. Phe. Do ſo. 

Pyr. Were you u at our Houſe to Day ? {He nod.) 
Look v6, he denies it. ———Hethat Farmer brought 
was but faxteen. 

" Phe. Well, P11 at him once again myſelf. Firſt tell 
me how you came by theſe Clothes. What, ha' you 
laſt your Tongue ?——Ye ugly Dog, why don't ye 
anſwer me? f 
Dor. One Mr. Cherea yay 
. Phe. Not Brother, Rok | 
Dor. — Pe. When? 
Pbe. How long ago 4 


"wal To Day. 
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Dor. But a little while. 

Phe. Who did he come with ? 

Dor. Parmeno, an't pleaſe ye. 

| Phe. Did you know him before? 

Dor.” No, Sir, nor never heard of his Name. 

Phe. Lo came ye then toknow 'twasmyBrother? 

Dor. Parmeno told me ſo.— And twas Cherea 
gave me theſe Clothes — © 

Phe. Confuſion ! 

Dor.-—— And put on mine, and away they went 
together. 

Pyth. to Phedrie.] So, Sir, who's drunk now ? 
'Twas I filPd your Head with Stories, wasn't it? 
Now tis as clear as the Sun, that the Poor Gentle- 
woman's raviſh'd. [eeps. 
_ Phe. Away, ye Beaſt: Dye believe one Word 
this TO rates? 


Pyth. A Fig for believing : The eng rhein e 


h ilelf. 
"Phe: aft. 10 Dorus.] Come a üttle this way ; 
Dye mind me, Sirrah ?—Nigher yet.—— That's 
well: —Let me hear this Buſineſs onde again. 
Cherea take your Clothes from ef 12 


Dr. He did, Sir. 
Phe.' And put em on himſelf? 
Dor. Yes, Sir. | 
Pie. Andwas ſent hither in your ſtead. | 
Dor. Ves, that he was, * 
Phe. Oh Heayens! this is the moſt wicked i 
dent living.” Ia n Sg 


Pyth. Alas, Sir! are ye not convinc'd chat we 
haye been moſt bafely abus d? 

| Phe. No Wonder if a crack*d Chamber-maid 2 
lese this Scoundrel: [ Angrily to Pyt of 0 7 
the truth ont is, I'm [rh hit gravel ankle 
[Soth.] — Hark ye, Sirrah, BY oy all, or PH eut 
your Throat. LT ts Dorus. Inn J rack the 
Truth out o ye to Day? Did ye fee my Brother 
Cherea ® G03 1T53C £7 [Ando —_ 
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Der. No indeed, Sir. | Fearfulby 
Phe. I ſee there's nothing to be * without 

Blows. — This way, ye Dog. — He hunts coun- 
ter Down o. your knees, and aſk me Pardon. 

[ Aide to Dorus. 

05 Dor. eur,) GoodSir, I n me. 
be. Into your Kennel th 
Dor. Hey, hey. [ Runs out bowling. 
Phe. Faith, I cou'dn't tell bow to make a 1 

come: off without this Stratagem. If ſo, the thing” 

paſt cure. Hat. ]|—D'ye ink ye Raſcalto ma « 

a Makegame of: me? Aloud to Dorus. 

a it after him. 
Pyth, My Life on 't, this damu'd os is of Par- 

2 s contriving 

_ Dor. You may ſwear it. 

Pyth. Vfaith I'll pay him in his own © TW before. 
a? — But prithee, Doria, what would'ſt ad- 
viſe me in this Caſe ? 

Dor. You. mean, in the young Gentlewoman's 

BuſineG! ! 

Pyth. Yes, whether we had beſt keep it. to our 
. or tell on't. 

Dor. In troth, if you're = take no notice of 
the _ or the Girl either; * by that means 
_ out of Harms-way, and oblige our Lady 

ou need only. ſay, The has giyen 
us the Slip. 

-..Pgth. PII follow your Counſel... ”) 

Dor. But yonder comes Mr, Clremes—My 1 
dy isn't far behind 'em. | 

Pyth. What makes ye think ſo? | 

Dar. Becauſe the Captain and ſhe were almoſt a at 
Daggers drawing when I left em. 

th. Then away with the Caſket, , on 

TI learn of this Gentleman Whats to do. FI 

: . To her enter Chremes half drunk, 

Chr. 772 Hey dazy!— I ha been finely 

bubbld ? ,—This wine has been too hard for 

| me. 
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me.— The time I was toapi „II thog my 
ſelf as ſober as a Judge, — Bur hen 1 92258 try. 
my Legs, — Sbud, my Feet nor ee 


which was to oft, 
Pyth. Oh, ir. / 
Chr. Who' S that 0. the! 
Pythia / Why, thou'rt worth forty o 155 the 2,0 * 
ſaw laſt, 
Pyth. And upo' my Word, -F> tit forty times 
more pleaſant than you were be 
Chr. The old Saying's uy true, Fi ent for 
Meat nud good Drink, 8% 1 r 
Sheets. —— But your Miltreſ has come id 
a long time, I ſuppoſe. 
Pyth. Why, is ſhe come From: the cbt s then? 
Chr. Oh, a damnable while. bey were quar- 
relling like Dog and Cat. 
Pyrb. Did the deſire ye to follow ber! 3 
Or. No, ſheonly tipt the winkat meas the went 
awa 
2 And wasn't that Item enou oh? ag 
Cbr. No, i' faith; I cou'dn't tell wit herwinking 
and twinkling meant, till the Captain civilly 
ve me to underſtand it, by thruſting me Head and 
houlders after her. —But ſee, ſhe's $ upon the back 
on's already.-I wonder what Devil brought me 
hither before her. | (Enter Thais, 
Tha. 70 herſelf. ] I believe this hectoring Bully will 
be upon my back preſently, to take away the Girl 
by force: Ay, let him come; if he offers to touch 
ber but with one Finger, Pll pluck h Eyes out 
I can'away with his Impertinencies and bi Words, 
as long as they are but Words, but "faith if he comes 
to touch ourCopyhold once, Pllmake him ſmartfor*r, 
Lgrih. 
| Chr. Ah Madam, I've been here a long while. 
Tha. My dear Chremes, twas you I wanted ; Arn't 


be ſenſible this Quarrel was upo your account, and 
Ge Bunte a Concern of your: 


3 Cr. 
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172 W how ſo? As if I had been 
Whilſt I'm er help you to your 
Liſter, and reſtore. — to ve, I'm fore d to fit down 
with theſe and a thouſand ſuch like Affronts. 

Chr. Pray, Madam, Where is ſhe now? 

_ Tha, At home at my Houſe. | Is 

Cr. Hah! ; [Concernedly:. 

" Tha. What's the Matter? Youneedn' t fear, for her 
Education hasn't been beneath herſelf, or you. * 

Chr. What's that you ſay ? | 

ty ie Mee Foy 
to Ye, 't a Fa or my Pains, * 

Chr. I thank ye, Madam, _ ſhall endeavour 
to make ye —— when time ſerves. 

Da. But have à care, Sir, you don't loſe her be- 
fore you have her, for dis ſhe the Captain i — + 
to plunder us of by force of Ams. Nye * * 
thia, <a. and fetrh.the Caſket and Fokens, q 
{eapering Thraſo and his party-] Dye ſee 
em, e Malen ? - 

Pyth. Where is't ſet, Madam; 
Tha: I'th? Cheſt: of Drawers ——P' move no 


faller. ye Baggage? [Exit Pythia. 
Chr. Whatan Azny has this Fellow — up 
ye, — Lamentable.! - . 


Da. What, Cow-hearted! my Dear | 
2 Pſhaw, I Cow-hearted|! Twas bold as a 


[ Struts. 

Tha. Ay, and ſo you had need. 

Chr. Ah, Madam, I doubt ye take me for a— 
ſtrange Fellow. 

Tha. However, take this for your Comfort, this 
Fellow you're to deal with is a perfect Stranger, has 
les Interkſt, leſs Acquaintance, and fewer Friends 
to back him than you. 

Chr. That I know too: But 'tisn'c for a wiſe Man 
to ſtand behind an Aſs when he kicks. I'd rather 
vent a Quarrel before-hand, than' revenge it 
ward, r in and barricade A 

W 


The Eunuc un.” dq 


whilſt I run to the Piazza d Rich ths Conftable 
to keep the Peace. 1 
Tha. Catching him by the Chal] Hold, dir. N 


Chr. I had better go. 
Tha. Stand your Ground, [Sill boldbng bios 
again in an Inſtant. 


Chr, Pray let me go, wn po. 
you need not call any'Help.— Do 


Tha. Sir, 


but tell him ſhe is your Siſter, and that you loſt her 
when ſhe was „and are now come to the 
of her: Then ſhew 1 8 
eee * 
bl bie they are, Madam. 
Tha. Do you take em, Sir —— Chr. cakes the 
Caſtet.] Ir he offers the lea Viole you may 
have him before his Betters.—— You underitand me. 
Chi. Yes, very well. 
Tha. Be ſure you ſpeak this with a 
_ Chr. Edad, and ſo Iwill. [Svrars and puts his 
[nt a- 


Tha. Up with your Cloak, P Heart 
I've pich d upon a Champion that wants one him- 


ſelf. (He.) Exeuns on ons Side. 
Enter on Fot her Side Thraſo, Servants 


with Link-boys, Fire-forks, Shovels, Diſb-elouts, & c 

Thr. Prithee Gnatho, nt för a Manof Hondur to 
put up ſuch a notorious Affront as this? I'll die upo 
th'Spot firſt. Simalia, Norax, Syriſcus, follow your 
Leader. Firſt I'll ſtorm their Cattle. 

Gna. Very well. 


Thr. Then I'll carry off the Damſel tri ;umphantly, 
Gna. Better and better. 


Thr. And lafily, Pl put the Jilt under ſevere 


e Conrage. 


Contributions. Gna. Beſt of all. 
Thr. Advance, Dorax, with your Truncheon, and 
command the main Body. —— Simatio, command 


"_ the Left Wing; and you, Syriſcus, the Right.— 


here are the reſt ? Where's Captain Sanga with 
his ragged Regiment ? 


San, Here, Sir, 
Thr. 
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Thr. to Sang.) Ye lazy Son of a Whore | Dye 

think to engage the Enemy with a Diſhclout ? 1 2 
did ye bring that for? 
San. Who I, Sir? Why, Linew the Prowels of 
my General, and the Courage of his Soldiers, ſo 
well, that they cou d never part without Blood and 
Wounds ;. ſo I brought this to wipe em withal. 

_ Thr, Where's all the reſt of em? 

San. The reſt, with a Ven ! There's only 
Sapnio left to keep the Houſe from running away. 

Thr.Gnatho,do you ſee em all in Rank and File. — 


Tul brin the Rear, and there the Signal for 
ART. . oy 


et. 
Gra. This tis to be wiſe: When he has drawn 
up his Men in Battalia, he makes ſare- of ene Poſt for 


his own Retreat. [Afrde. 
Thr. This was always the French King's Way. 
Chremes and Thais appear above. 


Chr. D'ye obſerve, Madam, what this Cut-throat's 
about? I ſee my Counſel pere when I ad- 
vid ye to barricade the Door. 

The. Pſhaw !. This Fellow that you take for a 
Hector, is as faint-hearted as a Town Bully. — 
Bear up, Man. 

0 The. „ Gnathq.] What had we beſt do ? 

Gna. Had we but a Mortar now to play upon 
*em under the Covert-Way, one Bomb would make 
'em ſcamper. 

2 W Thais.] But hold, Os the 
m 

Ga. Shall we give the Aſſault, noble General? 

Dr. Hold, I ſay, —— Wiſe Commanders uſually 
ſend a Summons before they ſtorm ; perhaps he'll ſur- 

render upon Diſcretion, before we make the Aſſault. 
Sa. Oh wonderful! what plaguy Things theſe 
Politicks are ! I never am in your Company, but I 
go away the wiſer for't. | 

x to Thais. ] Thais, anſwer me the firſt — — 

ye Panpbila, didn't ye promiſe me 
= many — to 10 8 ? Tha. 


it 


* Tha. Spry ent {EAT 3 4 

Tr. That's a pretty — Didn't ye 
bring one of your Gallants under my Noſe? What 
Buſineſs had' ye mari why did ye ſlink away, 
with him from m 

Tha. "Cauſe * — my Pleaſure. | 

Dr. Why, then Jeliver up Pamphi/a, unleſs you'd 
have her carried off by Force. 

Chr. Deliver her to thee! Touch her if you dare, 
thou worſt of: [ Angrify. 

Gna. 4 Chremes.] Hah, Sir! bn ONE; not 
a Word. more. 
Cbr. Do you prate, Buffoon ? | 

- Thx. Shan't I touch what's my own ? 

Chr. Thine, Villain! 4 

Gna. to Chremes.] I ſay once again, have a Care, 
Friend: I ſee you-don't W who you ſpeak to. 

Chr. to Gnatho.] Won't ye be gone, ye Raſcal ? 
[To Thraſo.] And you, Captain Swaſh, d'ye know 
what to truſt to? I you give us the lealt Diſturbance 
here, I'll make you remember the Place, the Day, and 
Perſon you affront too, as long as you breathe. 

Gna. t Chremes.] Poor Wretch! I pity ye, that 
ye ſhould provoke ſo great a Man to be your Enemy. 

. Chr. Fit er crack your Fool's Fate for ye, if ye ben't 
gone preſently. f 
na. Say pe ſo, Mr. Snarl?. Are your aſp 

d 


** 

Thr. „Chremes. ] Pray, who are you for a Man? 
What wou'd you have? And what have you to do 
* Girl? 3 * D 

That en Th. I a 
ſhe's R _ Thr. S0 d 

Chr. And a Citizen of Athens. To "How! 

Chr. And my Siſter too. * 

Thr. Oh Impudence! 

Chr. Therefore, Captain, (Feeringh. JI tell ye once 

— — 7 7 on her if you dare.—( Thais.) 
ow am, I' . the Nurſe, 

and ſhew her the Tem Thr. 


* 
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Thr. Why will you, Sir, hinder me from med- 
dling with what's my on? 

Cr. Ves, that I Will. Ligue 

Gna. Ac Bae of 1 this Chremes Owns 
himſelf a Thief, he has done his own Buſineſs. 

Thr. to Thais] Do you ſay the lame too? 

Da. Go look. [Pitharan. 

Here Thraſo and Gnatho fare at one another. 

_ Thr. What ſhall we do next? 

Ona. Een let's march home again—By and By 
ſhe'll come fawning like a Spaniel to beg your Par- 
don. Thr. Think ye ſo? 

Gna. Nothing more certain: I know, the Humour 
of theſe Women well enough; when you will, they 
won't, and when you won't they will, 

Thr. Thou haſt hit it. 

Suna. Shall I diſmiſs the Army? . 

c Thr. When you will. 

Gna. #0 Sanga,] Well, Ca tain, you and yours are 
diſcharg'd: now like a noble General take your Army 
into Quarters of Refreſhment 1*th* Kitchen. 

San. Troth, my Lelly eee Shark A 
an hour. ago. 
na. Well ſaid Tom Prog. — 

Vir. Follow your Leader. 8 

De Endof the Fourth AU. 


PL TL TELILED 
Act V. 5 
Thais and Pythia. 


Tha. 7D ſpeak in Riddles Hill, ye dirty 

Quean? [Is aber Tone mocking be. 
I 2 1 don't know, Fre I beard ont, but was 
not there, Huſſy, can't ye tell me in plaid terms what- 
ever the Matter is. The poor GirFsGown's rent, ſhe's . 
all in Tears, and won't ſpeak, The Eunuch's fied too? 
* Wen n s done Ry no anſwer ? 


Pyth. 


* 
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Pyrb. Alas, Madam, what wou'd ye ha' me ſay, when 
they all affirm 'twasn't an Funich that was here ? 
2 . Who was't then? Fyrb. One Mr. Cherca. 
a Tha." What Mr. Cherea ? 
/ - Pyth. The young Gentleman, Phedrie's Brother. 
Tha. What's that ye ſay, ye Witch? 
Pyth. Nothing but what is certainly true. 
- Tha, Pray what ſhou'd he do here? Upon what 
Account came he hither, pray? 
E * I can't guels, unleſ: he was in Love with 


1 'Sdeath, Pm undone then, all my Meaſures 
are broken if this be true. Is't for this the poor 
Creature bemoans herſelf ſo? 
Pyth. So I believe, Madam. 
Tha. How's this, ye Baggage? Didn't I give you 
a particular Charge about her, when I went away? 
Pyth. What eou'd I do i'thꝰ Cafe? You order'd that 
ſhe ſhould be wholly committed to his Care. 
' Tha. Oh you Jade, you ſet the Wolf to keep the 
* I'm aſham'd to the Soul to be ſo curiedly 
fool'd. n Cherea afar off. J But What Fet- 
low's that! 
Enter Cherea at a diſtance fill in the Fomuch's Dreſs. 
Pyth. *S't, Madam] Patience, I beſeech ye: All's . 
well, we have got our Spark in Lob's Pound. | 
E799 \Whezec is he? | 
Dub. 8 on the Left. hand. Don? 8 ſee nn >? 
Pyth. Seize him immediately. 
. What can we do to him, Fool! f 
Pyth. Do to him, ſay ye! — See, I beſeech you, 
what à curſed impudent Look he has got. 
| Tha. I ſee no ſuch thing. * 
1 And with t Confidence he comes to us. 
1 himſelf. Antipho's Father and Mother were 
both at — td . wo ſaid there on purpoſe, 
that I cou? ly get in without being diſco- 
verd. Ta um- Ty [wn the * an Acquamtance : 


9 
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o mine. came that way. Upon this I takes me to 
my Heels as faſt as I cou d, runs into a blind Alley, 
then to another, and ſo to a third. Thus did I dance 
up and down in a Peck of Troubles, to prevent a Diſ- 
coyery.—But hold, is that Thais? The very ſame.— 
I'm at a plaguy ſtand what to do ———Pſhaw, what 
care I? ihe can Nr hang, draw, nor quarter. 
Tha. Let's up 8 you're 
welcome eg 2 7 tell me, Did you run away 
from us?? 
Che. True as you ſay,” Madam. ¶ Looks famphy.” 
Tha. And are extremely pleas'd with theVagary, 
I warrant ? 
| Che. Not ſo extremely neither, Madam. 
Tha. D'ye think you ſhall come off ſo? . © 
Che. Well Madam, * me this one Fault, if 
you catch me in another, han : 
The. Were you afraid that ould x prove a hard 
Miſtreſs, that you run fort? | 
_ Che. No indeed, Madam. De. Of what then? 
Che. Why I was only afraid this Woman ſhou'd 
ha' told Tales of me. _ [Pointing to Pythua. 
Tha. Why what have ye Gone then © e en 
Che. A ſmall matter. 
Pyth, Impudence ! A ſmall matter d'ye call it? 
Ts raviſhing a Virgin and Citizen ſo ſmall a matter, 
in your Account ? II @ Paſſion. 
. Che. I took her for one of my Fellow Servants. 
Pyth, Thy Fellow Servants? I can ſcarce keep my. 
Ws, out o'th* Eyes of him Thou Devil incarnate ! 
Are you come to laugh at us too? [In a great Fury. 
Tha. 0 Pythia. ] Keep off, you Bedlam. | 
Pytb. Why, Madam ? As if there cou'd ha' been 
any thing done to me if I had pull'd his pure for 
him, fince he owns himſelf your Servant. $ 
you've 


Tha. trifling afide.}—Indeed, Mr. Chereq 
done a ve i, heat thing, and which did not be- 


come ye; for tho? I had deſerv'd this Aﬀront never ſo, 
much, yet twas ee for you to dot: 3 IL. 
ve, 
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live, I know not what courſe to take about the poor 
Girl; you've ſo broken all my Meaſures, that I can't 
poſſibly return her to her Friends, neither as I ought 
to do, nor as I intended, that I might ingratiate my 
ſelf among em by ſo peg Obligation. 

Che. Now, Madam, I hope to ſee a laſting Kind- 
neſs betwixt us both: for — ſuch bad "us boom 
as this, -oft' the greateſt Friendſhips riſe; and who 

knows but ſome lucky Star has order'd all this? 

Tha. Why truly I interpret it thus, and wiſh it 
from my Soul. 

Che. And I beg it might be ſo. Believe this one 
thing, , *twasn't toaffront you, but pure Love caus'd 
all this. 

Va. I do believe i it, and therefore rather pardon 
it; for I'm not of that Nature, Mr. Cherea; nor yet 
ſo inſenſible myſelf, as not to know ſomewhat of the 
Power of Love. 

Che. As I hope for Happineſs, Madam, m ex- 
he 4 taken with you. EY 
.  Pyth. Faith, Madam, look to yourſelf then. 

be. I wou'dn't hurt her if I might = + 

7 TI truſt ye no farther than I can ſee ye. 

ha. Leave prating, Fool. 

- - Che, Now, 2 I mult crave your Aſſiſtance 
in this great Deſign. I truſt and commit myſelf 
wholly to your Diſpoſal, and beg your nnn 3 
letme die if I don't marry her. 

Tha. But what if your Father: 

_. Che. What, he? Pm ſure of his Conſent, 
could ſhe be prov'd to be a Gentlewoman. ; 
- Tha. If you pleaſe to ſtay a little, her Brother will 
be here frale; he's but ſtept for theNurſe that brought 
her up ; and ſo, Sir, you may be by at the Diſcovery. 

| Che. Then I'll ſtay. 

| Tha. I think we'd better go i in 11 mean time 
| than ſtay at the Door. | 

Che. With all my Heart. a 

5 5 D'y ne Cans aA? 


hu 3 | Pytb. 
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Tha. Why * Qeſtion? 
Pyth. Why ? Sure — don't intend to abe * 

Blade into your Houſe bd +; 

Tha. Why not? 

Pyth. Truſt me, onee, Madam, he'll make 
ſome new Diſtu 

Tha: Prithee — your tatling. 


Pyth, It ſeems you han't made ſufficient Trial 
of him then. 


Che. I'll do no Harm, good Mrs. Pythia.. 


Pyth. I'll not truſt ye an Ace, good Mr. Ge 
unleſs your Head were off. 


Che, But Mrs. Pythia, thou ſhalt be my Keeper. 
Pyr. No, Faith, who will truſt their <> with 
you, either to keep or to be kept by ye? Away with 


&. 
| | Enter at a diflance Chremes and Sophrona. * 
Tha. What Luck's here n the Brother zan 


us. 
Cbe. Alas a day! I beſeech ye, lers in 


leg at for the World be fem Street in this 


Tha, Why ſo ? Cauſe you're aſham'd on't 0 \ 
Che. Yes indeed am I. / 
- - Pyth; Ves indeed am I, ſay ye? For the 
Woman, GCherca! [OClapping ber Hands — 

Da. Do yon go in, Sir, III follow ye. [Exit 
Cherea.] But do you ſtay here, Hie, to bring in 
Mr. Chreme t. Exit Thais. 
Pyoyth. 7 berfelfe] What Trick now, what Miſchief 
can I think of ? Ho ſhall I contrive to make 
this Rogue Parmeno pay Sauce for this damnable 
Cheat he has put upon us ? 
Chr. Come, beſtir yourſelf Nurſe a little faſter. 

| Soph. So I do, you fee. , 
Cr. Ay, but you don't advance. _ 

Pyth. 7 Chremes.] Have vou ſhows Nurſe the 
Tokens ? 

Cr. Yew oy of em. 


Hl. 
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Pyrb. Pray Sir, What ſays ſhe? Does ſhe know 
em again? _— 

Chr. Ay, remembers 'em very well. 

Py1h. That's good News in troth, I wiſh the poor 
Gentlewoman well with all my Heart—Bepleas'd to 
walk in, my Lady has look'd for ye ſome time. — 

gt [Fran Chremes and Sophrona. 
[Enter Parmeno at a diſtance. 
Yonder comes that precious Rogue Parmeno.— In the 
Name of Heaven, how unconcernedly the Fellow 
ſlalks t- But T believe I have found out a way to 
revenge myſelf on him as TI would wiſh. —T'Il go in 
and fee the Truth of this DifFvery, then PII come 
again and fright the Raſcal to ſome Tune. 

N | » [ExitPythia. 

Par. ahne. ] l'm come to ſee how Chereacarries on 
his Intrigue, which, if it be manag'd cunningly, 
goodly, godly! what Monuments of Praiſe are doe 
to my Worſhip! For, to ſay nothing of procuring 
him the Perſon he loves without Trouble, Fees, or 
Charges, when the Amour might have prov'd very 
difficult and coſtly from a covetous Bawd, I've done 
that which, I think, I deſerve a Statue for; 2 
ſhewn this Spark a way to know all the Tricks an 
Cuſtoms of thoſe common Jilts, that by timely notice 
he may abhor *em for ever after. When they're a- 
broad, forſooth, none ſo cleanly, none ſo modiſh and 

enteel, none ſo delicately neat as they: When their 
fad ſhips feaſt with their Gallants, they feed as nice- 
ly as po ible; but to ſee the unſatiable Gluttony, the 
vile Naſtineſs, the griping Penury of theſe filthy 
52 at home, how greedy of a Cruſt, how eager- 

y they flabber, and ſoſs upon Brown-George out 
of ſtinking Pottage ; to know all this beforehand, 
may be the ſaving of a young Man. 

Pyth. at the Door overbearing him.) Faith I'll be 
even with you for your Rogueries you've ſaid or 
done ; you ſhall have ſmall Joy, Sirrah, in making 
Sport with us. | X 
| 84 


, 


Enter 


— — 


\ 


The EUNDCH-- 


98 
Enter Pythia, taking no notice Parmeno. 
Pyth. en ag ef What a baſe unworthy A. 
ction's this LAs An unfortunate young Gentleman ! And 
Parmeno an ungracious Wretch, to betray him hither ! 
Par. What's in * wind now? LA ll. 
Pyth. 7 Berg.] It grieves me to the Soul, Dear 
Heart; I left the Houſe in Haſte, to get out of the 
night on't. What a dreadful Example do they 
fay they'll make of him! 
Par. Heavens! what new Miſchief 4 this! Is my 
Plot come to this then I'll &en ſpeak to her. 
| [4fide.}—What's the Matter, Mrs. 75 ia? What's 
* you Lale of? Who's that will he made an Ex- 
ample ? f 
; Pyth. D'ye aſk that, ye deſperate Fool? Why, 
er ve quite ruin d the young Gentleman you had 
ught for the Eunuch, when yu, thought, I 
warrant, you had put a Trick upon 
Par. How ſo—what has happen'd——priches 
tell me, | 
es. I will fo—You don't khow then, that the 
Girl, that was preſented to my Lady to day, is a 
Gentlewoman o' this Town, and her Brother a 
Perſon of Quality ? 
Par. I know nothing ont. 
. Pyth. But fo it prov'd. 
your poorWretch raviſh'd. When ker Brother knew 
BY. a moſt bloody minded Fellow—— 
Par. What did he do? [ Fear fully. 
Pyth.—Firſ bound him Hand and Foot, 'twould 
grieve your Heart to ſee it. —— 
Par. Bound him! Damnation ! | 
_ Pyth.—Tho' my Lady beg'd all ſhe could for him 
Par. What ſay ye? [ Haftily. 
Pytb. Now he threatens to ſerve him like a com- 
mon Horner, a thing I ne'er ſaw, nor wou'dn't for 
the World. 
Par. With what Face can he anſwer ſo great a 


Villainy? 
N Pyrb. 


And 'twas ſhe that 


e, 
Ir 
e 
4 
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Why ſo great, I beſeech ye ? 
2 Why n greateſt of all Villainies ?—. 
Pray who e'er heard of any one apprehended for a 
Fornicator in a common Bawdy-houſe ? 

Pyth. I can't tell that. 

Par. That you mayn't ſay you don't know on't,, 
this I deglare, and forewarnyou, that'tisno leſs than 
Mr. Phedrie's Brother. 

Pytb. How ! prithee, tisn't he; ist? 

Par. Therefore your Lady had beſt take care 
he comes to no Harm. But why don't I break into 
the Houſe myſelf ? [ Offers to go. 

Pyth. Have a care what you do, Parmeno; You'll 
do him no good, and ruin yourſelf into the Bargain, 
for every body believes tis all your Contrivance. 

Par, coming back.] What Courſe ſhall I ſet upon? 
[Seein 9 diſlance.] Oh, yonder comes my 

1d Maſter from his Country _houſe ball I 
cel Kim or no? in Iwill, 
tho' I certainly know I ſhall make a Rod for my 
own Breech. Neceſſity has no Law, he mult * 


ſcue his poor Son. 


Pyth. You do well— I ˙Il go in.— Be ſure you tell 

him the whole yg the Beginning to the End. 
1 nter 

| Laches to bhimpelf.” ] I always find this Advantage 
from the Nearneſs ' my Country-houſe, that I'm 
never much tiꝛ'd with the Town or Country; when 
I begin to be fick of the one, I ſhift Lodgings to 
the other, But isn't that our Man Parmeno ?— 
Tis he, as I hope to live Parmeno / who is t you 
wait for at this Houſe ? 

Par. turning fort.) Who's that there n. Sir, 
you're welcome to Town. 

Lac. Who &'ye wait for, ha! 
Par. I mthunderſtruck, I can't wag my Tong 
for Fear. [4 

Sac. Ha! What's the Matter? Why d'ye ſhake 
ſo? 1s all well at Home ? Prithee tell me. 

685 "Par, 
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Par. Very true, Sir: and now they have 
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Par, Firſt I'd have you be fully ſatisfied of this one 
things Str, that whate'er has happen'd, I'm as inno· 
cent as a-new-born Babe. 

Lac. Why, what's the Matter? 

Par. That's well aſk'd, for I ſhou'd ha' told you 
that before Mr. Phedrie bought an Eunuch, 
which he preſented to this Woman. 

Lac. To what Woman? 

Par. Thais. | 
Lac. He buy Eunuchs !——Sbud, I'm undone 
then. What did he coſt? RY 

Par. Fifty Pounds. 

Lac. I muſt run my Country then. 

Par. Then his Brother Cherea fell i in Love with 
a Mufick-weneh. 
Zac. How! What! Þ> he ln Love tio? Does he 


| know what belongs to that Sport already ? Is he 


come from his Poſt to the City: One Plague 
upon another! . [ Angrily looking on Parmeno. 

Par. Pray Sir, don't you direct yaur Diſcourſe 
Þ me, N his 3 e 
Lac. 8 another Word a you 
Hangman, and as I lixe.— hut tell me the whole 
Bufinefs quickly. 

Par. Mr. Cherea was ſent there lead of the 
Eunuch, Sir. 

Lac. Inſtead of the Eunuch ? 


a 
hended him for a Rape, and have bound kim Hand 
and Foot. 

Lac. Hell and Furies ?: 

Par. But mark the Aude of theſe Jades. 
Lu. beben cee reh youhan'rcold meon yer? 
Par. Youv'e heard all, Sir. - 

Lec.Why don't I break in upon em? [ (hen Latches. 
-Parmeno'abÞre.] I don't queſtion but I've brought 
an old Houſe upon my Head by this * 's Work 3 
yet I cou'dn't ly avoid it. —— However 4 


'm pleas'd that theſe 1 W 
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the Smart by my Means; the old Gentleman has 


ſought an Occaſton this Half. year to make notorious 
Examples of ſome of em, and now, I think, he has 


found one. 

Enaler Pythia. 
© Pyth. 70 Berſelf.] Pfaith this was the plea ſanteſt 
Scene I &er ſaw in my Life; to ſee the old Gentle- 
man come blundering upon us in ſuch a Miſtake: I 
had all the Sport to myſelf, becauſe I knew his 
Ailment. — 

Par. overbearing.) What a Plague's here? 

Pyth to berſe f.] I'm now come to ſee for the Foo 
Parmeno, at where, in tte name of Good- 
nefs, hall I find him? ; qe 

Par. O' my Soul, ſhe looks for me. ( Afede. 

ye. to herſelf.) O] I fee him, I'll be with him 
preſently. | | 

Par. What's the Matter, Mrs. Impertinence s 
What wou'd you be at? what are you fo tickPd at? 
— What, ne'er ha* done!! | 

Pyth. O my Sides ! I've almoſt burſt my 
Sides with laughing at thee. 

Par. Your Reaſon, pray ? 

Pyth. A pretty Queſtion !——Faith, thou'rt the 
arranteſt Als I &er did, or ſhall ſet my Eyes on: "tis 
utterly paſt my Skill to tell thee what excellent 
Sport thou haſt made within. took thee for a 
cunning ingenious Fellow. OY 

Par. How's this? | 
 Pyth. Had ye no more Wit than to believe pre- 
ſently what J ſaid ? Were you not aſham'd of the 
Villainy you put the poor Gentleman upon, but you 
mutt tell Tales of him to his Father? How ſimply 
did he look, think ye, when his Father ſurpriz d him 
in that Diſguiſe? What, don't ye ſee what a fine Paſs 
you have brought yourſelf too ? - 7 

Par. Ha! how's this, you filthy Carrion? Did ye 
tell me a Lye, and then laugh at the Wit on't? D'ye 
think it ſuch fine Sport to abuſe us, ye Jade? 
92 G6 Pyth, 
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Miſchief's on Foot now 
that Face before: 
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Pyth. Oh, the fineſt i'th* World. 
ar. D'ye think you than't Pay dearly for chis? 
Pull Perhaps ſo. | 
Par. Ay, faith ſhall ye. 
Pytb. I fancy as much.———Theſe Threats | 25 
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come to morrow, but you'll be hang'd to day for en- 


tring a young Gentleman a Debauchee, and then 
diſcovering it; they'll both have a pull at your nt 
for this, 

Par. 8 ae —_— a b 

tb. You ſee the Re of your very, and 
ſo Good-buy to ye. ; Roger 

Par. alone.] Like a ſenſeleſs Fool, ve 24 
myſelf, like Rats with their own ſqueaking. 

Enter Thraſo and Gnatho at A part of 
the Stage. 

Gnat to Thr. ] What's in Hand Xe Sir? upon 
what Aſſurance or Deſign came we. hither ? * 
Enterprize next, Sir ? 

Thr. Who, I? I'll &en ſurrender myſelf to her 
r. Diſcretion, and e' en do as ſhe'd have me. 

Gna. How, Sir ? 

Thr. Why ſhou'd I be leſs cubmiſive to this Lady 
chan Hercules was to Omphala ? 

Gra. A ye Example.——wou'd I cou'd lee the 
Slipper flung at your ſoft Head too. [ {fide.] But what 
makes her Door open ? (4 covering Cherea.] what 

— l think I never ſaw 
What makes him cut * 


thus as he comes? | 

Enter Cherea. 
' Che. 10him/elf.) Come, my dear Countrymen, ws 
ever any Man born under a happier Planet than my 


- ſelf? Not a Man, N For dis 


Powers above, to in me how great ir Sove- 


reignty is, have ſingled me out, on whom * have 
. down ſo many Bleſing: at once. 


Par. Why's he ſo merry tro' ? 
Che, 6 8 


*% 
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for the Riſe, the Advancement, and the Perfection 

- of my Comforts. Doſt know, my dear * 

Creature's prov'd a Gentle woman? T 

Par. I heard it by the bye, Sir. | 

Che. And that ſhe's to be my Bride? K 

Par. As I hope to be knighted, that's admirable, 

Gna. Dye hear, Sir, what he ſays. Afide. 
[To I hraſo. 


_ Che, Then Lam heartily glad my Brother's Amours 
are in ſuch a happy Condition: The Families are 
both united now, Thais has put herſelf wholly under 
my Father's Care and Protection, and is wholly ours, 

Par. Then Mr. Phedrie is like to have her for 
good and all. 

Che. Yes, indeed. 

Par. This too is worth laughing at, for che mighty 
N s routed. 

be. Do you take care that my Brother may know 

of this as ſoon as you can, whereſoe er he be. 1 

Par. I'll for him at home, Exit Parmeno. 

Thr. So Gnatho, Doſt not kanne 
Intents and purpoſes? | 

Gna, There's no thinking otherwiſe. 
 Cherea 0 him/e{/.} Where ſhall I begin firſt 7 or 

whom commend moſt? him that advis'd to do't, 
or myſelf that had the Heart to venture upon't, or 
the good Fortune that directed us both, and that 
brought ſo many Circumſtances of ſo great moment, 
and ſo luckily too into the Compaſs of one Day ?— 

* ſhall I iſe the Indulgence of my Father ? 
Great Jeve / that doſt poor Mortals Fate ſecure; 
Grant that our 2 may with our Lives endure. 

Phedrie. 


| Phe. bel 0 Bles me! Parmen tells me Won- 
* But w 1 | 


"eo 
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a Miſtreſs more worthy to be belov'd than yours, 
ſhe has vaſtly oblig'd our Family. 

Phe.H 2 her to me? 


Thr. to N ] Pm quite undone: The eL 
hope, the more 1 love, good Gnatho, I rety” | 


u 55 
Gra. What wow'd you ha' me do, Sir? 
Tir. Bring it about, either for Love or Money, that 
I may continue a little in Madam ThaiY's Favour. 
Gn. That will be har. | 
Nr. You can do't I know, if you g Mind 
to't: If ye rm it, command w Tee 
ward you pleaſe, tis your own. 
SGxs. Shall it ſo, Sir? 
Thr. It ſhall indeed. * 
Gn. Why then, Sir, if I do't I deßre to * 
free Egreſs and 7 ineo your Houſe, whether 
be at home or ; and a Placeiat your Ta- 
| ble, whether invited or no. 
Far. It hall be ſo, upon my Honour. 
65. Well, IU make an Effort. 
Phe. Whoſe Tongue's that O Captain, is ict yon ? 
Thr. Gentlemen, I'm your humble Servant. 
Phe. Perhaps you know not what has 22 
at this Houſe. © 
Thy. Yes, Sir, 1 do. en 
- +Phe. But what makes ye ſeouting in theſe Quar 
ters then? 
-- Thy. Under your Protection, Gentlemen. 
Phe. Nye know the Protection you're to expect? 
Take this from me, Goodman Captain, if I FI find 
you ſauntering here again in the Street, you wuftn'c 
think to ſham me off with, I wa. hboking for a Friend, 
my Buſonefs tay this way, for you're ne 


uarter. * 


Gra. Soft, Sir, chat s not Hike a "Geitihines. 
.* Phe. I be no worſe than my Word. 
Gra. Indeed, Sir I aur think you had been fo 


+ VN wg 2 +1 
Phe. 
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PD ll find it juſt fo. 
Gu ay be pleas'd, Gentlemen, to hear your 
Servatit*Gnatho a Word or two, and then do what 
you pleaſe in this Affair. 

Phe. Let's hear it then. 

Gna. Do you, Captain, move a little on one Side : 
[ Thraſo fands of.] In the firſt Place, let me beſeech 
ye both to be perſuaded, that whate'er I do th Caſe 
is purely for my own Sake 3 but if your Intereſt 


ſnou'd jump with mine, you re enwiſe if you N 
follow my Counſel. 


Phe. Out with't then. 

Gna, What if you took the Captain in amongſt 

too? 

Phe. How, amongſt us? 

Gna, Conſider a little better, Sir. Why faith 
you and your Miſtreſs live very high, for you're 

us'd to an eaſte ſplendid Life ; you've but a ſmall 
Allowance yourſelf, and this Bay will be requiring 
more. Now, that you may ſupply her, and ſave 
your own Pocket, there's not a fitter or more con- 
venient Utenfil than this Blunderbuſs i'th' whole 
World: For firſt, he has Money enough at com- 
mand, and none more prodigal on't than he; then 
he's a ſoft-headed Fool, and a half-witted Coxcomb, 
and a fumbling Fellow, that ſnores Night and Day. 
You needn't fear the Gentlewoman's falling in Love 
with him ; then you may kick bim out of Doors 
when you pleaſe. 

Phe. to Cherea.] What had we beſt do ? 

Gna. Then, Sir, what's beft of all, he treats as 
high and as nobly às a Lord. 


Phe. Ten to one but we may have occaſion for 
this Fool ſome time or other. 


Che. I'm of that Mind too. 
Gna, Gentlemen, I'm oblig'd to you.—One Fa- 
vour more let me of you, to admit me alſo into 
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ar Retinue.— I ve — cleaving of that Block 
ng enough already. 
be. We grant it. Che, 
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Che. And with all our Hearts. 

Gua. Then in requital, Gentlemen, bere's ah 
fleecing and jeeri ng, the Cully to Death. 

Che. That s we | 

Phe. He deſerves it. 

Gna, 4% Thraſo,] Now, noble Captain, you may 
make your Approaches. 

Thr. And prithee how do Matters tand? 
na. How? The Gentlemen didn't know your 
Worth ; when I had inform'd 'em of your good 

ities, and given 'em a Character of ye as your 
noble AQtions and Virtues deſerve, your Suit was 
granted. [ Hide to him. 

Thr. i, Gnatho.) Well haſt thou — 75 
Phe. and Che.] Gentlemen, grea _ do I re- 
turn ye; I never was any where, but that all kind 
of People loy'd me moſt dearly. 

Cna. Didn't I tell ye how Choice he was of his 
* Polite upo my Word. 
Phe. Now Tone: s nothing wanting ; ; you may 


retire 
neal Turns to the Spectators. 
| Gendemen nadie, one kind Applauſe. 
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Dramatis Perſon. 
| md um 7 (ff 
g TONS ome | | 12 [oe | 0 


. Bo alt Gentlemen near Athens, / 4 
Chremes, 3 Nature hat ſtrict and ſevere, 

| very buſy, and a great Meddler. 
IF... A Gent. Chremes' s Neig hyoyr, the pelf- 
Menedems, « 0 Tormentor, F a milanchely, but 
foſter and milder Diſpo/ition thai the 


or mer. 


143 1 '; Sar, @ hat roild Spark, a 


boſe Liver, and ſomewhat flubborn + 

to his Parents. 
f His Friend, Menedeme': Son; Ara a ci- 

Clinie, dil, courteous, pliant let 

" nately be Lowe with Anti 
Servant to Clitipho, and bis 5 
. @#or; aweryſly, ſubtile, active, in- 

Syrus, triguiag Fraam; akways plotting a- 
ga Chremes, m_ * bim 


of 805 
beben Cine. 2 


2 3917) n 
| Wo "4 
ta, 


of. a < by 5 * 
indulgent ature, very ſubmiſſive 
. 7 to her Huſband. 

EEE OS any Genrleacomen, Cine“ Mp 
8 n My a jeden wn p , h. 
"gs a 

4 noted Courtefan, kept by Qlitipho, 

Bacchis, * a haughty, proud, LE eg 


1 » ehargeal le Miſs. 
Plrygis, = uw aiting-maid. 
8 Napf. 


SEN E, The Fields near ATHENS. 


The TIME, about te ten or eleven Hours. 
; [C2 THE 


* 
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THE 


SELF-TORMENTOR.. 


Aer. Odd | 
Sczxx, the Country before Chremes's Door. 
TIME, the ſout of ihe Evening. 
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Enter Chremes and Menedeme, with @ Rake, &c, 
upor his Shoulders, returning from the Field. 


b S053 A' our Acquaintance isbutſhort, 

Fs 2 N. (for it began, ye know, upon 
| $1 Bj your buying this Farm here next 
02, Bere mine, that and little elſe being the 
N 


occaſion of it) yet either your 

W own Worth, or your Neigh- 
bourhood, Which I eſteem next Door to Friend- - 

ſhip, makes me take the Boldneſs with all Free- 
dom to tell ye, that you do not ſeem to live as 
becomes either your Age or Condition: For, 
in the Name of Heaven and Wonder, what d'ye 
with yourſelf? What wou'd ye oa If a 
may judge by your Face, you write Threefeore 
at lealt; I dow now any that is better ſeated, has 
| | 1. | a+. _ 


- _—” — — — 


** 


110 The SeLF-TokMENTOR. 


a prettier Eſtate, or is better ſerv'd than yo. and 
"yet you manage all the Buſineſs yourſelf, as if you 
t a Soul th World to help ye. Let me go out 
. neer ſo early in the Morning, or come home never 
5 late * night, there you're at it, digging, plough- 
ing, or lugging n or other; in a perpetual 
dap, without any regard to your Quality or Per- 
. P'm very certain you don't do this for your Di- 
verſion Perhaps you'll ſay, I hate to ſee my 
Wark go on ſlowly: Let me tell ye, Neighbour, if 
you'd 3 but half the Pains upon your Servants, 
that you do upon your Ground, your Buſineſs would 
go on ten times faſter, 

Menid. Chremes, ha'you ſo much Leiſure from 
your own Bufineſs, as to mind — s, that 
doesn't concern ye? 

Cbr. Common Humanity, Sir, obli me to be 
ſo concern'd as I'm a Man; and therefore yon 
take what I ſay either by way of Adyice, or by wa 
of Enquiry, that if what you do be well, Imay do 
ſo too; if ill, I may divert you from it. 

Men. I have Reaſon for what 1 do; you may Z4 
vu pleaſe, -- 

Chr. Canany Man ha' Reaſon Siemen himſelf; ? 

Men. I have. 

12 If there were any juſtOccaGon for this toil- 

g and moiling of yours, I ſhou'dn'tbe againſt it 
vs then I w ca. 4 gladly know what it is, and what 
Ye ha' done to —— ſo ill of yourſelf, 

Men. Hey-ho! i IV eeps. 
_ Cr. __ cry for the Matter, but whate' er cis 
let me know't: Out with't, fear nothing, but de- 
pend upon me; I'll either condole with ye, or * 
viſe ye, or aſſiſt ye in what I can. 
Men. Wou'd ye needs know't then? | 
Chr, For the very Reaſon I juſt told ye of. 
Men, Tl tell ye then. * 
Chr. But pray, Sir, 200 with _ Tools 

Ctr. 


| wenn time, and don't tire yourſelf 
en. By no Means. 
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' Chr. ray whats your Del int? 

Men. Ah! Let me alone, el mayn't indulgy 
myſelf one Minute. 

Chr. Indeed, Sir, but I . 

[H. forces the Rake, &c. from him, 

Men. Ah! that's not fair. 

Chr. Bleſs me } what a Weight's here! 

Men. I deſerve it all. 

Chr. Come, come; out with't now. 

Men. I have an only Son, a Youth, — What 
did I ſay, I have? Ah Chremes! I had one indeed, 
but whether I have now or no, I know not. . 

Chr. Why dye ſay ſo? © - 

Men. I'll tell ye, Sir.—Hard by dwells a poor old 
Woman, of Corinth, whoſe Dip hter my Son be- 
gan to be ſo fond of, that it had like to have been a 

teh, and all this without my Knowledge, When 
once I found out the Intrigue, 1 to take him 
to Taſk roundly ; and not with the Tenderneſs that 
is due to the Weakneſſes of Youth, but extremely 
ſharp I was, after the common ranting Way of Fa-- 
thers, I was every vr taunting at him: How now, 


ſaid I, dye think to go on after this wile Rate, and 
keep a N. . * 1 am living? No, Cli- 
nie, youre „ and don't know me, if 


you think ſo: ee, as mine, as long as 
ye do what ye ought to db; but if otherwiſe, I know 
what I ought to do, and you hal find it. 1 know 
this is only the Effet of "too — Idleneſs. When I 
vas. at your Years, I didn't give my Mind to Women, 
but was forced to go a Soldier into Alia to get a Live- 
libood, aubere by the War 1 got me both Riches and Ho- 
nour too; At laſt Matters came to that paſs, that the 
poor Boy, hearing the ſame thing preſt upon him ſo 
oſten, and ſo gravely, was brought over; and think- 
ing my. Age and Prudence better Guides than his 
own, he ſhip'd off for Aa, and went Reformade 
ugter the King of Perfia there, Mr. Chremes. — 
"mn How katy Sir ? LIN 

0 Men, 


8 


* 


112 The Serr-TorRMENTOR. | 


Men. He ſtole away without my Knowledge, and 
has been a whole Quarter of a Year. CR 
Chr. You're both to blame ; yet what he has done 
ſhew'd both an ingenious Temper, and a brave Spirit. 
Men, When I heardof this Journey from ſome of 
his Intimadoes, I went Home with a Heart full of 
Sorrow, myMind half diſtracted, not knowing where 
to turn my Head for Grief.: I ſat me down, my 
Servants all attend my Beck, ſome help to undreſs 
me, others run to lay the Cloth, and get my Supper 
12 and all moſt diligent to aſſwage my Grief. 
t ſight of this I thus began to muſe: Alas / mut 6e 
many ſeiucat and toil for me alone? So many ſirive to 
humour me? So many Women fpend their Time to a- 
dora my Houſe and me? Shall all theſe vaſt Expences 
tay abi — 
ce my Son, en, 40 to. an 
3 or more, fince Youth can better relifþ 
theſe Enjayments? I flill keep this Courſe of Lift, 
no Plague too great can light upon my Head. Whilft be 
thus lives in Penury abroad; bun d from Home by my 
Severity, il den revenge his Wrong upon myjelf ; 
IA labour, Parr, pinch, end. ferape up all for him. 
With that I put my Reſolution in practice z for I've 
turn'd all things out o Doors, left neither Diſh nor 
Bed for uſe, but pull'd downall: I turn'd off ow 
Maid, and Men too, except a few to till my Land, 
which were no Charge to me: I expos'd all to Sale, 
and put Heu/e to be fold over the Door: I raid the 
dum of two or three thouſand Pounds, and bought 
this Farm, where I toil and moil every Day. I'm 
fully perſuaded, Neighbour, I do leſs Injury to my 
poor Child, whilſt Pm in Miſery as well as he; nor 
eught.I to take any manner ure till be return 
ſaſe to be Sharer with me. x34 
Cv r. Tbelieve you are an indulgent Father, and he 
as dutifu] a Son, if 1 beſt Advantage ; 
But indeed you didn't bis Temper, nor he 
well yours: And when things are fo, there's no Hv- 
AY 7 F ing. 
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ing. You never told him how much you valu'd 
him, nor had he that Confidence in you which he 
might have preſum'd upon. If this had been, things 
had never come to this. 


Men. Very true, Sir, I confeſs ; bu MES 


alt. 

Chr. In troth, Sir, I hope the beſt yet, and do veri- 
ly believe you'll {ce him lafe home eier long. 

Men. Oh! Heavens grant I may. 

Chr. Ill warrant ye, Sir. This is Bacchus's 
Day; and I ſhou'd be glad of your Company at 
Supper. 5 Night, if you cou'd conveniently. 

Men. I muſt beg your Pardon for that. 


Chr. Wh bo don Pray Sir, give yourſelf ſome 
little ment. I'm fure, your abſent Son wou'd 
gladly have it ſo. 


Mex. There is no Reaſon I that 80 him to 
Hardſhip ſhou'd ſhift it off myſelf. 
Chr. 7 that your Reſolution ? 


Mn. Fis ſo, Sir. Chr. Good Night e ye, r, 
Men. And to you too. 
upan his Shoulder. 


Exit Menedeme with his Rake 

Chremes alne.] I profeſs he has forced Tears 
from me, dT cans but pity the poor Gentle- 
man, hut as the 1 goes, tis time for me to 
invite my Nei 1128 a to Supper. —— 1 

= Phania's Door and 0 

Oh, I ſee he —— not be reminded, ſor they tell me 
1. g. our Houſe already. AI make my Gueſts tay 

or me now: L' in to em. But —— makes the 
Door go?—who' s that comes aut of my Houſe, — 
Tu ſlep a little o' one ſide. E retires. 

nter Clitipho. | 

- Qlit. to, Clinie nvithin at Chremes Hafi JAsyet 
0p emi tear, Clinie; they hanꝰt been ſuch a while 
away; I'm. confident ſhe'll be bere, and the Meſ- 
ſenger too in a ſhort time; therefore ſhake off theſe 
ge Fears, that ſo torment ye. 
4 Ss ©: 
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Cb. Who's that my Son talks ſo? (Ad. 
Cu. Oh! here's my, Father, juſt as I was wiſhing 
for him; I'Il up to him Is, I'm "on Pre 
met with ye. 
Cb. Why, what's the Matter? 
Cut. Sir, d ye know our NeightourMr aue, 
Cbr. Ves, very well. 
Cut. And that he has a Son too? 
br. Yes, I heard he's in Ala. 
Cui. No, Sir, but he's now at our Houſe. 
- Chr. Indeed! * 
Clit: I happen d on him juſt at his landing, and 
brought him hither to Supper; for we've been 
very intimate from our very Childhood. 
Chr. Your News pleaſes me ſtrangely. — What 
would I give now that Mr. Menedeme had come 
whenTi 1 00 him, that T might have been the firſt 
to have ſurpriz d him with theſe Joyful Waun E 
believe tisn't too late yet. 
7 (pri O Sir, have a Care what yer," 'twon't be 
Proper. | 
5 .. Why not? n 
lr. Becauſe he's in a great Quandary what to do 
with himſelf. He's but juſt come aſhore, and is diſ- 
mally afraid both of his Father sDiſpleaſure and his 
Miftreſs's Inconſtancy, whom he loves maſt entirely. 
- Twas upon her account that all this Stir and his 
| parting m his Father was occaſion'd. 
Chr. I know't, | 
Cui. He has juſt now ſent his * 4 into the «City 
to her, and I made our Syrus bo long with him. 
Chr. What ſays the young Man to the world ? 
Cu. What, Sir, why, that he's the greateſt 


Wretch in it. E 
Chr. He the greateſt! NoMin lefs. Does he want 


for an y thing that the World calls good ? His Fa- 
ther ell his Country happy, he has a ſtore of friends, 


Relations of good Quality, an and a plentiful Eftate ; 
theſe always prove good or bad, according * 
* | 
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to uſe em, but Plagues to them that don't. 

Clit. But, Sir, his Father was always a croſs old 
Gentleman, and Im afraid of nothing ſo much, as 
that his Paſſion ſhould make him uſe his Son worſe 
than he deſerves. | 

Chr. What, he croſs I'll ſay no more, tho 
tis convenient he ſhould ſtand in ſome Awe of his 
Father. . IA. 

Clit. What's that you ſay to yourſelf, Sir ? 

Chr. I ſay, that however the Caſe ſtood, he ought 
to have ſtaid at Home. If his Father was a little 
more harſh than agreed with his debauch'd-Inclina- 
tions, he ſhould have taken it patiently ; for whom 
ſhould he bear withal, if he can't with his Father? 
Which is moſt proper, think ye, the Father to live 
after the Son's Humour, or the Son according to his 
Father's? As for the young Man's pretending he's 
hardly dealt by, tis no ſuch Matter. For the Seve- 
rities of Parents, (I mean ſuch as are not exceſſively 
ſevere) are very much the ſame; namely, they won't 
ſuffer their Sons always to be at the Bawdy-houſe, 
nor always at the Tavern; and will allow em but a 
little ſpending Money; and yet all this is for their 
Children's good. For when one's Mind is quite 
drench'd into Debaucheries, all that he does will have 
a notable Smack on't. And, Son, take this for a Rule, 
Newer to buy Wit, when you can have it at another 
Man' Coft. 

Clit. I fancy ſo. | 

Chr. I'll go in, and fee how Supper goes for- 
ward. You know how late it is, therefore don't be 
out of the Way. [ Exit Chremes. 

Clitipho alore.] What unconſcionable Creatures 
theſe ſame Fathers are! to expect their Children 
ſhould turn Philoſophers in their Hanging-ſleeves, 


without ſo much as touching upo* the Levities of 


Youth. They meaſure us by their own deprayed Ap- 
petites as they are at po and not as they were 
/ * a = 3 


Man is; they are Bleſſings to thoſe that know how 


&. - fon.” 


* 
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formerly, Well! if ever Heaven ſend me a 
Son o' my own, he ſhall have an extreme loving Fa- 

+ {ther o' me: For he ſha'nt be afraid to make me his 
very Confeſfor, and PI! be ſure to give him Abſoluti- 
on: I'll not do as mine, who flily inſinuates his Mo- 
rals by a Side · wind. It vexes me, —when he begins 

to be mellow, he'll then tell of all his old Pranks, but 

now he reads me a Lecture about buying of Wit at 
other Mens Coſt; a crafty Gentleman i'faith! little 

does he think that he has preach'd to the Wind: M 
Miſtreſs's Words ſtick more in my Stomach by half 

than all his Preachments ; Give me this fine thing, 
And buy me that: And I'faith, I can't anſwer a word. 
There's none ſo damnably put to't as I, — Altho? 
this Mr. Clinie has enough lying upon his own 
Hands, yet his Miſtreſs is well and modiſkly brought 
up, and acquainted with the Tricks of the Town; 
but mine's an imperious, craving, ſtately Dame, 
damnably expenſive, and as proud as the Devil. When 
ſhe aſks me for any thing, I retury her a Nod; but to 
tell her I han't for her, is a mortal Sin. 
| I did but lately theſe damn'd Tricks efpy, 
Yet all lies huſh'd and kept from Daddy's Eyes. 
| De End of the Fin 48. # 0 
FEE 
AcT II. 

. Enter Clinie as from Chremes's, and Clitipho 

* behind him at a Diſtance. . 

lin. 7 himſelf.) eee 

| for me about my Miſtreſs, I'm 

19 ſure they'd ha? been here before now; but Pm horribly 

; afraid ſomebody has been tampering with her in my 
abſence. There area thouſand circumſtances running 
in my Bain that rack my Mind: Oportunity, Place 

a wicked Mother that governs her, and that wou'd 

© pawn her Sql for Half-a piece. _— 


% 
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Clit. Mr. Clinie. 

Clin. What a Wretch am I! 

Clit. Have a care, Sir, that none of your Father's 
Family drop out and ſee you here, 

Clin. I'll look to that. ——But Pm afraid there's 
ſome Miſchief towards me, for my Mind miſgives 
me ſtrangely. 

Clit. D'ye uſe to judge of things before ye know 
what they are ? 

Clin. Why, if there hadn't been ſome unluckineſs 
7th? Wind, we ſhou'd have ſeen em before this time. 

_ Clit: They'll be here in a Minute, Sir. 

Clin. But when will that Minute come ? 

Clit. You don't conſider that 'tis a great way off; 
and when Women, ye know, fall once to powd'ring 
and combing, they're an Age a rigging out. 

Clin. Ah, Clitipho, I'm very uneaſy. 

Clit. Bear up, Man, 
and Syrus both together. \ 

Enter Syrus and Dromo at another part of the 
Stage, talking together. 

rr, to Drom.)—Say'lt thou ſo my Lad? Ha! 

Dro. Juſt as I tell ye. 

Syr. But hold. Kleine about him.] Whilſt we 
go twattling on, we've loſt the Women. 

Cui. Dye hear that, Clinie? Your Miſtreſs will 
be here preſently, 

Clin. Yes, I do hear at laſt, and now am come 
to ſome Lifeand Senſe again, Clitipho. 

Dro. 70 Syrus.] Faith I don't wonder they lag be- 
hind, having drawn ſo great a Train at their Heels. 

Clin. overhearing Dioms. ] Confuſion! How 
came ſhe by ſuch a Train ? 

Clit. D'ye aſk me, Sir? 

Syr- te Dromo. ] Troth we did not do well to 


leave em ſo, for they've TR of conſiderable va- 


lue about *em.— 
Chin, AlPs paſt 


Hr. —As 1 and ne Clothes. ae 5 


- 
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tis ſomewhat duſkiſh, and they know not a ſtep o- 
th' way—In ſober Sadneſs we've done like a couple 
of Fools, —Prithee Dromo, do you go back and meet 
'em.—Make haſte ; What &ye ſtay for? [ Exit Dro. 

Clin. O curſed Misfortune! how baſely have my 


Hopes deceiv*d me | | Aide. 
kit. What's the Matter? What makes ye ſo con- 
cern'd now? ' | 


Clin. So concern'd ſay ye ?—Don't ye hear what 
 @ Traiy of Servants, what Jewels and fine Clothes ſhe 
brings with her ? When I left her but one Girl to wait 
upon her, -where ſhou'd ſhe have all this, think ye? 

Clit, Pho! now I know your Diſtemper. 

Syr. to him/elf.] Bleſs me] What a damnable Crew 
is coming 'm ſure our Houſe will ſcarce hold 
'em all, What à plaguy deal will they eat and 
drink, and how wofully our old Maſter will be put 
to't —But hold, here are the Sparks I wanted. 

Clin. Oh Heavens ! What's become of true Faith? 
Whilſt for your ſake, Antiphila, I fled my native 
Country like a rambling Madam, you have feather- 
ed your Neſt finely at hame, and left me in the midſt 
of all my Troubles. You, I ſay, that are the Cauſe of 
my fouleſt Diſgrace, and of my being ſo regardleſs of 
my Father. Now Fm aſham'd and troubled to the 
Soul, that he who read me ſo good Lectures upon the 
Tricks of thoſe Creatures, loſt all his Advice, and 

Was not able to make me leave her. But now it 
muſt be done : When it might have been much to 
my drones, then I woudn't-———Not a Creature 
more miſerable than me, 

Syr. a/ide,) Faith Mr, Clinie has miſunderſtood 
every Syllable we were talking of. [7 Clinie. 
Hark ye, Sir, you think worſe of your Miſtreſs than 
ſhe deſerves : for as far as we can gather from Cir- 

- cumſtances, ſhe's. ſtill the ſame Woman, and her 
Heart as true to you as ever. 85 

Clin. How's that? prithee tell me. For I'd deſire 
nothing 1'th* World 5 85 than to find my Jealou- 


ties falſely grounded. we. ** 
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Hr. In the firſt Place, that you may be ſure to know 
all: The old Woman that went for your Miſtreſo's 
Mother was nothing related to her; and ſhe's gone to 
her long home, This by chance I heard Antiphila 
tell the other as I was coming along. 

Clit. Prithee, what other was that? [ Haſtily. 

Syr. Good Sir, have Patience, and let me finiſh 
my firſt Story, and then 'I come to yours. 

Clit. Diſpatch it quickly then. 

Syr. To begin; * we were got to the Houſe, 
D/omo knocks at the Door; out comes an old Wo- 
man: as ſoon as ſhe had opened it, Dromo whips in, 
and I after him; the old Woman claps to the Door, 
and falls hard to work again. And now was the time 
or never, Sir, to learn how your Miſtre ſs had ſpent her 
Time in your Abſence, ſince we dropp'd upon her un- 
awares; and this gave an Opportunity of making a 
Gueſs at their common Practices, which give the 
beſt light into People's Humours. We found her in 
Mourning for tht old Woman that's dead, I ſuppoſe. 
She had no rich or gaudy Attire on, but dress ke 
thoſe homely Dames that have no Gallants to ſee, 
nor yet dawb'd over with naſty Paint, but her Hair 
looſly diſhevelled, and careleſly thrown about her 
Shoulders, Forbear ! [Clinie going to ſpeak. 
E "xm; Prithee, honeſt Boy, don't feed me like a 

ool. 

Syr. Well Sir, the old Woman ſhe ſpun ; beſides 
her, there was a Girl weaving too with patch'd 
Clothes, ill dreſo'd and very 1 | 
Cui. If this be true, Mr. Clinie, as I fancy-'tis, - 

thou'rt the happieſt Man alive. Didn't you mind how 
fluttiſh and naſty he ſaid the Maid was? That'sacer- 
tain Sign, Man, the Miſtreſs is honeſt, when the Con- 
fidant goes in Rags; For tis always the way to ſee 
the Chamber-maid firſt, before they make court to 
the Miſtreſs, , 

Cit. Prithee, dear Rogue, on with your Story, 
but haye a care of currying Favour by your Flams, 

* What 
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What ſaid ſhe when you-firſt mention'd me? 

Syr. When I told her you were landed and defir'd 
her Company forthwith,ſhe immediately threw afide 
her Work and cou'dn't ſpeak for crying ; which 
you may be ſure, was all for your ſake. 

Clin. As I hope for Mercy, I'm ſo tranſported, I 
ſcarce know where I am; I was in ſucha Fright but 
juſt now. 

Cht. I knew, Sir, there was nothing amiſs 
Now 'tis my turn, Syrus: Let's know who that o- 
ther was. 

Hr. We have brought Madam ION your Mi- 
ſtreſs, Sir. 

Clit. How ?—Bacchis dye ſay ? Why, ye curſed 
Dog, Whither d'ye bring her ? [L a Paſffion. 

Hr. Whither de 1 bn her? Why, to our Houſe, 
Sir. 

Clit. What to my Father's, Sirrah? [Heflibs 

Fyr. Yes, to your Father's; . * 

Clit. To ſee the Impudence of this Raſcal ! 

Syr. Hark ye, vir, aintHeart never won fair Lady. 

Cit. Look to't, Sirrah, ſhall you pretend to ad- 
vance your own Reputation upo* my coſt? If you 
ſtep but the leaſt awry, I'm one to all Intents and 
Purpoſes. —— And what wi ye dy then ? 
= But, Sir. 

t. But, what? 
TI tell ye, if you'll give me leave. 
| 8. Prithee give him leave. 
Clit. Well then. 
jr. The Caſe is thus hs adds. + 

Ct. Pox, he's going to tell a Story nine Hours long. 

Clin. I think ſo too. Therefore, Syrus, leave 
fooling, and come to the Point. 

Hr. In troth, Sir, I can hold no longer, you're 
grown ſo troubleſom, that there's no dealing with 
vou.— [To Clitipho. 

Clin. 15 Clitipho.] Faith you ſhould give him the 
n tho', therefore pray be ſilent a . . 
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Syr. You'd have a Miſtreſs, Sir; you'd enjoy her, 
and be able to preſent her too, but you wou'dn't run 
any Hazard fgr her. Really you're wondrous wi ſe, 
if it be Wiſdom to aim at that which can never be. 
You muſt either take the Hazard with the Prize, or 
loſe the Prize and run no Hazard, Now, Sir, take 
which fide you love beſt: Tho! I'm very certain the 
Plot L ve laid is both wellcontriv*dand ſafe: Firſt you'll 
have the Liberty of your Miſtreſs's Company under 
your Father's Noſe, without the leaſt Danger; and 
then by the ſelf-ſame Means I ſhall find a Trick to nib 
the old Man o'th' Money you promis'd her; for which 
you've ſo often deafen'd my Ears with your Duns, 
And what a duce wou'd you have more? 

Clit. Provided it be as you ſay. | . 

Hr. Hang your Provideds, camt you run the Ha- 
zard on't? 

Clit. Well come on then, your Plot, how is't laid? 

Syr. Your Miſtreſs ſhall go for this Gentleman's. 

Chit. Very fine! —But prithee, what ſhall we do 
with his own then ? Shall ſhe beclapp'd upon his Back 
too, as tho? one wasn't enough to crack his Credit. 

Syr. We'll have her to your Mother's. 

Clit. What to do there? 

Syr. Faith, Sir, *twill take up nine Hoawrs indeed to 
give ye the Vhs and Wherefere's. Tis enough, that 
I ha' Reaſon fort, ; 
| Chr. Meer ſtuff! I can ſee nothing as yet to re- 
move my Suſpicions. 1 

Hr. Hold Sir. If you're afraid of this Plot 
Pve another in my Head, which I'm ſure you'll both 
own to be ſafe enough. 

Clit. Prithee invent me ſuch a one as that. 

Syr. That I will in an inſtant.— Pl give be 
the Meeting, and pray em to ſace about, and mar 
home again. — LScornfuliy. 

Clit. Hah! What's that you ſay ? | 

Sr. PII rid you of your Fears with a Vengeance: 
That you may be ſure to ſleep ſound in a whole Skin. 
LV going off. H4 Clit, 


- 


" 22 kr Ton Ton. 


Clit. 7 Clinie.] What had I beſt do now? 

Clin. What you, Sir, why e' en make good uſe of — 

Clit, Hark ye, Syrus, tell me truly what I ſhould do. 
Hr. Away, away, you'll wiſh you had, when 'tis 
too late, 

Cui. Here's a fair Opportunity offer'd ; make good 
uſe on't while you may; you aren't ſure of having 
the like again. _ 

. Che. Why, Syrus, I ſay. 
* Syr. Bawl till your Heart ake, I'll on for all that, 

2 to een. good Earneſt you're i'th' right 

k ye, Hrus, Syrus, I ſay; ſoho, 
"x | L bud. 
Clit. No, Syrus; I throw myſelf, my Love, my 
Reputation too into your Hands. I'll 1 all to your 
Determination, but Le youdiſcharge your Truſt well. 
Syr. That's Counſel worth laughing at,i faith : As 
though my Game wasn't at Stake as well as yours. 
If an unlucky Caſt comes up, and ſpoils all our De- 
ſigns, you'll come off with a Reprimand, or ſo: But 
Pilgarliet muſt meet with a dry Beating. Upo' 
this — I muſt mind my Buſineſs very cloſely. 
But you muſt beg this Gentleman to gallant your, 
Miſtieſs the while. ; q 
Ci H poem at ay Aſſiſtance: And as 
the Caſe 1 am ablig'd to Ge 
lit. ir, Pm 1 to ye. + 
"MF Pt. ou muſt take care Bacchis elfe rn | 
Sr. Oh, ſhe has hee Leſſon to a Tittle. 
Cu. For my Part, I wonder how you could 
wWheedle her to come ſo ſoon; for ſhe ſometimes 
would ſcorn the beſt of ye. 

Fr. I took her in the very critical Minute, which 

e moſt nicking Advantage: For who ſhould I 
find there, but a ſneaking Captain paying his Devoirs 
for one fingle Night's Lodging; the manag'd this 

r Devil rightly with ſuch Artifice, as to'enflame 
| | bi gred eedy Appetite * keeping him at "RY and 2 | 


* 


The SeLr-TORMENTOR. 12 3 


the ſame Time do a ſignal Piece of Service to you. 

But hark ye, Sir, have a care of making any talſe 

Step: You know how plaguy ſharp- ſighted your Fa- 

ther is in theſe Intrigues. And I can tell how hard it 

is for you to keep yourſelf within Compaſs. You 
mult have a mighty care of all double-meaning Ex- 
preſſions, of caſting a Sheep's Eye over your Left 

Shoulder; of ſighing, ſpitting, humming and jeering— 
Clit, Faith P11 act it rarely. | | 
Syr. See that you do then. *. 
C/it,——You yourſelf ſhall admire me for't. 

Sr. But ſee how quickly the Ladies come after us. 

Clit. Where are they? Why d'ye hold me Boy? 
| [To Syrus holding him. 

Syr. You've nothing to do with her now. 

2 lit. Right, not before my Father, But tillthen 

Syr. No, nor till then neither. 

Clit. Come let me go. 

Syr. Hill holding bim. ] Not a Step, I ſay. 

Clit. Prithee, for one Minute. 

Syr. That I forbid too. 

_ Clit, A civil Reſpect at leaſt. RE 
Hr. Get you gone, if you've any Guts in your 
Brains. * 

_ Clit. Well, I'm going, but what m nie do ? 
Syr. Stay here. 
Ch. He has a fine Time on't! 
Hr. Troop off, I ſay. 

| 4 [Clitipho walks a little o one fade. 

Enter at a diffance Bacchis, Antiphila, Dromo, 

1 Waiting-Maids, &c. 0 

Bac. In troth, dear Phillie, I can't but commend ye, 

and think ye very happy, in being ſo careful as to 

make your good Behaviour wholly anſwerable to your 


Beauty. As I'm a Sinner, I don't admire that all the” 
Sparks of the Town ſhou'd die for ye, ſince your Diſ- 
courſe diſcovers the Sweetnefs of your Diſpoſition 3 
For my part, when I come to conſider the Life and 
Converſation of ſuch as you, who are not common 

; to 


Hs 
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to every Coxcomb, I don't wonder to find ye ſo modeſt 


and virtuous, and ourſelves ſo very little like ye. For 


you tis the beſt way to be honeſt, but our Gallants 
won't ſuffer us to be ſo : Our Beauty makes em adore 
us for a while, but when that's decay'd, the Sparks 
are mad for a new Face: So that if we didn't provide 
for ourſelves in due time, we might e'en pine away 
the reſt of our Days in a Deſert. For you, Madam, 
that take up with a Perſon whoſe Age and Nature is 
correſpondent with your own, he wholly keeps him- 
ſelf to you, and by mutual Conſent your Loves are 
made firm, and nothing canever ſeparate your Hearts. 

Ant, I'm little acquainted with others; myſelf I 
know well enough, who always take Care that my 
dear C/inie's Happineſs ſhou'd be the Foundation of 
my own. \ 

Clin. overhearing.) Ah, my dear Antiphila, tis for 

thy ſake alone that I'm come home again; for whillt 

I was from thee, all Hardſhips I was put to were no- 
thing to the being depriv'd of thy ſyeet Company. 

Syr. to Clitipho peeping from his Covert.) I believe 
him, Sir. | 
Cut. I can ſcarce contain myſelf, old Boy! Is't no 
a plaguy thing to be debarr'd of one's Humour, ha' 


- Syr. to 1 98 As far as I can perceive, your 
a 


Father wil e you ſmart for't, if you ben't gone. 
Bac. What young gentleman's that which ogles 
us fo? * 
Ant. ſeeing Clinie.] Oh,——lend me your Hand, 
I beſegeh ye. ; Wer eta. Dae” 
Bac. For Heaven's fake, what ail ye, my Dear? 
Ant. Tm going, _— * ant: away. 
Bac. Help. Alas, poor Soul | 
phila recovers @ litli.] How came this Fit upon ye, 
my Phillie ! a | | 
Ant. in a /oft Tone.) Do I ſee my Clinie, or do 
F dream ? Ay 
Bac. Who's that you ſee ? | 
Chn. My Life, my Soul; Heavens bleſs thee.— 
4 | [ Embracing. 


[Anti- 
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Ant. And thee alſo, my long-wiſh'd-for dear 
Clinie. . 
- Chix. How is't, my Dear ? | 
| Ant, Well, ſince I have got you again, my Dear. 
Clin. embracing. And have I got you again, m 
Dear, within theſe Arms? You, that I have 1s 
paſſionately long'd for. | 
Syr, — * turn in: The old Man and his 
Supper ſtays for ye. [ Exeunt omnes 


85 The End of the Second AF. 
CE TILT TTL DEN LEN 
Ac r III. 
| Chremes alone. 


Is juſt break of Day: And why ſhou'dn't 1 
knock at my Neighbour's Door now, and give 

him the firſt News of his Son's Return, tho” the youn 
Man I fancy will hardly thank me for't? But Les, 
ſee the poor Gentleman take on ſo extremely for his 
Son's leaving him, how can I find infMy Heart to 
keep from him this unexpected Comfort, fince his Son 
will be never the worſe for't neither? This muſt not 
be, for I will aſſiſt the old Man to the utmoſt of my 
Power. And as Iperceive his Son and mine help dne 
another, all they can, and go hand in hand together 
in all their Concerns, ſo it is but reaſonable-that we 
their Fathers ſhou'd do one another all the good 
Offices we are able. 1 | | 
Emer Menedeme on the one fide of the Stage with 

2 Rake, &c. pon his Shoulders, | 
Men. 70 himſelf.] Either I'm born under the Fatali- 
ty of an unluky Planet, or that old Saying's worth 
prom Ming Time cures all things ; for this Abſen 

of my Son affligts me * more and more; 1 
| | the 
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the longer he's away, the more I defire to ſee him 


again, and the more I miſs him. 
Chr. to himſelf. Oh, yonder's the Gentleman him- 
ſelf coming from Home; Il to him, and diſcaurſe. 
Morrow to ye, Neighbour ; I'm come to ye 
with ſuch News, that I believe you'll be heartily 
defirous to know what it is. 
. Men. Why, Sir, have ye heard any thing of my 
Son then ? 
Chr. He's ſafe and ſound, Sir. 
Men. Where is he, I beſeech ye 2 
Chr. At my Houſe, Sir. 

_ Men What, my Son! 

_ Chr. Yes, your Son. 
Men. Is he come then? 
Chr, Yes, indeed. \ 
Men. My Boy Clinie come Home? 


Throws 8 dawn bis Pake, &c. 
Ctr. Even ſo, 4 


en. wb 64 4 g then. =I beſeech ye, Sir, 
bring me to the fight of him. 

Car. But he wou ou dn t for the World have ye know 

he's come back : He avoids your Preſence upon the 

Account of what he has done, and is now afraid 

ay ahh more ſevere than ever. 

Yidn't you tell him, bow I was quite 

Fr Man ? : Chr. Not I, Sir. 
Men. Why didn't ye? 

Cr. Becauſe if he finds you ſo ſoft, and give way 
fo eaſily, twill be the worſe for him and you too. 
Men. It can't be belp'd ; for Pve been too ſevere 
a Father already. 

Chr.” Ah, Sir, you are always upon the Extremes, 
either too profuſe," or too ſparing ; you run into the 
fame a by one as well as the other. 
Formerly you forc'd your Son out of Doors rather 
than +l him to keep a Miſtreſs, who then was 
contented with a little, £7 wou'd have been glad 
to have ſnapp'd at any ching; but when c oy 

ore 
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fore'd, by his leaving her, to grow common, and now 
can't be kept without a Mint of Money, now you 

ive him full Liberty. For, to let you know how 

e is accoutred far the Ruin of Mankind ; ſhe car- 
ries at her Heels no leſs than ten or a _— Wait- 
ing-maids, with a t Luggage of golden Trap- 
pings: Were a bes Gallant, he'd be put to't 
to maintain her. Don't ye think to do't ? 

Men. Is the at your Houſe too? 

, Chr. She at my Houſe ſay ye? Ves, to my 
Coſt, I've made but one Treat for her and her Re- 
tinue; and i'faith, if I make another, I muſt be 
forc'd to run my Country. To omit other Charges, 
what a curſed deal of Wine has ſhe conſumed-me by 
her taſting and ſipping only, crying, Good old Father, 
this ſame Wine is tos rough ; pray Sir, let's hade ſome 
that is more ſmooth, I pierc'd every Caſk and Pipe 
in my Cellar, and all my Servants were as buſy as ſo 
many Bees ; And this was but one Night's Work, 
what will become of you, then, when they'll prey 
upon ye every Day? As I'm a living Soul, Sir, I 
heartily pity your Condition. 

Men. Fen let him do as he liſts. Let him take 
it, ſpend it, make Ducks and Drakes of it, Pm re- 
ſolyed to bear it, ſo I can but have him at Home 
with me. - 

Chr, If you be ſo much ſet upon't, I believe *twill 
be much the better Way to conceal your Deſign, 
whate'er you allow him. 

Men. What wou'd ye have me do? Fg 
. Chr. Any thing rather than that you intended: 
Can't you eanvey his Money by a ſecond Hand, 
and let your own Servant bubble ye, or ſo? And 
the truth on*t is, I have an Inkling that they are a- 
bout ſome ſuch thing already, and that they are con- 
triving how to do't moſt cleverly : My Man Syrus, 
he whiſpers with yours, and the young Men they 
lay their Heads together too: And 'tis better to loſe 
a Pound this Way than a Penny Vother, * Tisn't 1 

: dach 


* 
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much the Money, Neighbour; chat is to be minded, 
as the Manner how to give it him with the leaſt 
Danger: For if he once which way the Stream 
runs, and that yow had rather part with your Life 
and Money too, than loſe him: Fie! What a vaſt 
Gap do you lay open to his Debaucheries ? So that 
your Life a will be a burden to ye; For too much Li- 
berty corrupts an Angel: Whatſoever Crotchet comes 
in his Crown, he'll be for't without conſidering whe- « = 
ther his Demands be reaſonable or no: You'll never 
endure to ſee your Eſtate go towreck, and your Son 
ſpoiled into the Bargain. If you refuſe him a Far- 

ing, heI fall to the old Dog-trick, which he finds 
will work moſt upon ye, and threaten 70 be gone for- 
ſooth. 


* 


Men. All ſeems true and probable enough. | 
Chr. Troth, Sir, I cou'dn't ſleep one wink this Nigne 
for racking my Head to reſtore y6u' your Son. 
Men. Your Hand, Sir — Sir, you'll 
goon as you've begun. Are 
Chr. I'm ready to ſerve ye. 
Men. D'ye know what I mean, Sir! * 
» Che, Let's hear't. 
Men. That you'd haſten em in the Defign, you 
ive they have, of getting the Money from me : 
or I long to give my Boy what he wants, and as 
much to have a Sight of him. 
Cbr. Pl do — Sir, I muſt take m 9 Spies in 
Hand, and give him his Leſſon, —But hold, ſome 
body's coming out of my Houſe.— You had 
bdeſt get out of the way, for fear they ive we are 
pPlottiſ together. A little Buſineſs at preſent calls 
me hence, for my e Simus and Crito, have 
ſome differenceaboutſome Lands, and made me their 
| Referree: I'll go tell em they muſt not look for me 
to Day, as I promiſed them FEW be here again ina 
inute. 


tid, 


Men. Pray, Sir, do, © 
Menedeme alone. ] Bleſs me! what on odd Com- 


9A \ 4 4 ſition 
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ſition Men are of that they ſhould ſee farther and 
judge better of other People's Affairs than their own ; 
It may be, becauſe in our own Concerns we are too 
much poſſeſſed by our Paſſions of Joy or Grief. This 
fame Chremes now, how much wiſer he ſeems to be 
for me, than J am for myſelf ? [Going of: 

Enter Chremes. ' 

Chr. to Menedeme at his going off.] I have got 
clear of them both, that I may ſerve you with more 
Leiſure. 

Exit Menedeme with his Rake, &c. upon his 
 »-* Shoulders. 
Enter Syrus at a diſlance. . 

Syr. to himſelf. ] Well, Friend Syrus, take this way 
or that way, Mone muſt be had by hook or by 
crook ; and our old Fox muſt be trapped too. 

Chr. parti bearing. ] I wasn't miſtaken I perceive, 
when I ſaid they were about ſome ſuch deſign. CH- 
nie's Man is a por dull Tool, but mine's a ſharper ; 
he muſt do the Buſineſs, [ Afide. 

Syr. Who's Tongue's that ; 4 ae all's 
ſpoiled ? Did he hear me trow, or no? . [Afide. 

Chr. > 5 

8 hat, is it you, Sir ? 

Chr. What's Your Bofinef here? 
Hr. No great matter. Vou're a brave Man, 
Sir, to be ſtirring ſo early this Morning, after ſuch 
a rattle laſt Night. 6 

Chr. Why there was no hard drinking. 


Syr. No hard drinking, ſay 0 Marry, I think, 
you're heart of Oak. 


Chr. No more of that. ** 

Hr. This ſame WEnch of Clinie's is a good ſort 
of a : Wench, and pleaſant enough. 

Chr. Ay fo I found. 

"= And, in troth, has a very good Face too. 

br. So ſo. 

Hr. Tho' not comparable to the Women in your 

days ; but really as the World goes now, the Woman 
is 


4 
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much the Money, Neighbour; chat is to be minded. 


as the Manner how to give it him with the leaſt 
Danger: For if he once ſinds which way the Stream 
runs, and that yow had rather part with your Life 


and Money too, than loſe him: Fie! What a vaſt 


Gap do you lay open to his Debaucheries ? So that 
your Life will be a burden to ye; For too much Li- 
berty corrupts an Angel: Whatſoever Crotchet comes 
in his Crown, he'll be for't without conſidering whe- 
ther his Demands be reaſonable or no : You'll never 
endure to ſee your Eſtate go to wreck, and your Son 
ſpoiled into the Bargain. If you refuſe him a Far- 
— hell fall to the old Dog: trick, which he finds 
will work moſt upon ye, and threaten 70 be gone ſor- 
ſooth. Ne | 
Men. All ſeems true and probable enough. 
Cbr. Troth, Sir, I cou'dn't ſleep one wink this Night 
for racking my Head to reſtore you'your Son. 
Men. Your Hand, Sir, 1 hope, Sir, you'll 
go on as you've begun. ane 
Cbr. I'm ready to ſerve ye. 
Men. D'ye know what I mean, Sir? 
Chr, Let's hear't. : 
Men. That you'd haſten em in the Deſign, you 
ive they have, of getting the Money from me: 
or I long to give my Boy what he wants, and as 
much to have a Sight of him. | 
Cr. I'll do my delt, Sir, I muſt take my Syras in 
Hand, and give him his Leſſon, But hold, ſome 
body's coming out of my Houſe. — You had 
beſt get out of the way, for fear they perceive we are 


. plottin together. A little Buſineſs at preſent calls 


me hence, for my ers Simus and Crito, have 
ſome difference ahbut ſome Lands, and made me their 
Referree: I'll go tell em they muſt not look for me 
to Day, as I promiſed them: I'll be here again in a 
Minute. LT | | 
Men. Pray, Sir, do, 
Menedeme a/one.] Bleſs me! what on odd Com- 
E \ 4 | C poſition 
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fition Men are of ! that they ſhould ſee farther and 
judge better of other People's Affairs than their own ; 
It may be, becauſe in our own Concerns we are too 
much poſſeſſed by our Paſſions of Joy or Grief. This 
fame Chremes now, how much wiſer he ſeems to be 
for me, than I am for myſelf? l ef 

Enter Chremes. . 

Chr. to Menedeme at his going off.] I have got 
clear of them both, that I may ſerye you with more 
Leiſure. 

Exit Menedeme-with his Rake, &c. upm his 
»-* Shoulders. 
| Enter Syrus at a diſtance. 

Syr. to himſelf.] Well, Friend Syrus, take this way 
or that way, Mone muſt be had by hook or by 
crook ; and our old Fox muſt be trapped too. 

Chr. parti bearing. ] I wasn't miſtaken I perceive, 
when I 0 they * about ſome ſuch deſign. Cu- 
nie's Man is a poor dull Tool, but mine's a ſharper; 
he muſt do the Buſineſs. " 2," 

Hr. Who's Tongue's that ; ——— Zookers all's 
ſpoiled ? Did he hear me trow, or no? . [Afide. 

Chr. Syrus! 

Syr. What, is it you, Sir? 

Chr. What's your Buſineſs here? 

Hr. No great matter. Vou' re a brave Man, 
Sir, to be ſtirring ſo early this Morning, after ſuch 
a rattle laſt Night. 2 

Chr. Why there was no hard drinking. 

92 No hard drinking, ſay * Marry, I think, 
you're heart of Oak. 

Chr. No more of that. * 

Hr. This ſame Wench of Clinie's is a good ſort 
of a Wench, and pleaſant enough. 

Chr. Ay 10 I found. 

"= And, in troth, has a very good Face too. 

br. So ſo. 

Sr. Tho' not comparable to the Women in your 
days ; but really as the World goes now, the Woman 
15 


g 
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is very well: And I don't wonder Clinic is ſo deſpe- 
rately ſmitten : But he has a Father, a covetous mi- 
ſerable, griping old Hunks, our next Neighbour ; 
Do ye know him, Sir ?ﬀ——Becauſe he's afraid he 
ſhou'd be ſtarved himſelf, he has turned his poor Son 
out r grazing ; Don't you know what I ſay to be 
true N 


Chr. Ay, Why not There's a Raſcal deſetves 
the Strapado. | | 
Syr. What Raſcal, Sir? [Fear fully 


Chr. The dull Rogue Clinie's Man. 
Hr. Faith, Syrus, I was plaguily afraid 2 0. 


Corps. "ut 
_ Chr. — That ſuffer'd all this. 
Sr. What cou'd he do? | 
© Chr. What cou'd he do? Why, he might have 
found out ſome Device, or invented any Slight to 
bave help'd the young Gentleman to Money for 
his Miſtreſs : And ſo ha ſav'd the ſtingy old Fellow 
from all this Vexation whether he would or no. 
. *Syr. You're pleas'd to rally, Sir. 
__ Chr, *Twas no more than his Duty, Syrus. | 
Syr. Pray, Sir, do you approve of thoſe that put 
Tricks upo their own Maſters ? | 
Chr. Ves, if there be juſt Occaſion for't. 
3 22 well, i'faitn. [Alu. 
.Chr. Sometimes a little Tricking ſaves a great 
deal of Trouble: As in this Caſe, *twould ha? kept 
his only Son from rambling. 
Hr. Faith, I can't tell, whether he's in Jeſt or in 
Farneſt : However he encourages me to that which 
I had aiplaguy Mind to before. [ fade. 
.. Chr. And now, Syrzs, why does the Fellow idle 
away his Time ſo, Ull his Maſter be forc'd to march 
off a ſecond Time, for not being able to defray his 
Miſtreſs's Charges? Won't he raiſe one Battery a- 
gainſt the old Man's Pocket? | 
. . Syr. The Fellow's a Fool, God bleſs him. | 
Chr. You ſhou'd give him one Puſh for the young 
Gentleman's fake. * "pork - Or. 
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Sr. Sir, I'd do't with all my Heart, if you'd ſay but 
the Word; for I'm a compleat Maſter of that Art.— 

Chr. So much the better. 

§Syr. II don't uſe to fail, Sir. 

Chr. Why do't then. 

Syr. But pray, Sir, take care to remember this, if 
it ſhou'd chance one Day to be your Son's Caſe, for 
you know we are all ſubject to Failings. 

Chr. I hope I ſhall have no occaſion for that. 

Fyr. Troth, ſo do I; nor do I mention this, be- 
cauſe I ſuſpe& any ſuch thing: But I ſay again, if it 
ſhou'd chance to happen ſo, that you mightn't 
You ſee he's but young; and e'dad, Sir, if that Time 
once come, I ſhould manage ye moſt nobly. | 

Chr. We'll talk of that when the Time comes. Do 
you mind your preſent Cue. [Exit Chremes. 

Syrus alone.] Well, I never heard Maſter talk bet- 
ter than mine upon this Occaſion. I cou'd never ha 
hop'd to have had ſuch a large Toleration for 
Roguery.—But who comes out of our Houſe there? 

Re-enter Chremes with Clitipho. 

Chr. 7 Clitipho entering.] What Impudence is 
this, I pray? Is this your Trade C/itipho? Do 
theſe 'Things become you? Hah! 

Citi. What did I do, Sir: 

Chr. Didn't I ſee ye juſt now with, your Hand 
in the Courteſan's Boſom ? | 

Syr. Ming. ] All's out, I'm quite broke. {[4/ide, 

Clit. Who J, Sir? | 

Chr. "Theſe very Eyes ſaw it, Come don't ſtand in 
a Lye. You deal baſely by the Gentleman that you 
cou'dn't keep your Hands to yourſelf ; for 'tis @ great 
Affront to entertain a Friend, and then play an un- 
der-hand Game with his Miſtreſs.” How ftrangely 
uncivil you were laſt Night at Supper too ? 

Hr. You're th' Right on't, Sir. [To Chremes, 

Chr. And how troubleſome too? That, as I'm a 
living Soul, I was miſerably afraid it ſhou'd ha' coſt 
you a Duel. I know the Humour of theſe Lovers 
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is to reſent Things exremely, which no Body 
dreams of. 
Clit. But, Sir, he has a mighty Confidence in me 
and knows I won't ſerve him an unhandſom Trick. 
Chr. What then? But you might ha' left em toge- 
thera little while however: Lovers have a thouſand 
things to ſay and do, which your Preſence is a curb 
to; I know this by myſelf : for I have never a Friend 
i'th* World, Cr le, that I dare truſt all my private 
Actions with: I'm afraid of mySuperior, and aſham'd 
of my Equal, left the one ſhould take me for a Fool, 
and the other for a Debauchee. —— Suppoſe it to 
be his Caſe: For *tis our Duty to know when and 
where to be complaiſant to a Friend. 
Sy. D'ye mind what he ſays? [Ade 10 Clit. 
Cit. Ay, to my Sorrow. [ Afide, 
Sr. Didn't I tell you of this before? But you've 
play*d the part of a very ſtaid and reſerved Gentle- 
man | | [ Aide, jeeringly to Clitipho. 
. Chit. Prithee hold your Tongue. 
Syr. Your i'th' right, Sir. A = 
Obr. I ſwear Syrus, I'm aſham'd of him. 
Sr. 80 I believe, Sir; and good Reaſon too, for 
it grieves me alſo very much. 
Clit. What ne'er ha“ done? I aAręrih. 
Hr. Faith Sir, I ſpeak as I think. 
Clit. zo Chremes.] Muſtn't I come nigh 'em then ? 
br. Yes, in a civil way, but not as you do. 
Syr. afide.JOur Plot's juſt finking, he'll betray all 
before we get one Bag of Money. — [7e Chremes. ] 
Fray, Sir will ye be pleas'd to take a Fool's Counſel 
for once ? 17 Chr. What's that? 
Hr. To order him to withdraw a little. | 
| Car. Whither, I pray? [ Angrily. 
Syr. Whither? why whither you pleaſe, make 
room for the Lovers, and take a turn the while: 
Ct. I take a turn! to what place? 
Sr. Piſh! as if ye wanted a place to walk in; take 
this way or that way, or which way you will. - 
.*Chr. He ſays right, I'll have it fo. Clt, 


The SELF-TORMENTOR. 133 


Clit. Confound ye for a Dog! for ſending me to 
the De'il's Arſe a Peak. 


: Syr. Keep your Hands to yourſelf then another 
| time. [ Hide to Clitipho. 
[Exit Clitipho. 


Hr. What ſay ye, Sir? What d'ye think will be- 
come of this Son of yours, if ye don't, with the ut- 
molt Authority of a Father, give him due Correcti- 
on and Inſtruction ? 

Cr. Let me alone for that. 
X Syr. Ay, Sir, and now's the time you muſt watch 

im. 4 

Chr. III warrant ye. 

Syr. Aye, ſo you had beſt; for he minds every 
day leſs and leſs. | - 

Chr. But hark ye, Syrus, tho'! Ha' ye conſider'd 
the buſineſs, I told ye of? Ha' ye found any Plot 
according to your Mind yet? 

Syr. You mean about the bubbling of Myredeme, - 

S't Sir! I've juſt now ſtumbl'd upon one. | 
Chr. Thou'art a brave Lad: Prithee what is't? 

Syr. I'Il tell ye, Sir: But as one thing brings out 
another — Chr. What then, Bo? 

Hr. This ſame Bacchis is a plaguy jade. 

Chr. So I thought. 

Syr. afide.) Yes, if ye knew all. Do bat 
obſerve what a Whore's trick ſhe's going to play. 
Here lives an old Woman of Corinth, to whom this 
Baggage had lent above thirty Pounds. — . 

Chr. Very well! 0 | | 
 Syr. This old Woman's dead and gone, and left 

her her young Daughter, whom ſhe keps in Pawn 
for the Money. | 
Chr. So then, | - 

Hr. Her has this Bacchis brought along with the 
reſt ; and ſhe's now in your Lady's Apartment. 

Chr. Well, and how then ? h — 

Hr. She baits at Clinie to lay down the Money 

and then ſhe'll give him the Girl for an Acquittance. 
7 But 


. 
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| But ſhe demands the full Sum of thirty Pounds, 
Chr. Does ſhe ſo? | 
. Fr. Whoo! D'ye queſtion it? 
br, I did. — But what d'ye mean to do next, 
Sr. Who I, Sir?——Pll away to Mr. Mene- 
deme's, tell him that this Girl was ſpirited away from 
Caria, that ſhe's one of a rich and noble Family, and 
he'll get the Lord knows what, if he'll ranſom her. 
Chr, You've miſo'd the Mark. | 
Hr. Why, Sir? 
Cbr. Fl anſwer ye for Menedeme : ll have no- 
thing to do with her: What's your Reply ? | 
Syr. Pray, Sir, ſpeak more to our Mind. | 
Chr, There's no occaſion for that. 
Syr, No occaſion, Sir? 
_ Chr, No, marry ien't there. \ 
 Syr, Why, Sir ? I don't take your N 
Chr. PI] tell you preſently.— Stay, ſtay, a little. 
What'sche meaning of this buſtle at the 3 
Enter at a diſtance Soſtrata, with a Ring on her Finger 
62 | and the Nurſe. 
: Soft. 7 the Nurſe entering.] If I ben't mighiily 
miſtaken, this is the very Ring I ſuſpe my Daughter 
had about her when expos'd. 
Chr. What means my Woman by this talk, Syras ? 
Soft. How is't Nurſe, ist not the ſame, think ye? 
Mur. Truly, Madam, I faid *twas the ſame, as 
foon as &er I ſawꝰt. aa 
Soft. But-did ye view it well ? 
. Nur. Oh, very well, Madam. 
Sg. Do you go in, and bring me word whether 
ſhe has bathed herſelf ; the mean time I'll wait here 
for my Huſband. A [Exit Nurſe. 
Syr. to Chremes.] She wants you, Sir, you had 
beſt ſtep and ſee what ſhe'd have. I can't gueſs why _ 
ſhe's ſo ”th* dumps: Tisn't for nothing, I'm ſure. 
| I fear the worſt, F 
Chr. Pſhaw! What ſhou'd it be? She's only big 
with Fool, and wants to be deliver'd. 
S9. Hah, my good old Man! Chr, 


* 


| 
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Chr. And my good old Woman too. 
Soft. T was looking for thee, my Bird. | 
Chr. Well now, your Pleaſure. | 
Soft. Firſt -I defire ye to believe that I wou'dn't 
do any thing againſt your Commands, | 
Chr. That's very hard to belive, but if you'd 
ha' me, for once Þ ll believer. 
Sr. This clearing herſelf aforehand bodes ſome 
plaguy Miſchief, [ Hide. 
$f. Don't you remember, when I once was big 
with Child, you ſtriftly charg'd me not to bring 
it TP; if.it prov'd a Girl, | 
_ Chr, I ſmell out the Buſineſs, you have brought it 
up then. Isn't ſo? | 
Syr. If that be true, "twill make a damn'd hole 
in my Maſter's Pocket. * 
| Soft. No ſuch matter; for I gave it to an old Wo- 
man of Corinth, a good honeſt Neighbour of ours 
to expoſe it. 

Cbr. Bleſs us! Was there ever ſuch a Simpleton ? 
Sof. Oh me! What hurt have I done 18 
Chr, What hurt quotha' 7 | 

Sg. Indeed, dear Huſband, if I have offended, 
'twas ignorantly. | 
. Chr, I know this well enough, tho' you had ne'er 
own'd it, that every thing you ſay or do is ignorantly 
and fooliſhly, How many Blunders ha' you com- 
mitted in this one thing] Firſt, had you regarded my 
Authority, the Girl ſhou'd h' been made away 
withal, and you ſhou'dn't ha* come with an idle flam 
of her Death, when ye did all ye cou'd to fave her. 
But let that paſs, twas Fondneſs, and a Mother's 
Tenderneſs; I bear with'e. But how rarely you've 
forecaſted the Buſineſs! And what were your Inten- 
tions; Pray conſider on't,” Tis moſt manifeſt you've 
betray'd your Child to this old Woman, either for a 
common Proſtitute, or to be expos'd to publick Sale. 
I fancy you thought any thing wou'd ſerve the turn, ſo 
her Life was ſav d. But why ſhou'd one trouble his 


& 4 
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Head with ſuch Fools, who knows nothing of Juſtice, 
Honeſty or Reaſon : Be it better or worſe for em or 
againſt em, they ſee nothing but what they liſt. 

Sog. My dear Chreme:! I confeſs I was much to 
blame, and am convinc'd : And now let me beg ye, 
as Nature has made you the wiſer of the two, to be 
the more generous, and let your Goodneſs protect 
my Simplicity. | 

. Chr. Well, Pl! forgive ye this Fault; but in ſober 
Sadneſs, Wife, my good Nature will be the ſpoiling 
ef ye. But now let's hear the occaſion of this Story 
whate'er it be. | | 

Soft. As we Women are always very fooliſh and 
ſuperſtitious, ſo when I gave the Child to be expos d, 
1 took a Ring off my Finger, and ſent it with her; 
that if ſhe died, ſhe might ha' carried away ſome 
Token of our Kindneſs. 5 | 

Chr, That's well, ſo you ſav'd the Child's Life, 
and had your own Humour into the Bargain. 

Soft. fewing a Ring.] Look ye, this is the very 
Ring. = 7 * | ty Vis 

Gr. How came ye by't? 

Saß. The young Gentlewoman that Bacchis 
brought with her. | 
| S . | | Aj . 
| Chr. What ſays ſhe to't? tant. uy 
- Soft.—— She gave it me to hold, whilſt ſhe went 
to the Bath: At firſt I took no notice on't ; but 
when I ey*d it more narrowly, I knew it, and came 


running in all haſte to acquaint you. : 


. "Chr. And what can ye ſuppoſe or gather from 


this Gentlewoman ? 
Sg. I can't tell, without ow examine her 


where ſhe had it, if ſhe can inform you about it. 

.'  Syr. My Plot's countermin'd: I find there's more 

Pth? Wind than I cou'd wiſh for; ſhe's certainly my 

. - Maſter's Daughter, if this be true. [AA. 
© Chr. Is the old Woman alive ye deliver'd the 

Child to ? | 8 1 

8. I don't know. _ Chr, 


= 
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Eby. How did ſhe ſay ſhe had diſpos d on it? 
$9. Juſt as I order'd her. 


Chr. What's her Name, that we may hunt herup? 
Soft. Philtere. 


Fyr. The very ſame : ſhe's as ſurely found as I'm 


loſt. [ {fide 
Chr. Come, Wife, let's retire. 


Sy. How things happen beyond my Expectation 
I was extremely afraid you'd prove as ſevere now 
as when you gave your firſt Orders. 

Chr. A Man can't always do as he wou'd, if his E- 
ſtate won't afford it: Now my Circumſtances are 
ſuch, that I ſhou'd be glad of a Daughter; former- 
ly 'was otherwiſe. - [ Exeunt amnes. 


The End of the Third 42. | 
Acer II. 
Syrus alone. 


p I am not very much miſtaken, I'm-in a fair 
way to be utterly routed ; all my Forces are ſo 
miſerably ſtreightn'd, that I ſhall n come off 
ſafe, unlefs I find out ſome way to keep the old Man 
from perceiving this to be his Son's Miſtreſs; For to 
hope tor one ſowce of Money, or to think of toppin 
upon the old FeHow, will be to no pur poſe; Thal 5 
come off nobly, and with flying Colours, if I can 
compound for a Leg or an Arm. It goes to the 
Heart of me, to have ſuch a delicate bit ſnatcht fo 
ſuddenly out of my very Chaps. W hat ſhall I go 
about ?— Or what ſhall I invent? I muſt draw 
a new — lang it, Diligence outdoes the 
Dewil. Suppc ſe I go this way to work. 
Pox, that won't Suppoſe that way. 
"Twill be all one. _ I believe this will do't.— 
No. — es, beſt of all—I ha't, I ha't: I bene] 


— 
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ſhall once more come to the fingering of that damm d 
run-a-gate Money. | 1 | 
571 Enter Clinie at a diſlance. | | 
Clin. 9 him ſelf.] From this Time forward nothing 
can ha to me that can give me any diſquiet ; ſuch 
is the Happineſs I'm ſurpriz'd into. I'll fo wholly 
ve up myſelf to my Father's Pleaſure now, that 
Il be far better than he himſelf can wiſh. 
Syr. Afide.] I wasn't beſide the Mark, I ſee ; the 
Gentlewoman is really diſcover'd, by what I hear 
from the Spark. [ Clinie. ] I'm heartily glad, Sir, 
Things are fallen out ſo favourable to your Deſires. 
Clin. Prithee, honeſt Boy, did you hear on't too? 
Sr. Yes, for I was by at the Diſcovery, 
Clin. Did ye ever know any one ſo fortunate as I? 
Syr. No, Sir. | 
Clin. Let me die if I'm half ſo glad for my own ſake 
as for hers, whom no Bleſſing can be too great Tor. 
Gyr. I believe ſo too. Now, Clinie, it comes to 

your Turn to do us a ſmall Kindneſs: Vou muſt re- 
member your Friend, that his Buſmeſs may be ſe- 
cur'd too, and his Miſtreſs be ſtill conceal'd from 
our old Gentleman. | 8. 
Qin, notgayrding him.] Goes! 

Fyr. Forfar theſe Raptures. 

"'Clin.—Shall my dear Artiphila be mine then? 

' Syr. Won't ye let me ſpeak, Sir? 

Clin. What wou'dſt have me do, old Soul? I'm 

ſo tranſported, prithee bear with me. 

Syr. Faith fo I-will, but ſore againſt my Will. 

Clin. Hill not minding him.) We hall live as happy 

as the Gods. | 

Fyr. I fee my Labour's loſt. 

. _ Clin. Now ſpeak, I'm ready. 

Fyr. But by and by you won't. 
Clin. Yes, but I will, | 
© yr. I tell ye, Sir, there's ſome Care to be taken, 
that your Friend's Buſineſs be ſecur'd, Now, if you 


go away and leave Bacehis at our Houſe, my old 
"Wh Maker 
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Maſterwill immediately find her to be his Son's Mi- 
ſtreſs; but if ye take her along with ye, the * 
will be as much i'th' dark as ever was. 

Clin. Ah, but Syrui, nothing makes more againſt 
my Wedding than this; for with what Face can I 
ſpeak on't to my Father ; Do you mind what I ſay ? 

Syr. Yes. 

Clin, What ſhall I oy to him? what Excuſe can 
I pretend? _ 

Sr: What 1 I wou'dn't have you ſay one 
word of untruth; bute'en plainly tell him the ler 
Bufrneſs;.; + Clin. How! 

Syr. I'd have you tell him your Paſſion for Anti- 
phila, and that you'd needs marry her; but that 
this Bacchis is Clitipho's Miſtreſs, 

Clin, You demand of me nothing but whatis juſt, 
reaſonable and eaſy; I ſuppoſe you'd have me beg my 
Father to keep all from your old Gentleman. 

Sr. You miſtake me; I'd ha' your Father tell him 
the whole Story directly, from top to bottom. 

Clin. How! Are you mad or drunk? In troth, 
youll plainly ruin him: Prithee tell me how he can 
have his Bufone/s 3 as ye ſay ?) 

Hr. Oh, I reckon this a Maſter-piece of my Cun- 
ning; in this Plot I triumph in having that mighty | 
Knack and Faculty at juggling as to cheat both of 
them, by telling the Truth : So that when yourold 
Gentleman' ſhall tell our old Gentleman of lis Son 5 
Miſtreſs, he ſhall laugh at it. 


Clin, So you once more deſtroy all my hopes of | 


Matrimony ; for as long as Chremes believes her to 
be my Miſtreſs, he Il never venture his Daughter 
upon me. Perhaps you don't care whether 1 ſink * 
ſwim, ſo you can but ſerve Cſisipho's turn 

He. What a Pox! D'ye think Pd have ye act the 
Cheats for ever? One day ſerves my turn, till I've fin- 
ger'd the Money; that's all; not a bit loi gerdoTdefire. 

Clin. Will one Day ſerye? But v hat « 7 Father 
ſhou' d find out all Þ e time? | 


Sy e 
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Right! And what if the Sky ſhou'd fall? 
1 Chin, I drezd what will come on't. n 
Syr. Dread! A Fiddle- ſtick ! Asif you weren't 
able to ſlip your Neck out o the Collar when you 
pleaſe; you may clearalt by making a full diſcovery. 
Clin, Well, come on then, let Bacchis be brought 
over then. 7 | 
Syr. That's very well.-—Here ſhe comes. 
Enter Bacchis and Phrygia. 

Bac. / Phrygia, entering. ] Pfaith, this Rogue's im- 
pudent Pretences have brought me hither toa fair pur- 
poſe, in hopes of the 1 he promiſed me: 
And if he fools me now, he ſhall fawn and cringe till 
his Heart ake for me, to come hither again, and I'll 
nat do't: Or elſe I'll make an Aſſignation, and ap- 
point a time which he'll be ſure to tell his Maſter 
of, and when C/itipho's Mind is big with Expecta- 
tion, I'll baffle em, and not come at all; and then 
Syrus s Back ſhall ſoundly ſmart fort. 

Clin. overbearing. She r Syrus. 

Syr. D'ye think ſhe's in jeſt, Sir ? ſhe'll as fairly 

orm it, if I don't look to my Hits. 

Bac. to Phrygia.] They're in a dead Sleep ſure ; but 
T' rouſe them with a Vengeance. Hark ye, 

ia, did you take notice of Charine's Houſe 
which the Man fhew'd us juſt now, 

Phr. I did, Madam. | 

Bac. * Tis the very next Houſe on the Right-hand. 

Phr. 1 — it. fall ſpeed 3 

Bac. Hie you hither, full For the 1 
is juſt now with Charine at Bacchis's Feaſt. 9 | 

Syr: What the Devil's to do now ? La. 

| Tell him I'm here fore againſt my Will, and 
am kept by Force: But Pl havea trick to get rid of 
em, andeome to him ſtrait. © {Phrygia going off. 
Sr. *Sdeath! I'm at my laſt Prayers. ; 
Stay, Madam, ſtay, where are you ſending her? IL 
ye, Call her back. | 

Bac. 4% Phrygia.] Get you gone, I ſay. 


4. 


Hr. 
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Syr. The Guineas are juſt ready, Madam. 
Bac. Then Ill ſtay, [Phrygia returns. 
oy. You ſhall receive them in a Minute. 
ac. As you pleaſe for that: D'ye ſee me in ſuch 
haſte a” em? p . * 
Fyr. Pray, Madam, do you know w aro 
todo? 4 Bac. What ? | ere 
Hr. You muſt juſt ſtep over to Menedemy's, and 


all your Train maſt go too. 8 
Bac. Ve impadent Dog whatd'yemean ?f April. 
- Sy. To com Money for your Ladyſhip's Uſe ? 
| Bac. D'ye think me a fit Perſon to play upon thus? 
Y No, I'm in Earneſt, Madam. 
ac. Have I any Buſineſs with you there? 
Syr. No, Madam, but there Pl pay you the Money? 
Bac. Let's be going then. | 
Sr. Come this Way, Madam. 
[Exit Bacehis, ld out by Clinie and Phrygia. 


| Sr. Soho, Dromo. : 
| | Enter Dromo. | 
Dro, Who calls? Hr. Tis J. 


Dro. What's the Matter ? 
| Syr. Bring over all Bacchis's Servants to 
Houſe quickly. Dro. Why ſo, tho“? 
Syr. Don't ſtand to aſk Queſtions, let em carry all 
their Baggage with 'em too: The old Gentleman 
will think his Charge is lefſen'd as ſoon as his Houſe 
is clear o'th* Lumber: Faith, he little thinks he 
ſhall pay Sauce for't at the long Run: And you, 
Dromo, if you have any Wit, take not the leaſt No- 
tice of what you know, 
Dre. Yow'll ſay, I'm a perfect Mute. 
[Exit Dromo, and preſently re- enters with Bacchis's 
| Servants, and their Luggage, creſſing the Stage. 
Mer them! enter Chremes. 
Chr. to himſelf.) As I'm a Sinner, I can't but pity 
my poor Neighbour's Caſe, to ſee him under ſuch 
great Misfortunes, as to be forc'd to maintain this 
Creature, with all her Family at her Back. I'm ſa- 
a =  .- tizhied 
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tisfed he won't feel much for a Week or ſo; 'canſe 
af his longing Deſire to ſee his Son¹. But when he 
once comes to find: ſuch a vaſt Charge to continue 
daily, and that thiere will be no End on't, he'll wiſh 
his Boy at the fartheſt Indies. — 0 here is Syrus 
very: ſeaſonabljß. Wir 
yr. Why dend 1 board bim? [A of 
4 1 , Ka, Sip! FI Nes tt 
Chr. What makes ye ſo 1 lis | 
Syr. T've wild” foe. ye this half Hour. | 
br. I fancy you've been tampering with the old | 
Gentleman about ſomewhat. | 
Syr. You mean that which we diſcours'd of Juſt 
now.—— ener ſaid, but dane, | 
1 Chr. In good Earneſt. £ 4 
yr. Yes, Sir, in good Earneſt, . | \ 
Chr. Faith I can't "ſordear ſtroking | Come 
bither ye little Rogne, I'll remember: t 2 this: 
E'dad J will. 
Fr. Ab, Sir, if you knew how ready! it jump 4 
| into my Þrain: . 
. Chr. Pho! D'ye pride yourſelf col of your 
= good Luck? 6 
=” Hes Troth, not I: Fonly 1 the Truth. 1 
| I! Gar. Let's hear't then. 


| 
| 


FSyr. Clinie has told his nber that Bacehis is- 
your 2 Son? s: Miſtreſs ;,* and that he ee her hi- 
cher only to caſt a Miſt before your Eyes. 
Cbri Very well!! | 
-. Shri Pray:telhme what ye think ont. 1 
Chr. Twas admirable, I ſwear. -, - - 
Syr. de.] Ry, if you knew all. hat mark 
what Plots: bebind.—— Then 'Clinie tells him he 
has ſeen y6ur- Daughter, is much taken with her, 
and has a Mind to marry: her. 
br. What the: b we've juſt fornd to be ours? 
yr. Ves, Sir. And hel deſire his Father to 
ger) our Conſent. 
Fn art, Whyte, Syrus, I dou e underſtand any 24 25 
n ſor't. 


r n 
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Syr. Pſhaw ! you're ſo dull of Apprehenſion. 

Chr. Like enough. | 

Syr. His Father is to give him Money for 197 
Wedding, to you take me, Sir? | 

Chr. To buy him a r I warrant. 

Syr. Right, right. 

Chr. Bat I neither give him my Daughter, nor 
my Promiſe. 

Syr. No, Sir, why 906 

Chr. Why not, 7 ye? D'ye think vi marry her 
fo a 

Hr. As you pleaſe for that; I didu't ſay you ſhou'd 
let him have her for good and all; but only pretend it. 

Chr. J hate ſuch Pretences.— Plot as you pleaſe, 
ſo as you don't make me one of the Plot. Shall 1 
promiſe to give my Daughter, when 1 don't intend | 
to do any ch thing ? T 
- "Syn, I was in hopes you might. 

Chr. Not a Bit on't. | 

Hr. In troth it might ha been dons cleverly 11 
2 ne er undertook it, hadn't you we. me to t. 

Cbr. I grant it. 

© Or. Bus however, Sir, my Inet 

* Chr. Pd ha' ye by all means do your beſt to chen hd. 
cnedems, but then I'd ha' ye go another Way to work. 

Hr. So I will, Sir, we'll find out one. But for 
the Money I told ye your Daughter owesto Batehir, 
that muſt be paid down upo'th' Nail. Neither witi 
you (I preſume) ſhift it off by'daying,. I haf i 10 
me? 5 fe lind me the Mauch ? Was it dbu by my 
Orders? "What lad ſbe to db 10 pawn'tny Dad gu- 
without my Conſent ? As for that, the old 'Saying's 
true, VD may. have much Law 0 Jour Sias, ang but 
litth Eguity. ch NN 

Chr. Til ha- none of theſe Shift... 

Hr. Tho' others may do't, yet twWonꝰt look well in 
you, for the whole Town counts you" a Tich Man, 
and very well to paſs i ch“ World.” 

* Well then, III go and pay the Money 1H 


3 Hr. 


=# 
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Sy; You'd better order your Son to do that. 

Chr. Why ſo ? 
Sr. Becauſe he now goes under the Name of her 
Gallant. Chr. What of all that? | 

Sr. Why, if hecarry't himſelf, the thing will look 
as if it had ſomething of Truth in't: And by that 
means I ſhall che more dexterouſly bring about my 
own Deſign too.— Oh, yonder's the Man, you'd 
beſt ſtep in and fetch the Money. 

Chr. So I will. [ Exit Chremes. 

Enter Clitipho at another Part of the Stage. 
Clit. zo dimſef.] There's nothing ſo eaſy, but it be- 


* comes hard to an unwilling Mind. This very Walk I 


have taken, tho? but a little one, yet how faint 't has 
made me. And now, I dread nothing ſo much as to 
be {ent on another Fool's Errand, and not ſuffer'd to 
come nigh my dear Bacchi. [. Syrus. ] Now all the 
Gods confound thee for a Rogue, and all thy fine 
Tricks and Inventions !ſ———Thou art always fram- 


ang ſoms damn'd Villainy to plague me withal. 


| { Angri 
Hr. Keep your Curſes to yourſelf (if you my. 


that I'm ſure your fooliſh Ill-nature had like to ha 


ht my Neck toa Halter, [ Huffing ly. 
* Omy Soul, I wiſh it had; I'm ſure twas no 
more than you deſery'd, 


Syr. Than I deferv'd !-—-— How fo, pray ? I'm 
111 know ſo much of your Mind before ye receiv'd 
K Money I juſt got ready for ye. 

Cit. Wine cou I rn ſaid "ef rye? You went 
and brought my Miſtreſs hither, and then not ſuffer 
me to come nigh her. 

Hr. Well, I ha? done, I am cool 
can you gueſs where your Miſtreſs is ? 

Clit. Why, at our Houle ? 3 

Clit. Where then, pray ? 

Cui. All's gone. 


* 
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Syr. Courage, Sir! you yourſelf ſhall go to her 
with the Money promis'd her preſently. 
Cui. Thou prateſt like a Fool; Where ſhou'd I ha't ? 
Sy. From your own Daddy. 


Clit. You only banter me. [Smuilingh. 
Syr, Yow'll ſoon ſee that. | 
|| lit. Nay, then I'm made for ever, Syrus? — 
[ Dear Rogue, let ine buſs thee. | 


Hr. 'S't! there comes your Father. ——— Have 
a Care you don't play the Fool, and make a Won- 
derment at the Matter ;- obſerve the Motion ; do as 
© you're bid, and aſk no Queſtions. _ 
Enter Chremes with a Bag of Money. 
Chr. Where's this Clisiphe now? 
775 Stay here, Sir. — [Aide to Clitipho. 
. Here he is, Sir. 
Chr. to Syrus. ] Ha' you told him his Buſineſs ? 
Hr. ien of it, Sir. 
Chr. to Clitipho.] Here take this Money and car- 
ry it to her. 
Syr. Zokers: Why d'ye ſtand like a Poſt? Why 
don't you take it? [ Hfde to Clitipho. 
ö Clit. Giv't me if you pleaſe. [ Chremes _ bim 
1 ney. 
Hr. Follow me as faſt as you can.— J Cliti ©4 
But you, Sir, be pleas'd to ſtay here a Minute till we 
come back, for we've no occaſion to ſtay long there. 


To Chremes. 
Exeunt Clitizho and Syrus. 
| Chremes alane. | 

So my Daughter has got thirty good Pounds of me 
| KY whic —— — I ſuppoſe 
the other thirty muſt follow for fine Clothes. After 
this comes a round Sum for a Portion. Well] This 
ſame Cuſtom is the Devil. Now muſt I leave all 
Works to find ſome honeſt Fellow to eaſe me of that 

Money Þ ve been ſo long ſcraping together, 

To him enter Menedeme. 

wn Child, now do I think 
+ * my 
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myſelf the happieſt Father i thꝰ World, ſince I find 
1 I well reform'd. 


Chr. overbearing] How ſweetly bes miſtsken; 


t. 


| „Men ' Chremes ! "Twas you I wares; Now, 
| Sir, you may be the mak ing of my n N and 
| Family; and I beg you'd do't. © 
Chr. Good Sir, What wou'd you ha? me do? 
| Men. It ſeems you have found out a Daughter to 
day. ———— My Son Clinic deſires your Conſent 
| to marry her. - 
| Chr. Bleſy me] What a ſtrange Man are you? . 
1 Men. What dye mean? 
| Chr. Ha' ye ſo ſoon forgot the Trick we ulld of 
| Jult now, which was to het. 14. buſt to 118 you of 
F . your Money? 

Men. Lremember it. 

Chr —Why this it is they're now at work upon.— 
- Men. What is't you ſay, Chremes? 

Chr.—V'il warrant ye, this ſame Bacebis at * 
3 is my Son's Miſtreſs too: 1s * uot? - 

Men. They ſdy ſo. 5 | SEE 

0b And 2 it? * n 

Men. Ves, that I do. 

Cbr. Then they pretend that your Son has a Mind 
to be married: So that when I've promis d him m or 
Daughter, you my let him ha' Money to buy W 
ding Clothes, and the like. 
en. That's the Buſinéſs then, he wants it for his 
Miſtreſs Cle. No doubt on't. 

Men. Alas, unhappy Man] My Joys are nipt th 
Bud: And yet I'd rather endureany thing than part 
with him \again,—What anſwer, Sir, ſhall I carry 
from ye, that. he mayn' t 1 I've found? it a 
— lay it to Heart? 

Cbr. To Heart ſay ye ha Menedene you 
— him too much by half. 

Men. Let it be ſo; I'm gone eb to draw Look; 
1 beg, Sir, but the continuance of your * ; 
v 51 l 7. 
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Chr. You may tell den nat . ed of the 

Match. — 2 ' 64 

Men. Well, and what more Jn RAE TER 

Cb. That. Em ready: to do any thing: Thi 3 

like him for a Son-in-Law ; and laſtly, if you'p 

you may tell him, I've given my Saler. 
Menu. Oh that's it I'd have. \ 

- Chr. That he may aſk ye for the Money the Sos 
and you the ſooner part with it according to your 
Wiſh. Men. That's what I nimay. 

Cb In troth, by what I can ſee, yon ' ll quickly be 
cloy'd with this Son of yours; hut as the Caſe ſtands, 
if you've your Wits about ye, you muſt give it him 
very cautiouſly, and little by little, - Ur nt 
v: Men, So I will. -' 

Chr. You had'beſt go in, [and fee how much, Beal 
have; 1 ſhall be at Home, if you want me. 
Men. Tis that I'd have, for whate'er d do I l 
make you acquainted with. ig 

The End of the Fourt 48. J 


| ECON CUR U RYH 


Acer V. 
Mlenedeme alone. thy 


= 0 R my Part, I muſt own myſelft to be Wedge 
IJ filly, and dow of Apprehenſion; but my Neigh- 
bour here, this ſame Aſſiſtant, Counſellor, and a 
Director o' mine, out does me a Bar and a half. 11 
honourable Titles of Fool, Blockhead, Chapate, A, 
and Do/t, may well enough be apply d to me, but 
they wom t come up to'him, for his Polly i is 8 

reſſion. 

Enter Chremes at another Part of the Sagt. 

Chr. eo Softrata-avithin. Þ Prithee Wife don't tire 
out the Gods with being ſo unmannerly overthank- 
tul for having found out your r- unleſs you 


15 mea- 


18 


———— — — 2222 
ms 
Y = 


Map, did he ſay nothing too? 
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| meaſure them by yourſelf, and fancy they can't un- 


derſtand a thing without hearing it a hundred times 
over. [. him/e/F.} wy vth' mean & 
a Duce makes 28. on 8yrus ſtay at 
Menedeme's. 


Men. Who are thoſe that ſtay ſo long, Chreme:? 
Chr. Hah, Mr. Menedeme! Are you got hither a- 
gain Well, Sir, did ye tell your Son what I ſaid? 
Men. Every Syllable, Sir. | 
Chr. And what ſays he to't ? 
Mis. He was much tranſported, as if he had a 
Mind to be married. 
Men. What d'ye laugh at? 
br. My Man Huis Trick came juſt into my 
Ck. Thi eating Rogue kava Rog f ſetting 
s eunning Rogue has a Knack c 
other People's Faces * as well as his own. 
Men.You mean, my — . 
Chr. Ves, Sir. 
Men. This very Buſineſs 2 in ay Head too. 
- - Chr. Ha, he's a pickl'd 
Men. You'd ſay ſo too if you — eeringh. 
Chr. Say ye f P 
Men. Pray, Sir, give me the Hearing. 


-* Chr. But hold, — firſt I defire to know how much 


you've thrown away upon 'em; for as ſoon as you 
told your -Son I had promis d him wy Daughrer, 
Sumetiately Dromo, I warrant ye, clapt in a 

"that the Bride wanted Wedding-chthes, Fewels, 


-Mtfendance, and the like, that you mi ive 'em 

Money for em. 5 again 
An. Not a Word. Wer n 
Chr. How! not a Word! I amaze. 
Men. No indeed. 


Chr. Nor your Son neither? 
Men. Not a Tittle, Sir, but was only very urgent 


t have the Match firuck up to Day, 


Chr. Vou amaze me. But what did my 
Men. 
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' Men, Nothing at all. 
Chr. How ſo, I beſeech ye? 
Men. Nay, I can't tell. But J admire that you 
ſhou'd ſee other ny hes well, and not this.—Pſhaw ! 
Tis only Syrus 's Face too ſo admi- 
rably well, "hit no Man — ſuſpect in the leaſt this 
Bacthis to be my Boy's Miſtreſs. ['F eeringly, 
Chr. How's that ! 
Men. I'll fot ſay a Word of their kiſſing and clap- 
ping; for I reckon that nothi 
br. What more cou'd be one to carry on the 
Counterfeit ? Men. Piſh ? | 
Chr. What is't I beſeech ye? 
Men. Well, obſerve then.——P ve a little with- 
drawing Room at . AN 
a Bed was brought in and made up. 
Chr, What followed? 
er. What?t—— Why thither wene Clitiphe, 
. Chr. All alone? Men. Yes, n 


Cx. My Mind miſgives me ſtr Aale. 
Alen. Immediately after him went bis 

' Chr. All alone too | Men. — 9 
Cr. I'm ruin'd. 
— 2n As ſoon as they were in, they made ſaſt the 

r 

Chr, How —— was your Son a looker on all 

the while ? 


Men. Why not ? He and I ſaw it 
Chr. Ah, Menedeme, ſhe's 
Whore then, I am abſolutely — 

Men. How ſo ? 

Chr, . Sa EES"s 
ten Days. 

Men. What ! Are ye concern'd that he ſhou'd help 
his Friend a little? 
Cb. No, but for fear he ſhou'd keep his ſheFriend. 

_ — if he ſhou'd indeed. 

ye queſtion that ?—- D'ye know an 

one of — a baſe and poor reed Ger 22 
1 16 Men. 


my Son's 


— 


— — — — —_—— — 
- 


WL 4 
— — * 
——ͤ  R-- — — — 


| rather than here by his Deba 
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| e Ha, — ha, —he, Why not? That 1 25 ght the 
eaſier be 1mpos'd u 924 eering by. 
br. = jeer — Gir ka düow We” Reaſon 
have I to eurſe my own Stupidity? How many ſigns 
ha” they given me to diſcover the Cheat hadn't I 
been a dowhnrightStock ? What things have I been an 
Eye - witneſs too? Fool that I am! ——Butas I'm a 
living Soul they ſhan't go 95 Scot- free: For imme - 
diately 1 [u Paſſion. 
Men. interrupting.] Ha' ye no Government? Ha! 
ye no regard to yourſelf ? Methinks * eue 
might be of uſe t'ye. 
Chr. My Anger quite diſtracts me, ICY 
Men. That youſhou'd ſay ſuch a Word now. Isn't 
that a great failing in you toadviſeothers, and be fo 
- Wiſe abroad, and yet can't help Au at home? 
Chr. What Courſe ſhall I take? WY) 
Men; The ſame which you ſaid 1 e deſective 
in Make him ſenſible that you arel His Father, 
and that he may venture totruſt all his Secrets, Wants, 
and Deſires with you alone, leſt he ſeeks: is Redreſs | 
elſewhere, and cry, Good ee NE WA 
Chr. Ay, let him be jo to Jericho 85 me, 
here rin his poor 
Father to a Cruſt. For, Menedeme, i on thus 
to ſupnly all his Extravagancies, I 2 e 
come to your Hedging and Ditching. * i! 
Men. What a great many troubles will ye ul down 
aipo? your Head, if you don't Took about ye ! You'll 
ſhew yourſelf. a rigid Father, and pardon him at laſt, 
when he won't give ye one good word for your pains. 
1-.Gbro: Ab, Sir You don't conceive how much it 
goes to the Heart of me. 127 
K. en. What you_Lpleaſe for that— But b y 
ye to my Propoſal? Will you marry your Danghtet 
tba Ben dichr ha? ve 3 in — _ chat 
you like better WRZWZtb̃ gd! 
er No pT like bin for a Sanin, ind: I like 
400. 0 £1 vs TE } 3.0 
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Men. What Money ſnall I tell him you'll give with 


her? — What no anſwer 

* pauſing. n ang = Head. 
hn. Ves Dube 0 $3. 

a bre Abs Si dar Un Ho | [febing, 
Men. Come — don't weil we tho 

it be but a little: Portion ſhall break no Squares. 
Cbr. I deſign'd her, indeed, no more than three 

Hundred Pounds, being all my Eftate won'd bear: 

But if you tender the Welfare of me, my Eſtate, 

and Son, you may tell him Tes promisd to 

all I'm worth for a Portion. * e ns Lan * 
Men. What Project are ye Mamis now. 10 
Chr. You may pretend to wonder at it, andaſ 

bim too, why I did it. 

| :Men. And ſo I may, for I can't conceive, why 

you ſhou d do i © bas 11 23 of ww end 

d Ch: Nadel to curb and cool his Cou- 
rage now ſolely bent to Luxury and Debauchery, 


— bring him to . he man t know | 


_ toi turn himſelf. Aya be nr DN 
Mei. What dye mean?) ＋ 0 
bn Cray, Sir, let me ha- my Humour i. in this . 
Men. 1 1 you have me do lo 
Indeed five Nr . | a 
Chr. sel 8 den lerk s $ slot 
Men. Then I will, Sir. | 
Cr. Well, Sir, let your Son en y, | Fand ud 
for his Bride. As for mine, Plt rattle him to ſome 
Pune, as Fathers ſhou'd do their Children. But 
for that Dog S Ü v e ? 
Men. What will ye do to bam 2 
> [hilt Ohremes heal ihr next, Bit Minodane. 
Chic What; If A live, Vil/folaceſhis Jacket. and 


curry his Hide ſorihim, that he ſhall remember it as 


long as he has an Hour to breathe. Damm d Rogue, 
to think to make a Laughing · ck and Mace game 
o' me; I'll be hang d if the Raſcal dard ha' ſerv d a 
poor ſtiendleſs Widow 5 yy 5 12 

Walks about in a: Huff. } \ 4 +: = 


- 


— — — 
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Re-enter Menodeme —_ Clitipho A Syrus | 
. Clit, to Menedeme entring.) L beſeech ye, Mr. . 


nedrme, is't come to that then, that my Father ſhou'd 
fo ſuddenly caſt off all natural Affection; For what 


| . Offence? what grierous Crime have I, miſerable Fel- 


low, committed ? I do but what all young Perſons 
commonly do. 

Men. 4 Clitipho.] I'm ſenſible this is moſt hard 
and ſevere to you that bear the Burden of it; but 
I-wyſelf reſent it no lefs than you, tho I know not 
why, and can give no reaſon for t, but only my ex- 
R Kindneſs for ye. 

Chit. Didn't you ſay my Father was hard by? 

Men. Yes, — he walks. [Exit Menedeme. 

Chr. What d'ye blame me for, CORE I 
ha? done was to cure thee, and thy too: 
When I ſaw you of that ſluggiſh Nature, and to be 
all for the preſent Enjoyment, | without confidering 
the future, I then took a Method to fecure you from 
Want, and my Eſtate from Ruin. Dan! cou'd 
not make ye my Heir fas b Nature I ought) I had 
recourſe to your nigheſ Relations, m over and 
truſting all to their Hands. There you'll ever find 

Sanctuary for your Miſcarriages, - meet. with Diet, 
Clothes, and a Houſe to hide your Head in. 
Cn. Woe's me! 

» Chr. This is better, than by making you my Heir, 
n let Bocebis run away with all. 

bete i What a Storm has my ue- 
ſhip raiſed before I was aware 
8 — var to God I were dead. 
learn firſt what e 
yd d — don't like it, then die if you will. 
Sy. Good Sir, will nnn 
8 G5. Speak then. 
FSyr. But may 1 freely; Sir? 


3 Ifay . 
Hr. Injuſtice and Madneſs i is, e ho 
d be id for wy OE! — Cbr, 
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Chr. Tis done; don't you meddle or make. No 
Body impeaches you, Syrus; therefore you needn't 
look out for a Sanctuary, or one to plead for ye. 

Fyr. Pray, Sir, what's your Deſi gn? 

Che. Pm neither angry with you nor him; nor 
me for what I ha* done. 

[Exit Chremes haftih. 
* He's flung away.—Pox! wou d I had aſc d 


Clit. What, Syrus? N 
Sy. Where I ſhou'd have had my Belly- timber, 
fince he has turn'd us out of Doors: You it 
ſeems may mump it at your Siſter's, 

Che. Am I reduc'd to this then, that I muſt ſtarve 
for want of Bread ? 

Sr. However, whilſt there's Life there's Hopes. 

Chtz. Of what? 

Hr.—Of a good coming Stomach. 

Che. Are you ſogameſom in Timeof Adverſity, 
and not give me one Puſh at this dead Lift? 

Hr. Yes, Sir, I'm ready for't, and was hammering 
onꝰt all the Time your Father was ſchooling of ye.— 
And as far as I can perceive | 

Cir. Prithee what — 

Syr. uſin ] You ha't preſent] 0 

G abet is't ? N 

Syr. The Caſe is thus! For my part, I don't be- 
lieve you are any of their Son. 

Cut. How's that, Syrus ? Ar't mad? F[Haſlih. 

Hr. P11 tell my Reaſons, judge of them as_you 
pleaſe. — Whilſt they had none but you, and you 
alone were all their Joy, they then cocker'd you up, 
and gave ye any thing. But now they have found 
a Daughter, they have found an Occaſion to ſend 
you packing. 

Clit. That ſeems very probable. 

Hr. D'ye think he'd ha? been ſo damn'd mad for 
a Peccadillo elſe ? | 
c. T'ear't think he wou'd, ® 


ought you to be ſo wi 


Sn 
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Sy. There's another Buſineſs to be well conſider'd: 


All Mothers you now are Pleaders for their Sons 


Faults, and conſtantly take their Parts Win their 
Fathers: But here we fee no ſuch Matter. 


Clit. Ve true, faith; therefore, good.Boy, tell 
me what to 40} | e 

Syr: Een put it to em to reſolve ye that Seruple, 
av don't mince the Matter: If it be falſe, v'll 
work upon their Affections; if true, n 


your own Parents. 


Cle Your Counſel good, rl allow it. 
1012 — 20 10 21; Len Clitiphs 


"TY 
"_ 


Syrus . q. 

E gad this was a lucky Hit: for the lef Hope the 
Spark has, he'll much the ſooner make his Peace with 
us Father, and at his own Terms too.—Perhaps 
the Toy may take him i'th' Crown to tie himſelf 
to a Wife; but no God - a- mercy to Goodman 70. 
ie bere. [ Strites himſef em the Head. ] 
What Noiſe is that? Oh, tis the old Man com- 
ing again. I muſt e' en ſcamper for't, —Conſi- 
dering what has been done, I wonder he didn't order 
me to be truſs'd up with a Whip-ſtitch before now. 


ll betake me to Mr. Menedeme's, and get him to 


beg, me off. P11 never truſt this old Fellow. 
[Exit _—_ 
Euter Chremes band 

WY Introth, my dear Huſband, if you ben't ve wy 
cautious, you'll make the Boy do himſelf ſome Mi 
chief. And Tean't! but admire mow. ſuch a aum 
came into your Head. 

Chr. Vou'll be a Women: Kill? Can t 1 do any 
thing but you muſt thwart me preſently, Mrs. In- 
ipectinence?—Pat the Caſe I ſhov'th atk: ye what's 
amiſs in't, or upon what Account 'twas done, y 
can't anſwer me: Therefore why do. ye ſo con nb. 


gently oppoſe me, ye old Fool? | 
Soft, Can't I anſwer ye? 


Chr. Yes, yes, Nou cap, IU rather grant that, than 


oct che Story a hundred Times over, Sg. 
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Soft. What an unreaſonable thing *tis to make me 
land like Mum-chance at ſuch a time as this? 
Chr. I don't make ye, ſpeak your Heart out, Tu 
do as I pleaſe for all that. | 
Soft, Will ye ſod | 
Chr. Yes, by Cockfnowns will [. | 
S. You don't conſider the ill Conſequence of i it: 
He'll think himſelf a Foundling. 
Chr. A Foundling ſay ye! 
. Soft. Indeed, dear Huſband, he will. 
_ Chr. And you may ſo too. 
89%. Oh, I beſeech ye, let them ſay ſo that hate us 
moſt: Shall [ ſay he's none of my Son, that is my Son? 
Chr. What, are ye afraid you can't make it out 
he's your Son whene'er you pleaſe? 
Sg. What, becauſe he's ſo like my new found 
Daughter? | 
Chy. No; but becauſe he's ſolike you in nnen, 
which is a more convineing Argument by half. That 
way ycu'll eaſily prove him your own : For he re- 
ſembles ye extremely: Thete's ner an ill. Quality 
in him, but you have the ſame: Beſides, there's not 
another Woman upon God's Earth, that equ'd ha' 
had ſuch 1 here comes the Vouth. 
How gravely helooks when you view him ee 
Ws you'll know what he is. | 
| / +9. it Bates Clitip¾m . 
Clit. 6 Soſtrata J If ever * was a time, Mo- 
ther, you took Delight or Pleaſure in calling me Son, 
Id entreat you to bring it to Remembrance, and 
take Pity upon a Wretch, Who craves and deſires 
to know who are his Parents. 
Sg. For Heaven's lake; dear Child, ne'er fo much 
as think you had oy Being from 174 but us. 
Ch; I cant help it. © [ghing. 
Soft. Weeping. J Ah me l How oowd ye find in 
your Heart to aſk me ſuch a Queſtion ? As I hope for 
your Proſperity when we are dead and gone, you are 
mine and his; and look to't (if you've any m_ 
* neſs 
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neſs for you Mother] that I never hear ſuch a word 


from you again, f 

Chr. And, Jackanapes, if you have any Reverence 
ſor your Father, let me ſee any more of theſe Tricks, 
and you had better eat your Nails. 

_ Clit. What Tricks, Sir ? 

(br. If you muſt needs know, I'll tell ye. The 
Tricks of an impertinent, idle, cheating, drinking, 
whoring, conſuming Debauchee.—Believe what I 
fay, and don't doubt but that I am your Father. 

Soft. Does this come from a Father's Mouth? 
Cb. No! Tho' you had ſprang out o' fertile Brain 

as Pallas they ſay did from mighty, Jove's, I'd not 
endure myſelf to be diſgrac'd by your lewd Tricks. 

Soft. The Gods forbid that. | | 

Chr. I know not what the Gods will do, but I'll d 

my Endeavour to prevent the worſt. [o Clitipho.] 
You look about for Parents, which you didn't want, 
but not at all for what is moſt wanting, as how to 
obey your Parents, and to preſerve what they by 
Induſtry have got. How cou'd ye ha' the Impu- 
dence to cheat your Father, and bring before his 

Face your I am aſhamed to name'the filthy 
Word before your Mother, tho* you were not ſo to 
do the baſer Act. . | "IS 

"Clit. Alas! How mad am I with myſelf! How a- 
ſham'd of bad I can't ſo much as ſee which way 
to begin to pacify him. | 

* r * 33 Menedeme. N 
Men. to himſe(f entering. ] In troth Chremes handles 

poor young Gentleman too ſeverely, and too 
roughly : Therefore I'm come to make up the Breach 

Aagain.—Oh,. beſt of all; there they are. 

Chr. Oh, Mr. Menedeme, Why isn't my Daughter 
ſent for to your Houſe? And the Writing drawn 
about the Portion we agreed upon? 

_ Soft. For God's ſake, Huſband, never do that. 
2 kneeling.) Dear Father! I beſecch ye to par- 


me. | 
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Men. Pray do, Mr, Chremes ; let his Repentance 
win upon ye ſo far. . 

Cbr. Shall I in my right Senſes part with my whole 
Eſtate to a Baggage I'll be twice advis'd firſt. 

Men. That we'll take care to prevent. ; 

Clit. fill kneeling.) Sir, if you tender my Life, 
forgive me. 

Soft. Come, come ſweet Huſband, do. 

Men. Prithee Mr. Chremes don't be ſo obſtinate. 

Chr. What means all this ?—Well, I perceive I 
muſt not do what I deſign'd. | 
Men. Now you do like a worthy Gentleman. 

Chr. But upo' this Condition, that he ſhall do as 
I ſhall think moſt proper for him. 

Chi. I'll do any thing, Sir, pray command me. 

Chr. Fd ha' ye marry, 

Clit. But, Sir. 

Chr, I'll take no Excuſes. 

Men. I'll engage for him, he ſhall do't. 

Chr. But he himſelf ſays no ſuch matter. 

Clit. My Caſe is deſperate. 222 

Soft, What d'ye boggle for, Clitipho ? 

Chr. Nay, let him een take his own Way. 

Men. He ſhall do as you'd have him. 

Soft. Marriage is a Bughear to Fools, but they 
that ha' try d it find it a Bleſſing. 
F 8 to Chremes.] Well, I'll obey your Plea- 

ure, Sir, | | 

Soſt. to Clitipho.] In good Faith, my Boy, I've a 
fine Girl in my Eye for thee, which you can't chooſe 
but be pleaſed with; 'tis our Neighbour-Phana- 
cratei's Daughter. 

Cit. Pho! That Carrot-pated, Wall-ey'd, Pimple- 
fac d, Hook-nos'd Creature? It goes againſt me, Sir. 

Cbr. Look ye now, how nice he's grown! 
You may gueſs what his Mind has been moſt upon. - 

Soft; to Clitipho.] I'Il tell ye of another then. 
_ Clit. No need of that: Since I muſt marry, I've 
Juft one in my own Eye, which L like very well. 


; Soft. 


—— — ___ 


758 A SI FTenMTMrox. 


Sh. That's my good Boy! 
Clit. Archonides's Daughter. 
© Soft. That's as well as I could wiſh. 4 
Clit. % Chremes.] Now, Pits 1 Pre one Favour 
to beg. | 
Chr. What's that? 0 0 
« 65 To pardon, Syrus all he has done for my 
ake 
kr. Well, I will, * [Turns tothe SpeBators. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
MEN. 
Ati 2 of Athens, a mild, favert- 
Natur d old Gentleman, anda Batchelor, 
nas, extreme Beep and kind to his N. 
Eſchine Jr Cteſipho ; he e of 
( which he adopts for his own. 
| Hir Brother, Father to Eſchine, and Cte- 
, ſipho, a Country Gentleman, and a vio- 
Demea, lent angry, fretful, bufie, meddling Fel. 
bw; firi and ſevere to his Son, and a 
great Pretenter to * 

Demea's lag Son, adopt Wy Micio, in 
love with 3 a wild looſe Spark 
of the Town, generous and free-hearted, 
who, by reaſon of Micio's Indulgence, 
often runs into open extragagancies, 

F His brother, as naturally vicious as the 
other, but for want of Encouragement, 
is fearful and ſecret, concea 
Ja um - ae a he 
with in the Country, 
Hegi Soſtrata's Kinſman ; „ trus- 
©2310, 1 hearted, honefi Athenian. 
a | Eſchine'} Servant, a ſubtle, inſinuating, 
fly, ingenious Ble, bold and Jauey, 
ae always bantring, impoſing, and 
tting 2 Demea. 
Dromo, Another of Eſchitie's Ser wants. 
"> ey 14 wery: hang, true, and faithful Ser 
Geta, vant of Soltrata's. 
WOMEN. 2 
Sannio, A feol/b Woman-Merchant,, alias a Baud. 
Softrata, 4 decay oe Genthwoman of Athens. 


Pamphila, Her Dau arbauch d by Eſchine. 
Canthara, Nurſe w_ 1 
UTES. | 

Parmeno, Storax, — ** Servants of Micio's, the 
Gul, Rabble, Attendants, &c. 
SCENE, bee 

TIME, about eight or nine Hours. 
__ _ ie | THE 


* Po 2 


Eſchine, 


THE 


BROTHERS. 


— — nn CO 


AcrT LI. 


ScENE, the Street before Micio's Door. 
Time, early in the Morning. 


—_— 


? $ 4 


- aw 


Micio ſpeaks within.) Storax, I fay fon —— 


Enter Micio alone. 


FO! No News, I ſee, of E/hine, 


> | G ſince laſt Night's Entertainment, 
l 


nor of any of the Servants that 
Vent to bring him home.--Well, 
'tis true as they ſay, If a Man be but of the Way, 
or out-ſtays his Time a little, he's lefs concern 

at the Scolding and Suſpicions of a jealous Wife, 


than a fond Parent is for à Child upon the like 


Occaſion : For ſhe, if you don't come in at your 
Hour, takes it for granted that you have pick'd up a 
Girl, or à Girl you,; or elſe, that you're at the Ta- 

ee * 4 0 nev - 
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vern,or ſome other place of Diverfiomer ſo; however, 
/ thatyoufareewelhiwhatever becomes of the ne 
| at home. But for me now, what a world of Thoughts, 
An whats rabble f Whimſieg have Ii my Head, for 
I this Boy's yin out laſt Night, leſt he ſhould be 
ftarv'd with Cold, tumbl'd — Cellar, or ha brokce 
a 125 or an Arm. Lord! that a Man {tibuld ſet hs 
| _ thing, and make it dearer to him than 
* unlelff — the whole Matter, this Boy i is 
| none of my _ neither, but my Brother's who is of 
4 Aquitedifferent Humour from me. For my part I al- 
| ways choſe the quiet Life of the Town,to live at eaſe 
and (ae dhe Wi count a Happi jeſs) have eels 
been troubled with a Wife: But my Brother o't'other 
hand has always liv'd in the Coins, pinching and 
World of Pains, committed Matrimony, and 
was the Father of two Sons; the eldeſt J have adopt- 
ed, brought up, eſteemꝭ d and lov'd as my own; I 
pleaſe myſelf in him, the only Creature I dote upon; 
then Ido all I can to malce him. do cen what he will 
himſelf, and don't think it fit upon every turn to maxe 
uſe of my Authority. In ſnhort I ha? brought him 
to this, that he'll conceal none of the Levities of his 
| Youth, which others ſo 1 induſtriouſly hide from their 
 - Fathers; for, he that won't ſtick to falſify to his 
own Father, or will put upon him, will be ſure to 
| make bolder with other People. TIwas always my 
| Opinion, that tis much better to keep Children in 
| _ order by Shame and Generolity of Inclination, than 
dy Fear, My Brother and I can t agree in this Point, 
F. "nd my way of Breeding won't go-down with him ; 
| ever and Pha 2 WS) comes open mouth d to me.—///y 
N e mean? Hl] y Ob bu be dy 7 
ph 7 . whore f i goes be : ink? 
15 7 ye e bim in v7 tort You A bin g0. 
100 9 — 5 You are extreme Wh %. 8 extreme. 
ly ſevere, I fay, beyond all Right 200 eaſon Sand, 
truly, in my Mind, that Man is very much out 
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have more authority, and a better foundation; than 
when it is accompanied with tenderneſs and reſpect. 
This is my Logic, and I argue thus: He that's com- 
-pelPd by Threats to do his Duty, will be wary no 
pag fan you have an eye over him, but when he 
ſees he ſhan't be found out, he'll een follow his own 
Inclinations, But he that's govern'd by Love obeys 
molt chearfully, ſtrives to * 4 his due Returns, and 
is the ſame whether you are preſent or abſent. Tis 
a Father's part to uſe his Child fo, as his own choice, 


rather than outward conſtraint, ſhould put him upon 


doing well. Here lies the difference between a Father 
and a Mafter ; and he that does otherwiſe, let him 
own, that he underſtands not at all how to govern 


Children ¶ ing Demea at diſlance.] But isn't that 


the Gentleman I am diſcourſing of Tis he 
for certain. He knits his Brows, but I know 
not why. I believe he's upon the Railing-pin, as 


he uſes to be. 
Enter Demea. 

Mic. Brother! You are welcome to Town. 
Dem. Oh! Well met! You're the Man I want. 
Mic. What makes you ſo off the Hooks ? | 
Dem. Is that a Queſtion for me, when we have 

got ſuch a hopeful Youth as E/chine ? 


Mic. I faid it would be ſo. [Afide.] What has. 


he done now, pray? | 
Dem. What has he done? He's aſham'd of no- 
thing, afraid of no-body, and looks upon himſelf to 
be a lawleſs Man, I have nothing to ſay to old Sto- 
ries, but What a prank has he juſt now play'd? 
Mic. What's that, I pray ? | 


Dem. Why, he has * and broke open a Man's - 


Door, broke into his Houſe, beat the Mafter and all 
his Family moſt barbarouſly, left *em for dead, and 
carry*d off a Wench he had a fancy for by force of 
Arms. Every-body cry'd ſhame on't : What a world 


of people told me on't, as I came along! Nay, the 


whole Town rings on't. To ſay no more, if he 
5 3 wou 
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| wou'd but take Example, does he not ſee how cloſely 
* his Brother minds bis Bullnefs lives ſparingly and ſo- 
| berly in the Country? He wou'dn't do ſuch a thin 
E For the world. But, Brother, in blaming Efe hie, f 
| blame you too, tis you have been the Hung of him. 
{ Mi. There's. nothing more unreaſonable than a 
1 Man unacquainted with the World, that thinks no- 
| thing well done, but what he does himſelf. 
Den. Why that, pray? 24%" nan 
Mi. Cauſe you D* things much otherwiſe than 
eought. Believe me, Brother, tis no ſuch might 
| —— for a young Fellow to wench and drink a lit- 
tle: No, nor yet to break a Dodr: If you and 1 
were leis extravagant, *twasn't for want of will, but 
money: And you count that your Virtue which was 
only owing to Neceſſity; which is E fairly done; 
for had we had wherewithal, we ſheu'd ha been as 
wild as others. And had you but common Senſe, 
ou wou'd give that fine Son of yours the Tame 
liberty, whilſt he's young, rather than he ſhou'd, 
when your Bones are laid, (which be has often 
pray d for) take the ſame wild Courſes at an Age 
when they will leſs become him. . 
Dem. Sbud! You're enough to diſtract one ! 
Then, belike there's no harm in a young Man to 
live at this mad rate! r 
Mic. Patience, good Brother! Prithee don't deafen 
my Ears with old Stories. Vou gave me your Son, 
anch hy adoption he's mine; if he be extravagant, I 
ſhall bear the blame on't, and pay for't over-aud- 
above. He treats, he drinks, he Teles! Tis all at 
my Charge. He keeps a Miſs too! I'll ſupply his 
Focket as long as I'm able, and when that fails per- 
haps they Il turn him out, Has he broke any doors? 
They ſhall be made good. Torn any Clothes? They 
ſhall be mended too. I thank my Stars, I've where- 
. withal to do it, and as yet am not uneaſy under it. In | 
mort! either leave oft complaining, or chooſe who 
vou will be judg'd by, and Pll make it appear, that 
. You're more to blame than I. "Dem. | 
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Dem. Mercy mw me! Learn to be a Father 


by them that are ſo indeed. | 
Mic. Vou are his Father by Nature, but I have 


the Care of him. | 
Dem. Ay, ſpecial Care! Scornfully. 
Mic. Nay, if you're at that Sport. I'Il be gone, 


| [Offers 10 go. 

Dem. Will ye ſo ——— | | 
Mic. What ſhou'd I ſtay for, to hear the ſame 
thing a thouſand times over? | $6: 

Dem. "Tis only from my concern for him. 

Mic. And I'm concern'd for him too; but, good 
Brother, let's each concern ourſelves as we ought ; 
you for one, and I for t'other: For you to take 
care of both, looks as if you revok'd that grant 
which made him mine. 

Dem. Ay! Brother. [ Shakes his Head. 

Mic. I'll have it thus. * 

Dem. Will ye ſo: Well, if that be your Reſolu- 

tion, let him ſquander all, damn all, himſelf and all, 
*tisall one to me. If ever I ſpeak a Syllable more. — 
a | . 

Mic. Now you begin to be angry again. 
Dem. Don't you think there's Reaſon for't? DoT 
deſire to ha" your rare Son from ye? It grieves me, 
muſt confeſs, for he's my own'Fleſh and Blood al 
If T oppoſe, I ſhall But I ha” done. You'd ha- 

me take care of one, and ſo I will. Heavens 
Ire he proves after ny own Heart. Your pro- 

gate will feel the ſmart on't at laſt. Welt 1 
But I won't be too hard upon him. [ Exit Demea. 
"VE" Micio ane. 

I believe part of what he faid is true, but not 
all: And truly, I'm a little mov'd at it, though I 
wou dn't ſhew myfelf concern'd before him; for he's 
ſuch a ſtrange Man, that to pacify him you mult 
croſs and out-hector him, though then he can 

fcarce contain himſelf. But ſhould I chaſe him, and 
blow the Coal, I ſhou'de'en be the Madman for Com- 
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any. Yet, I muſt confeſs, my E/chine has been a 
Lind of a naughty Boy in this Buſineſs. What 


Courteſan has not he viſited? Or, what pretty 
Face has he not preſented ſome Toy or other to ? 


In fine, not long go (fick I thought of theſe Crea- 


tures) he told -me he wou'd take up and marry. I 
was in hopes the heats of his Youth had been abated, 
and was heartily glad on't: When on a ſudden a 
new Fire broke out. But I'll know it, whate'er 
the Matter is, and go ſee where I can meet with 
my Gentleman at the Change. [Exit Micio. 
r The End of the Firfl Ad. 
| | 
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2 Act II. OO 
Enter Eſchine with a Sword drawn, leading 
in the Miuſick-Girl, and attended by Par- 
meno, and Storax; after comes Sannio, 
running with the Rabble at his Heels. 


San. as out Elp——-good 38 — 

of Breath. I beſeech ye! Help—a——mi- 
ſerable, innocent—— helpleſs Creature. | 
Eſch. zo the Girl] Stand your Ground my pretty 
Rogue, and don't be afraid. Why doſt thou look 
behind thee ? There's no Danger at all: And while 
I'm by, let him touch thee if he dare. 

San, I'll have her again in ſpite of the World, 

Eck. Tho! he's a very Raſcal, yet he ſhan't pro- 


voke me to give him another beating to day. 


San. Hark ye, Sir, that ye mightr't pretend to 
be ignorant of my Profeſſion, I tell ye 'm a Woman 


Merchant. 


E ſcb. A Cock Bawd you mean. 
San. And one of the greateſt 2 in Town. 
And don't you fancy now that you get off by 
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faying, 'Twas again! my Will that you wwere abut' d: 
By the Lord Harry, I value it not a Straw. Aſſure 
yourſelf: I'll trounce you to ſome Tune; your fine 
Words ſhall never make amends for the Blows your 
ave me. I know theſe will be your Tricks and 
| 97 Tu extremely ſorry for't, [ll take my Oath 
you did not deſerve this Uſage. When the truth on't 
is, I've been us'd worſe than a Dog. n 
Eſch. to Parmeno.] Run quickly before, Sirrah, 
and open the Door. 
- 'San. You had as good ſtay where you are. 
[Parmeno opens the Door. 
Eſch. to the Girl.] Step in quickly with him, my 
dear Rogue. 4 
San. /lepping between.) But I forbid that, tho?. 
Eſcb. Come hither Parmeno,—Youare too far, — 
Stand cloſe to that Son of a Whore. So that's 
well. Take Care to keep your Eye full upon mine, 
that when I tip the wink you may be ready to give 
him a ſlap in the Face. | 


Eſchine gives the Girt 

v2 6+ to Parmeno, which 

San. I'd fain fee that. ne Giles) "pas, 

and catches hold of her. 

Eſch. Have a care Parmeno. [ Parmeno flrikes him. 

Eſch. 7 Sannio.] Dog! Let go your hold. 

San. Oh monſtrous! ; 

E/ch. You ſhall have the ſecond Part o'th* ſame 

Tune, if you han't a Care. [Parmeno „rides bim. 
San. Murder! Murder! . 
Eſch. 7 Parmeno.] Hold, you go beyond you 

Commiſſion. But better too much than too little— 

You may march off now, you've got your black and 

blue Livery, Mr. Sannio / | | 

a [Exit Parmeno with the Girl. 

San. What do you mean, Sir? Do you reign 

Lord and Maſter here? 

Ech. If I did, I'd reward your Bawdſhip accord- 

ing to your Deſerts. * 

5 K 3 San. 
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San. Pray what authority have you over mo? © 
E/ch. None, perhaps. 


San. How! D'ye know who I am, Sir? 


Eb. Nor yet deſire it, 
San. Did I meddle with any thing of yours, pray ? 


Eſch. If you had, Sirrah, it Thou'd have been a 
dear meddling. —, 


San. Then how comes it to * more lawful for 


you to take my Goods, which 1 Ty boug ht 


and paid for? Aniwer me that, | 
Zſch. Vou hadn't beſt ſtand es atth's rate be- 
fore the Dcor ; if ye plague us any more, I'll have ye 
drag'd i in, and whipp'd as long as ye can ſtand, 
San. Bleſs me! Free-born, and\whipp'd! 
Ech. That's your Doom, 
. San. Oh the Wickedneſs of the Man! Is this the 
general Freedom they talk of, with a Pox ? 
E/ch. Worthy Mr. Pins! If your mad Fit's o- 
ver, hear me a word if your e s ſo diſpoy'd. 
San. Was't I that was mad, or you); 
£/ch. Let that paſs, now come to the point, 
San. What point? Whither ſhall I come? 
E/ch. Will ye give me leave to ſpeak about your 
buſinets? . 
San. With all my Heart, provided it be juſt, 
Eh. Heigh-tols! The \Bawd's turn'd Puritan, 


and wou'd teach me Juſtice, 


San, Tho'T am a Bawd, the common dane of 


| Youth, a forlorn Wretch, à publick en 9 


I never did you any wrong, Sir. 


Eb. That's kept for an after-clap. 
San. Pray, Mr. E/chine return to your firſt propoſal. 


; Eſch, The Girl coſt ye about fifty Guineas, may 


it never thrive with ye! The money ſhall be 


ye again. 


San. What if I won't part with her, whoa plague 

ſhall force me? Will you? Eſcb. No. 
Sar. I was afraid you wou'd. 

* Truly, Friend Sannio, between you "he I. 

's 
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ſhe's not to be ſold at all: For ſhe's a Gentlewoman, 
and fo I'll prove her to be. Now, Block head, chooſe 
whether you'll take the Money, or try it out at Law. 
—Chew upon this *till I come back, worthy 
Mr. Pimpwell. + [Exit Eſchine. 
. Sannio albne.] Heavens! Now I don't wonder to 
ſee a Man's Brains turn'd by Oppreſſion. This Son 
of Thunder has rawiſh'd me out of my Caſtle, beat me 
to Mummy, took a Girl from me 21 & armis, and 
given poor Sanny five hundred Baſtinadoes. After 
this ſweet uſage he'd have me ſurrender up my Right 
and Title to her without Intereſt, Faith he ſhall 
have her indeed, ſince he deſerves her ſo well, and 
| requires nothing but what's 712 . 
Well, I wiſh it might be ſo, fo he pays me down the 
Ready But my Mind miſgives me damnably, 
that whenever I do but ſet the Price, he'll preſent- 
ly bring Witneſſes to ſwear *twas a direct Bargain 
between us. Then for my Money, I may.go whiſtle 
for't : He'll ſay, Come again an Hour bence, to- 
Morrow, That I can bear too, fo I may be ſure on't 
at laſt, tho' it be ſome damage to me. ——*Twill be 
ſo, as ſure as a Gun. Since, Friend Sanzy, thou haſt 
taken up ſuch a naſty Trade, thou muſt be content to 
bear and pocket up the Affronts of ſuch hectorin 
Gallants. But ſince no-body's here to pay me, f 
reckon my Chickens before they are hatcht. 
Enter Syrus at a little diſlance. 

Syr, to Eſchine within.] Huſh! Not a word more, 
Fil go to him myſelf, and make him Kfkip at the 
Money, and ſay, He's rarely well dealt by. [Goes 
to Sannio.] What's the News with you, Mr. Sannio? 
I hear myMaſter and you have had a kind of a Scuffle. 

San. /orugging.] A Scuffle do'ye call't; Never 
the like 2 4 We were both ſufficiently. tir'd : 
He with beating me, and I with being beaten. 

555 You may thank yourſelf for't. 

an. How cou'd J help it? | 

Syr. You ſhou'd ha' born with the young Gentle- 

man's Humour a little. K 4 San. 


making a Voyage to Cyprus. | 
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Fan. What cou'd I do more? I'm ſure bore all 
the Blows upon my Face he was pleas'd togive me. 
Hr. Well, d'ye know what I'm going to ſay? To 


baulk an Ace ſometimes is the beſt Play. 


San. Hey ho! 

Sr. You are. ſo timorous, like a ſenſeleſs Sot: 
Now if you had parted with a little of your Right, 
and humour'd the Gentleman, you'd ha' got the De: 
vil and all at the long run. 

San. I don't love to buy a Pig ina Bag. 

Hr. Ah, thou'lIt never be worth any thing. Out 
— ye, as if you hadn't a Spring to catch Wood- 
cocks. | 

San. I believe that might be the beſt way, but J 
had never the Grace to follow it, nor to refuſe the 
Ready when I cowd' get it. 

Hr. Go to I know your generous Spirit: As tho 
you regarded half a hundred Guineas, ſo you cou'd 
ſerve my Maſter by't: Beſides, they fay you are 


' 


San. | 

Hr. And have bought up ſeveral Commodities to 
tranſport thither ; the Veſſel's hir'd. I know your 
Mind's a little wavering about this Money, when you 
come back I hope to fre an end to the Buſineſs. 

© San. l' ve no Voyage to make. Faith, I'm un- 
done; tis upon this they*ve built their Plot. [ Ade. 
yr. The Fellow's upon the Fret, I've put a Flea 
In his Ear. | [Aut. 
San. #8 &im/e/f.] O horrid ! ſee how he has nick't 
me in the critial Minute! When I ve juſt laid in a 
Stock of Females, and other Wares, to carry to Cy- 
rus: If Tleave my Fair, *twill half break me, and if I 
40 this Bufineſs at ſix and ſevens, the Time will be 


over when I come back; there will be no Remedy, 
and I ſhall have a plaguy cold Welcome: Are you 


come now, they*lI ſay, to proſecute * Why did ye lit it 
run fo long ? where ha" ye been all this while? ſo that 
T had better loſe ev'ry Croſs on't, than tarry ſo long 
before I ſue for't. . Syr. 
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Syr. clapping him on the Shoulders.) Well, haſt 
been calting up all the Gains of this Voyage ? 

San. Is this like a Gentleman? Is this Mr. E/chine's 
Conſcience, to take a Girl away by main Force? 

Syr. aſide.] He ſinks amain, I've one — 
more to propoſe, ſee if you like it. Come, compounc 
for half, rather than run the hazard of ſaving or loſing 
all; we'll make a hard ſhift but well ſcrape up about 
hve and twenty Guineas ſomewhere or other. 

San. Oh miſerable! Now poor I am in danger of 
loſing part o'th* very principal. Is he paſt all ſhame? 
He has beat all my Teeth down my Throat, and my 
Head into an entire Jelly ; then he'd trick me o'th* 
OF into the Bargain. I have no Voyage to 
make. 

Sy. That's a- Au ꝓleaſeHaꝰ ye any farther 
Commands; — Tm going. | 

San. Ay, pray good Mr. Syrus, however things 
ha been, rather than ſue and quarrel, let him pay me 
my own, at leaſt what ſhe coſt me. I know, ye 
little Rogue, you never had occaſion, as yet, to make 
uſe of me as a Friend; but if you ſhou'd, you'll ſay 
I'm no forgetful or ungrateful Perſon. | 

Sr. I'll do my belt. Oh, yonder comes 
Crefpbe i'faith, as briſk as a Body-louſe, for his mi- 
ſtreſs. he 

San. Well, will ye do as I deſir'd ye; 

Scr. Have a little Patience. a 
Enter Cteſipho. Sannio walks aut. 

Cteſ. to himſelf.] When a Man ſtands in need of a 
Good turn, he's glad to receive it from any Hands ; 
but it does him a double pleaſure when it comes 
from one he has reaſon to expect it from. Oh Bro- 
ther, Brother! how do I adore thee now ! This I'm 
ſure of, that the very beſt words I can give thee are 
ſhort of thy Deſerts: And I am happy in this parti- 
cular beyond all Mortals, that I've the moſt accom- 
Pliſh'd Brother in Nature. | | 

Hr. Oh, Mr, * / 
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Cteſ. Dear R Syrus, where's my Brother? 

2 Look wy wt ; at home waiting for you. 

 "Ctef. Oh brave! 

Sr. What's the Matter, Sir? 

Ci. The Matter, old Boy ? 1 ſhou'd ha' been cold 
in my Grave but for his Means.—Ah, he's an ho- 
neſt Soul; he neglected his own Intereſt to ſerve me. 
He has taken upon him ſelf all the Curſes, Scandals, 
Love-Matters, and Mifcarriages that belong to me; 
And what cou'd he do more? But who comes 
there ? What makes the Door go? 

Hr. Stay, ſtay, here he comes himſelf, 
Enter Eſchine. 


ö el Where's the Scoundrel Son! of a Whore? 


' San. Does he want me? Has he got any Money? 
Pm broke; the D&ita Penny do I ſee. 
Eſeb. Half This is lucky , *twas You I was wiſh- 


ing r.—— Well, how ive? Alt's well, of with 


that ſour Look. 

Cteſ. Now I ha e having fuch a Brother as 
you, O E/chine! My true Brother indeed ! I dare not 
praiſe ye any more before your Face, leſt you ſhou'd 


think it * rather Flattery than Grati- 


tude. 
Ech. Leave your fooling, as tho" we were mere 
Strangers to one another : Rut this troubles me, that 
we cou'dn*t know o'th* Bufineſs ſooner; for the 
Matter was come to that paſs, that all the World 
'cou'd ſearce ha* helpt you, the? they had defir'd = - 

Cze/. Mod hinderd me. 

Efch. Plhaw | twas Folly not Modeſty. What? 


| to be for 3 your Country for ſo ſmall a Mat- | 
ter? Pie 1 * Heavens f. forbi 
was 


id that. 
Cref. * mt well I own. 
* Efch. zo Syrus.} What has Sannio FOOT on ? 
FSyr. He's grown very tame. , 
x eb. PH to the Piazza and diſcharge him. 
But do you, Brother, ſtep in to your Miſtreſs. 
Sar. Good Mr. Syrus, Puſh on the Buſineſs. 
8 4 Aids to bim. Sy, 
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Fr. Lats he quick, Sir, for the Man's in haſte 
for Cyprus. 
San. I'm in no ſuch haſte, —l've nothing to * 
but to wait for the Money. 
Fyr. You ſhall have it Man, never fear't. 
by * What all! _ 
Ves all. Say no more about it, but follow = 
an. So I will. 41 Eſchine and Sannio, 
Cel to Syrus going of Hark ye, Syrus. 
Cteſ. Prithee t paltry Raſcal diſpatch'd as 
ſoon as poſſible, leſt upon farther provocation the 
Buſineſs comes to my Father's Ears, then I ſhal] be 
ruin'd to all intents and purpoſes. 

Hr. That ſhan't be: Take heart, Sir. Do you toy 
away half an hour or ſo with your Miſtreſs the mean 
time within; order the Butler — the Cloth, and all 
chings to be got ready ; as ſoon as the Buſineſs is o- 

ver, Ell march home with plenty of Proviſions. 
- Cre. Prithee do; and ſince things have fallen out 


ſio luckily, E 4 make a Day on tt. | 
Eu foveralh. 
he Bud of the Second AF, , 
ieee eee 
er. 1 8 
Soſtrata and Canthara. | 
850. Rithee, my good Nurſe, how is ſhe like 
to do? 


Can, How I Troth I h ſhe'll have a good time 
on't. Her Pains, m Miſtreſs, are Juſt begin- 
ning: You are as fearful now, as if y had ne 'er 
bern at a Labour, nor cry'd out yourſelf. 

Selk. Alas-a-day! I've no- body at home, and we 
are all alone. Our Man Cera's out o'th* way too; 
and there's never a Soul to ſend for the Midwife, 
ar to call 1 0 K 6 Can, 


«meal? Pdgive him ſuch a toſs, daſh his Scull againſt 


miſchance by ſuch a Gentleman, of ſuch Parentage, 


ſo generous, and ſo nobly deſcended. 


Soft. You're mach in the Right: Heavens keep 
him ours for ever. | e 
Enter Geta as out of Breath at à great dilance. 

Set. to him/e}f.] We are now brought to that paſs, 
that if all the World laid their Heads together, to find 
out a remedy for this miſchief that has happen'd to 
myſelf, my Miſtreſs, and her Daughter, they cou'd 
.do us no good. Oh miſerable! Such a Flood 
of Difficulties o'erwhelm us, that ds impoſhble to 
keep above Water. Raviſhment, Poverty, Oppreſſi- 


on, Deſertation, Infamy. Is the Age ſo de- 


bauched ?—Abominable Villains! Curſed Wretch- 
es! The Devil of a Man —_—_—_ 

Sei. Bleſs me! What makes our Geta in ſuch a 
Fright, and in ſuch haſte? — 
0 Get to himſelf. ] Whom nothing cou'd re- 
train or move, neither Promiſes, Oathe, nor Pity, 
nor yet the approaching Travail of her he had ſo 
mamefully abus 00G. | 

Soft. I can't well undexſtand what the Fellow ſays. 

Can. Pray Miſtreſs let's go a little nigher him. 

Get. to him/elf.} Ah poor Geta I'm ſcarce Cam- 


pos mentis, my Paſſion has inflam'd me: I'd deſire 


nothing more than to meet the whole Family of 'em, 
that I might diſgorge my Rage upon em, now m 
Blood's up: I'd be contented to ſuffer any m__ 
I might have a ſwinging Revenge upon em: Firſt, 
I'd tread out the ſtinking Snuff his Father, that 
gave Being to the vile Raſcal ; then for that Dog Sy- 
ras, that put him-upon't, —how Pd tear him piece- 
i 


the 
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the Stones, and ftrew the Streets with his Brains. 
That Boy E/chine too, I'd tear out his Eyes, and af. 
ter that beak his Neck. The reſt I'd down 
with 'em, drive em, drag em, pound 'em, and tram- 
ple em under my Feet. But what makes me loiter 
when Tſhou'd be Err: this damn'd News to my 
Miſtreſs ? [ Going off. 
Soft. Let's call kim back, What Geta ? * 
Get. Piſh, prithee don't trouble me, whoſoever 
you are.” 
- Soft. Tis your Miſtreſs calls. 
- Get. Ay, where is ſhe Pm turning about.] I was 
hunting or you, Miſtreſs, twas you I look'd for. 
You've met me as lukily as cou'd be. 
"oy What's the matter ? Why doſt pant ſo? 
Get. Oh! = 
Soft. Why in ſuch haſte, my poor Boy? Come 
take Breath. 
Get. We are abfolutelyamooes 4 D 
Soft. What-abſolutely ? LY 
_ Get, ——» Undone, ———paſt all recovery. ATTY | 
Soft. For Heaven's ſake what's the matter? 
7 | [in a ES 
Get. Juſt now. 
- Soft; What juſt now, Geta ? | 
Get. This Mr. Eſch:ne. „ 2" ay 
Sg. What of him? | | 34 *7 
Set. Has quite——thrown off our Bang. | 
Se. Alas! undone indeed! but how ſo? 
Cet. He's run after another Face. 
Soft, Wretch that T am 
Get. He didn't do things in the dark, ha fore'd 
her from a Bawd in the Eyes of the World. 
Sof. Are you ſure of this? 
Seit. Moſt ſure ; theſe very Eyes ſaw it. | 
Soſt. wweeping.] Oh 1 Softrata ! What 
canſt thou truſt to, or whom canſt thou truſt ? Our 
dear Eſehine do this ! the very Soul of us all, in 
. we as our _—_ * 3 How 


oft 
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oft he ſwore he wou'dn't live a day with out his Pau- 
la,, and ſaid, he'd put the Infant on his Father's 
„ and in hal Core beg his leave to marry her, 
Get. Pray, Miſtreſs, forbear weeping, but rather 
conſider what's fit to be done ; whether we ſhoy'd 
put up with the Affront, or tell it to a Friend, 
Can. Hold, hold Man; Haſt loſt thy Senſes? D'yg 
think this a Buſineſs ft to be blaz d abroad ? 
Cel. Nay, I'm for * of itagainſt the world. 
Firſt, the Caſe is plain, he has left us for good and 
- all. Now if we make it publick, ten Gm wh 
| hefll'difown' it, then your Reputation, and your 
Daughter's Honour will be call'd in queſtion. But 
put the Caſe he confeſſeth all, Ic t be pru- 
dence to give him your Daughter, whilſt he keeps 
another: Therefore, take the thing which * = 
pleaſe, nn nion 
S. Ab, by no means: PH not aerger 0 


Get. What PINES My 6h 
Soft. Divulge it. Gal | 


| © Soft. The Caſe c can never be works than”: tis: For 
=_ firſt ſhe has no portion; then ſhe's robb'd of that 
Which might ha went inſtead of one; ſo that ſhe 
| eres put es Sabre y I . — 17 
if he'deny't, the e loſt is enou n 
fn ne, fnce m — 99 — that this 
ö Miſhap can't be charg'd either to my Covetouſneſs, 
or to any baſe Ends that I or my x 75" 
in't, we'll even venture a Try at Law. 
enn Dye think ſo!? Pray, think on't again. 
Soft. They Mts, mation the haſte you can © 
her Couſin Hegio, and tell him the whole Story z for 
he was a choice Friend of my poor Huſband's, and 
had always a great kindneſs for dur Family, 
Get. Ay faith, there's no body elſe looks upon us. 
Sgr. Good Canthara, do you run, and call the 
Midwiſe, that ſhe may be ith? _ if need Ml 
1 [Execunt Rs Tie 
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| Enter Demea, ahne. 

Dem. Undone, undone! They ſay my Boy Cte/e- 
pho made one with his Brother at the Rape; That he 
ſhou d be able to debauch a Lad of his Sobriety is the 
only thing that cou'd add to my misfortunes. Where 
ſhall I ſearch for him? I'm afraid they've carried him 
to ſome Bawdy-houſe or other. The Rake-hell his 
Brother has drawn him in, I'm confident. But 

onder comes Syrus, I'll learn of him where he is. 

t faith he's one of their Gang, and if he per 
ceive I want it, the Rogue will never tell me any 
thing; therefore he ſhan't know my defign.  - 

Enter Syrus at another part of the Stage, very merry. 

Syr. to himſelf.) We've been telling the whole Ex- 
pPloit to the old Gentleman, and how 'twas carried on: 
1 never ſaw the old Man fo tickled in my whole Life. 

Deme over-hearing.) Bleſs me! What a Cox- 
comb's my Brother ? $5 OR 

Syr. to himſelf.) He commended his Son, and 
thank'd my Worſhip for adviſing of him. | * 

Dem. I can't hold any longer. Ka bi 
_ Syr. to himſelf.) He told out the Money th, 
and gave us a Broad-piece overplus to be merry with- 
al, and e'dad, twas employ'd even as I'd have it. 
Dem. Hah! If you'd have any thing done as it 
Thon'd be, commend me to this Gentleman. [ fda. 

Syr. farting.) Ha, Mr. Demea, I didn't ye, 
How does your Worſhip? | 

Dem. How ?——I can't but wonder at your fine 
way of living. 

Fr. Faith, Sir, tis pretty filly, and to fpeak'the 
truth, ſomewhat oddiſh.——. | Turning to Mieio ? 
Houſe.] You Dromo, gut and ſcale the reſt ot 
Fiſh, but the great Conger-Eel, let him play in the 

Water a little; when I come back, we'll bone him, 
and not before. | N 

Dem. Aretheſeſcandalous Villanies to be allow d of? 

Syr. to Demea. ] Truly, Sir, I don't like em at all, 
and do often cry out. [/o him auitbin.] Tephania, ſee 
that the Salt-fiſh be well water'd, Dem. 
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Dem. Oh Heavens! Does he do this on purpoſe, 
or does he think "twill be for his Credit to ruin his 
Son? What a ſad Creature am I? Methinks I have 
the day before . Eyes when this Boy will be forc'd 
for want of Bread to run his Country, and liſt him- 
ſelf a Soldier. | | 

Hr. Oh, Sir! There's Wiſdom now; to ſee things 
at a Diſtance, and not only what's juſt before ye. 
Dem. Well, have ye got the fiddling Wench at 
your Houſe ? | ' | 
. Syr. She's there within. 

Dem. The Devil! ſurely ſhe's not to dwell there? 
Syr. I believe they're mad enough to ha't ſo. 

_ Dem. Is't poſſible ? | f 
Sr. Ah, the fooliſh Fondneſs and pernicious 


Eaſineſs of a Father 4 | 
Dem. In good Truth, Pm aſham'd, and heartily 
griev'd for my Brother. erkenn a 
Sr. There's too much, ay, a great deal too much 
difference, Sir, between you two (tho' I ſhou'dn't 

ay ſo much before your Face,) you, Sir, as much as 

there's Oye, are wiſdom all over: But he's a meer 
= Gimcrack. Wou'd you ha' ſuffered your Son to ha” 

done thus? 

Dem. Suffer'd him! *Zooks! I ſhou'd ha“ ſmelt 

him out fix whole Months before he had been con- 

cern'd in ſuch a Buſineſs. 

Hr. Ah, Sir, you need not tell me what a wary 
Man you are. 
Dem. Heavens grant he may continue as he is. 


yr. Children prove as their Fathers make em. 
| ? 


But hark ye, Syrus, Prithee didſt ſee him to 

day | [ Fawningh, 

. . Syr. Mr. Crefpho, Sir! I'll ſend the old Fool 

king into the Country. [ Aſide.] He's gone into 

the Country, and hard at work by this time, [Tp 

Dem. Are you ſure he's there ? 

Sr. Sure? Why I ſaw him out o Town * 

Fi | | : em, 


. 
” 


& 
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Den Thar s well: I was afraid he had loiter'd 
whe ſill. 

35 And was in a plaguy Huff too. 
Dem. At what, prithee? 
© Syr. He fell out with his Brother ith' open Mar- 

Let's about the Muſick-wench. 

Dem, Say you ſo? © 
_ Phaith he ſpoke his Mind freely! ; for when 
we were paying the Money, in drops he unawares 
upon the Back on's, and ſets up an outery, Art 
Je a/vam'd, Brother Eſchine, to commippſucbh Villa- 
nies ? That you Hou d diſhonour our Family af this 
Die rate! 

Dem. E'dad he makes me weep for Joy. 

— ipes his Eyes. 

1. yr. You don't only weaken your Eſtate, but __ 
2 too. 
Dem. Heavens bleſs him! I hope he will never 


2 ate, We.” 
3. Who queſtions it? 
em. O Syrus, he poor Boy had his Head full of 


theſe Morals: 
© Hr, And well he may, when he has ſuch a F ather 
at home to fill it. 

Dem. I do my beſt, and leave no Stone unturn 4, 
but exerciſe him in all that's good. Above all I 
charge him, Look into Men's Actions as into a Glaſs, 
and take example by em. Practiſe this, fay I. —— 

* Very ell, indeed. Dem. Shun that. 

Shrewd ! 
m. This is commendable, 
Hr. There you hit it again. | 
Ons That won't be allow'd at all. 
Hr. Moſt admirable. 
Dem. And moreover, —— | 

- Syr, interrupting.] Your Pardon, Sir, I amt at 
leiſ are for your covers: I've got an excellent 
Diſh of Fiſh to my Tooth, and I muſt take ſpecial 
care that they ben't WO For that is as ſcandalous a 
buſineſs 


1 


— — — 
— 
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buſineſs among us, Sir, as the negle& of your Duty — | 


is among them. And according to my abilities I 
ive my fellow-ſervants Inſtructions the ſelf- 
Fame manner. This 75 te ſalt (ſay I:] That's 100 
ent, ibis 'iin't doue cleanly e Sn 3 that's well 
done, pray remember to da jo another time, I inftrudt 
'em diligently, as well as my Palate will ſerve me. 
Laſt of all too, I bid em Yook into their Difbes, as 
into a Glaſs, and there learn their Duty. I confeſs, | 
theſe are mere Toys; But what ſignifies that? We | 
ruſt ſuit ayr Morals to the perſons we deal with.— 
| Pleaſe to command me, Sir? | 
Diem. Ves, to get a little more Wit as ve. 
1 Hr. D'ye-defign for the Country, Sir? | 
Dem. Ay, to rights. 
Fr. Ay, what uld you do here, Sir, mee all 
your good Morals are but thrown away. 


"(Exh Syrus. 
|; 33 albne. 

Ay, truly, I'll to my Country-Farm, Lane he that 
brought me hither is gone back again. That Boy's 
all my Care, he's my true Son; fince my Brother 
will have his own way, let him look to that Rake- 
hell.—But who comes yonder at a diſtance? Mr. 
Hegio, one of our own Ward? If my Eyes 
don't fail me, tis he indeed. Ah, we've been Cro- 
nies from our Cradles, By Fove, ſuch honeſt Citi- 
| Zens are very ſcare now-a-days: A Man o'ch' right 
* old Stamp for Virtue and Fidelity, and wou'd — 
| do the Government any harm for the world. How 

am I to ſee the remains of the old Stock! Ah, 
fie is pleaſant to me now. I'll wait for him here, 
| and bid him Good-morrow, and have a little Diſ⸗ 
| courſe with him. | 
; Enter Hegio and Geta at a diflance.- _ - 
| Hg. Ye Powers} a diſhonourable Action! t 
is it you ſay, Geta? Hah! | 

Set. thy. Th as 1 told ye 

hat ever the : Family ſhou'd be gay of 


= 
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ſuch an ungenteel thing. Oh, E/ehine! Vou didn't 
learn this of your Father, I'm ſure. 

Dem. overbearing.] Ves; he has heard of chis 
ſinging Wench too, aud it nearly touches him tho? 
a Stranger: But his ſweet Father takes no notice 
on't. Oh diſmal! Wou'd he was but by a little, that 
he might hear all theſe Complaints. 

Hes: If they won't give Satisfaction, they muſtuꝰt 
think to carry it off thus. 

Get. We all rely upon you, Sir, we ha' none 
elſe to ſtand by us: You are our Guardian and Fa- 
ther too. The old Gentleman upon his Death-bed 
bequeath'd us all to your Care, and if you forſake 
us, we'ere utterly undone. 

Heg. No more of that : I'll not forlake ye, nor 
can I do it with aſafe Conſcience. 

Dem. I'll to him honeſt Hegio, I'm heartily 


glad to ſee ye, 
Heg. Oh! Mr, Demea, I'm your humble Sers 
yant, you are the Man 1 wanted. 2 | 


Dem. How ſo, Sir? 

Heg. Why your eldeſt Son Bebi whom your 
Brother has adopted, has done neither like an ho- 
nel Man, nor a Gentleman, | 

Dem. What has he done? 

Heg. You knew one Simulus, a Friend and Con- 
_—_— of ours. 


em. Yes, very well, 
28 Why, be has debauch'd his Daughter, 
em. . 
Aeg. Hold, Sir, the worſt is to come yet. 
Dem, What more Miſchief ſtill? | 
Hg. Yes, truly; for that was in ſome meaſure 
excuſable. He had Opportunity, Heat, Wine, and 
Youth: to prompt him to't ; 'twas but a human 
Frailty. But when he was ſenſible of his Fault, he 
comes forthwith to her Mother, weeping, Praying, 
e 5 promiſing and 3 take her 


hee | U this ardon'd, 
__y pen huſh? x 
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huſh'd and rely d upon. The young Woman prov'd 
with Child upon this, has gone her forty Weeks, but 
this ſweet Youth is got to a Ballad-finger, in the 
Devil's Name, keeps her at his Father's, and has left 


the other to ſhift for herſelf. 


Dem. Is all this true are you ſure? 

 Heg. The Mother is ready to prove it, the young 
Woman and the Buſineſs ſpeaks itſelf ; Beſides here's 
Geta, as Servants are now, none of the worſt, a 
Painful Fellow, who maintains *em all, and keeps 


the whole Family himſelf; take him, bind him, 


force the Truth out of him. 
© Get, Yes, verily, Sir, rack me to death, if all ben't 
true: Beſides, Mr. E/chine himſelf won't deny it, 
pray, Sir, bring us Face to Face. 
Dem. I m horribly aſham'd, and can't\imagine 
what to do, or what anſwer to make him. 
Pamphila cwirhin.] Oh me! I'm torn in pieces 
Help ye Powers above, and eaſe me for Heaven's ſake. 
Heg. to Geta.] Hah! Prithee was that ſhe that 
cry'd out? 8 | 94 | 
© Get. Without doubt, Sir. 
Heeg. Ah, Mr. Demea, ſhe calls upon your Honour 
now, and begs ye to do that freely which the Law 
would elſe oblige ye to. 1 beg Heaven to inſpire ye 


to do as you ought ; but if youare otherwiſe minded 


Mr. Demea, I'II maintain her, and her dead Father's 
Cauſe to the laſt Penny in my Purſe. He was my 
Kinſman, we- were bred up Children. together, we 
were together at Wars abroad, and Peace at home, 
and together we underwent the ftraits of Poverty : 
Therefore I'll about it, do my utmoſt, and bring it 
to a Trial, and rather loſe my Life than deſert theſe 
poor Women—W hat anſwer will ye return? 
Dem. I'll go talk with my Brother, Sips what — 
Advice he gives, that III follow, _ | f 
Heeg. But Mr. Demea, do but conſider with your- 
ſelf, that the more you live at eaſe, the mens power- 
ſul the more rich, the more „ a * 
l * noble 


—— — 
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noble you are, ſo much the more honeſt and juſt 
ought to be, if you'd. be thought Men of Honour. 

Th Away! No more, you ſhall have all Right 
and Juſtice done you. | 

Heg. Spoken like a worthy Gentleman, 
Geta, bring me to your Miſtreſs. 

[ Exeunt Hegio and Geta. 
Demea alone. 

This was no more than I foretold, I wiſh to my 
Soul this was the laſt mad Prank ; but this allowance 
of ſo much Liberty will end at laſt in ſome ſad Story 
or other Well, Pl go hunt for my Brother, and 
diſcharge this News in his very Face. 

| [ Exit Demea. 
At the ſame time re-enters Hegio, 

Heg. 70 Soſtrata within.) Chear up good Coz, 
- and comfort your Child's poor Heart as much as you 
can, I'll go diſcourſe Mr. Mzcio, if he be at the Piaz- 
za, and let him know how the Caſe ſtands: if he de- 
ſigns to do us right, well and good; if not, let him 
declare it plainly, that I may know how to take my 
Meaſures accordingly. 


The End of the Third 42. | 
f Ac r IV. ; 
Cteſipho and Syrus. 2 
Cteſ en- M Father's gone into the Country, 
tring. ſay ye? 


Hr. Above an Hour ago. 
Cteſ. Prithee tell me true. N 
Syr. He's at this Grainge, ſlaving himſelf moſt hor- 
ribly by this time I'll warrant ye. 
Cteſ. Faith, if it might not endanger his Health, I 
could wiſh heartily he might be ſo miſerably tir'd, 
as to be laid up theſe three days. | 
He. So ſay I: And a longer time too, if peb! 
. L 


— 


* 
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Cteſ. Ay, ay: for I'd very fain, now I've begun 
the Day merrily, make an end of it merrily too. The 
only Quarrel I have with. our Country-houſe-is, that 
*tis (> nigh the Town: Were-it farther off, before 
he could getthither and back again,'twould be Night 
firſt. But now when he finds no Cefipho at Home, 
Tm ſure hell be upo'th* Spur back again in an In- 
ſtant. Then to catechizing he goes: Pray where ba 
you been, Sir ? What can't a Man have a of 
ye in @ whole Day's Time? What Excuſe ſhall J have? 
Sr. Han't ye got one ready? | 
, Cref. The Devil a one have I. 

Szr. So much the worſe: Why if you had but 
one of your Domeſticks, a F Ae or a Gueſt, that 
were better than no- body yet. | \ 

Cteſ T have, what then? 

- $yr. Pretend you had haſty Buſineſs to diſpatch, 
Cte/. What when I had none: Twon't do, 
'Syr. *T'will tho”. 

Cief. Ay for the Day: But if 1 ke wut all Night, 


what Excuſe then, Syrus? 


Hr. Tis pity it is not more the Faſhion to fervea 
Friend in the Night as well as Day.— But how- 


ever, ſet your Heart at reſt; I know your Father's 


Humcur tan Hair. When he rages like a Lion, I 
can preſently make him as quiet as a Lamb. 
Cre/. As how, I prithee ? 
yr: Oh, he's mightily tickled when any Body 
commends you: I nt 2 ye a very Saint before him, 
and reckon up all your virtuous Qualities. | 
Cre/. Mine ? a 
Hr. Ay yours: Then of a ſudden the good Man 
cri like a little Child, for Joy. — * to 


Enter Demea af a Diane, 
Cteſ. Harting.] What d'ye mean? 
2 Talk o'th* Devil and his Horns appear. 
Is't my Father? 


{The voy ane. 


Cief 


— — 
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1 Cteſ, Prithee, Syrus, what ſhall we do now? PF» 
©. $zr, Run in quickly, I' fet my Wits to work. 
Cee, If he aſk for me, fay you han't ſeen me, 
Pye hear? 1 wt þ 
yr. Can't ye hold your Tongue? [Exit Cteſipho. 
; Dem, to himſelf.] T'm' the unluckieſt Creature 
that ever was born. In the firſt place, my Brother 
is not to be found above Ground: Then as I was 
looking for him, who ſhould I ſee but a Workman 
juſt come from my Country-Houſe, and ſays my 
Boy isn't there neither. Nor can I tell for my Life 
what Courſe to ſteer. 258 | 

Cteſ appearing at the Window) Syrus 

Syr. What ſay ye? | 

* Cref. Does he enquire for me? 
_ Syr. Ves, Faith. 1 85 
.  Cre/. Pm undone. . 

Sr. Come, don't be diſcourag'd. FRG Fanta 
Dem. 0 76 0 How great is this my Misfor- 
tune! I can't ſufficiently underſtand it, unleſs T was 
predeſtinated to be miſerable. Is there any Miſchief 

ppens to our Family, to be ſure I'm the firſt that 
am ſenſible on't, the firſt that knows it, the firſt 
that reports it, and the only Man that feels the 
weight when it falls. E 
Hr. Faith I can't but laugh at him, to hear him 


: 


he's the only Man that know's nothing. f.. 
Dem. to him/ef.) I'll eien go again to ſee if m 
Brother be come back. f | 
Cre/. Prithee, good. Syrus, take Care he don't 
break in upon us unawares 
+ Syr. Peace I ſay, I'll take Care about it. 
Cette, Faith, Sir, but I ſhan't'troſt my Concerns 
in your Hands to Day; For I'll ſecure my Girl and 
myſelf in ſome by - Cloſet or other; E'dad that will 
be the ſureſt way by half. [Cteſipho retires. 
Syr. Away! Pl clear the Coaſt of him in a trice. 
Hr. Moves towards Demea forugging bis Shoul- 
ders, and fnivelling. | e 


ſay, that he's the firſt that knows every thing, wien 
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Dem. Oh! there's the Hell-hound, Syrus 

Pyr. to himſelf.) If this Trade laſt 6 "there'll -. 
be no enduring the Houſe. - I'd fain know of their 

Worſhips how many Maſters I am to have? what a 

damnable thing is this? 

Dam. Whata yelping this Cur makes? What does 
he ail What ſay you honeſt Man? Is my 855 | 
ther at home? Ha! 

Sr. Pox o' your honeſt Men, I'm a dead Man. 
Den. What's the Matter 
. _ » Gr, The Matter with a plague? Your ſober ly 

Son a bo has almoſt beaten poor me and the Mu- 

ick-Gat to Death, 

Dem. What's that you ſay? Ha! © 
'- $yr. See how he has ſlit my Lip up to my Noſe. 
Dem. How comes this to paſs? 

Hr. He ſays Iwas the on o the buying of her. 
| 1 "i Didn't you juſt now tell me, he was gone into 
* N and you brought him part o ' he way. 

True, Sir, but after that he came raving like 

A Rr ry ſparing never a Mother's Son of us. He 

might ha“ been aſham'd to fall upon the Bones of a 

poor old Man, who tother Day "Tak dled him in my 
Arms, when he was no higher than this. 

{ hews how hi H 
Dem. Ha—ha—he—God-a-mercy Ctepho : Old 
©, Demea right. Well! thou'rt a Man every Inch of 


thee. 

Sy. D'ye commend him? but faith he had beſt 
keep his flipparit Fingers to himſelfanother time, if 
he underſtands himſelf. 


Dem. Tis bravely done 
Hr. Very bravely indeed! To Cock-crow over a 


- filly Woman, and a Foo Servant, that daren't hold 


up a Finger againſt him——Yes, twas wonderful 
brave i'faich. . 
Diem. Hecou'dn't ha' done better. He's o hi 
inion in thinking you to be the Ring-leader of this 
hou But is my Brother within! { 


. No, he's abroad. Den. 
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Dem. I'm thinking where a-duce I may look for 
bim. 
yr. I know where he's gone, but ſhan't tell till 


to Morrow. 
Dem. What's that you ſay, Sirrah? hah! 


Sy. Juſt ſo, Sir. 
| Dem: I'll crack your Skull preſently, ye Dog. 
Illi up bi Cane. 

Syr. bantering. ] I know not the Man's Name 
where he is; but the Place I do. 

Dem. Then tell me the Place, Sirrah. - 

Syr. ill bantering.] Do you know the greatPortico, 
that overlooks the ae row as you go down there? 

Dem. Well, what then ? 

Syr. flill bantering J Go ſtrait along this Street, 
up there. ¶ pointing tn fo bis Fingers.) When you are 
got there, you'll find on this Hand a Deſcent, make 
a civil ſtep down there. After that you'll ſee a little 
Chapel on that Hand, and hard by that a. little 
narrow Lane. 

Dem. Whereabouts is that ? 

Hr. There, where the great wild Fig-tree tai, 
dye know it, Sir? Dem. I do. 
. $yr.. Keep directly through that. | 
Dem. But that narrow Lane is na Thorow-fare, 
Hr. Us my Life tis true: I ſee I'm a filly Block- 
head, I was out. You muſt come back again to, 
the great Portico : E'dad here's a nigher way, and 
eaſier to hit on. D'ye _ my Ford 6 Gratint's, 
great Houſe? 

Syr. When you are 8 eo tie to | ehis Left-, 
hand down the ſame Street, and when you're come 
to the Temple turn to the right-hand ; before you - 
come to the City Gates hard by the Horſe- -pond, 
there's a certain Mill, right over-againft that is a 
Joiner's Shop, and there you'll find the Gentleman. 

Dem. er 1 has he there? 

To ſor little * legg'd Tables 
ſe inthe Sad. — „ 8 
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Dem. For your Worſhips to drink abeut.— Fine 
work i faith. But why, why, amn't J gone to him? 
"My Fyrus alone. [Eu Demea, 
Go thy ways for a Fool: I'll work thee off thy 
Stumps, as thou deſerveſt, thou old doting Churl— 
But Mr. Eſchine ſtays a bloody while, Dinner will be 
quite ſpoil'd: As for Cye/ipho he's wholly taken up 
with his Miſtreſs; but Pl take care of my own ſweet 
Corps, and will pick out all the good Bits I can find, 
take off my Cups at my leiſure, and ſo make the day 
as long as I can, [Exit Syrus. 
+. Enter Micio and Hegio. 

Mic. entring.]—Indeed, Mr. Hegio, I can ſee no- 
thing ich“ whole Buſineſs that deſerves ſuch mighty 
Commendations. I diſcharge but my ar 4 and give 
ſatisfaction for the Faults o 5 wn Houſe: Perhaps 
you took me to be one of thoſe Men that think they 
receive an Injury when they do't themſelves, and ſo 
call Whore firft : Now, cauſe I didn't ſerve you ſo, 
dye think yourſelf oblig'd to me for't? . 

H. Far be it from me! I never imagin'd ye to 
be any otherwiſe than I really find ye; but let me 
engage ye ſo far as to ſtep over with me to the Girl's 
Mother, and tell her the very ſame you told me, 
that their Jealouſy was falſe grounded, and that he 
took away the Muſick-Girl for his Brother. 

Mc. If you think it convenient aud neceſſary, let's 


| 
| 
| 


be ing, | 

Bee. ou do well, Sir! For you'll lighten the your 
Creature's Heart that's ready to fink with Grief and 
Vexation, and keep up the Character of a worthy 
Gentleman. But, Sir, if you don't think it ſo pro- 
per, I'll tell her what you ſay myſelf. 

Mic. No, no, I'll go with ye. 

* Heg. You oblige me, Sir: For howſoever it comes 
about, all that are a little down in the world are very 
ſaſpicious, take every thing at the worſt hand, and 
fancy themſelves lighted, cauſe of their Misfortunes. 
Therefore twill give great Satisfaction to clear Mr. 
E/chine yourſelf. | Mic. 
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Mic. Vou ſay nothing but what's true and reaſonable. 
Heeg. Be pleas'd, Sir, to come this way. 
Mic. I will. f 
Exeunt Hegio and Micio at the ſame time, 
Euter Eſchine abne.) I'm quite diftrafted ! That 
I ſhould be ſo ſurpriz'd with this unluckyMisfortune, 
that I know not what to do or undertake ! Fear infee- 
bles my Limbs, Amazement ſhakes my Soul, and my 
Heart's uncapable of Advice. Alas! how ſhall I wind 
myſelf out of theſe Incumbrances, ſince their Jea- 
loufies are ſeemingly well grounded. Mrs. Softrata 
believes I bought the Muſick-Girl for myſelf : Old 
Cant bara gave me to underſtand as much. For by 
chance I ſaw her as ſhe was going for the Midwife, L 
preſently made up to her, and aſk'd her, how my dear 
Pamphila did, whether ſhe was near her time; and 
Whether ſhe was then going for the Midwife ? She 
.. preſently let fly upon me. ¶ In another Tone.) Away, 
_ away, Myr. Eſchine; you've befooPd us long enough, 
you've cajoÞd us ſufficiently with your fine Promiſes. 
Alack-a-day (ſaid I) 3 aobat dofi mean ? You may 
go now (continued ſhe) and take up with the Girl you 
are ſo mamour'd with. I immediately perceiv'd their 
Jealouſy : But yet I kept my Tongue between my 
Teeth,that I might not blab out any of my Brother's 
Secrets to that tatlingGypfie, to have it blaz'd about 
the Town in an Inſtant. ———But what ſhall T do 
now ? Shall I go and ſay ſhe's my Brother's? A thing 
that ought not to be reveald for the World. 
Well! Let that paſs, perhaps they won't diſcover its 
Then I am afraid they won't take things as they are, 
there are ſo many Probabilities againſt me. TwWas I 
myſelf that took her away, I myſelf paid the 
Money for her, and 'twas I that furniſh'd her with 
"odgings. IT muſt own the Fault of all this lies at 
my Door, for not telling my Father how Caſes ſtood 
between me and my Miſtreſs ;. and not ing his 
Conſent to take her home and marry her,We'vebeen 
in a dead ſleep till now, but nowE/chine rouze thyſelf 


L 2 up 
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up. Firſt of all I'll go to em and clear myſelſ | 
—— to the door ſtrait. ¶ Goes and fleps Sort.] Oh 

eart ! how ſadly it pants whenſoever I knock 
a foot ' [ Goes and Knocks ] Soho! Tis your 


Friend Eſchine; ſome Body open the door quickly. 


— But, ha! I can't imagine who comes out there ? 
1 ſtep a one ſide. 

Enter Micio. 
Mie. to Soſtrata withir.] Do as I order'd ye, Mrs. 
Softrata, IU find out "___ to acquaint; him how 
Matters are carried on. But where's he that 


Enock'd at the Door ? 
Eſch. Sdeath! My Father's Voice! I'm ata 
exrſed. Nonplus. . 
Mie. E/chine. 


E/ch. What Buſineſs bas he here“ [ ide. 
Mic. Was't you that knock'd at the — — 


Heamute: Suppoſe I ſhould banter with him little, 


I believe *twou*dn't be amiſs, ſince =o never truſt 
* with this Secret. a > [ 4fide. 
Mic. What can't ye ſpeak? ? | | [To Eſchine. 
Be. I didn't knock as I know of. 
Mi. Indeed! Nay, I wonder'd what Buſineſs 
ſhou'd bring you hither. He bluſhes ; that's Sign 


good enough. [Ha. 
Eſch. Good Sir, (if I-may be ſo bold) what Bu- 
fineſs had you at that Houſe?  — 


Mic. None o' my own. A Friend o mine brought 
me from the Change to „ erer ned 
cern of his. 

Eb. What was the Concern, Sir? 

Mic. I'll tell you: In this Houſe dwells an ordi- 

Woman or two, whom I ſappoſe you don't 
know; nay, Im ſure you don t, for they bart livd 
in theſe | 
. Well. Si, what then? #2791 
Mir. Here's an old. Woman and ee e 
928 * Sir. — 
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Mic. The Daughter has buried her Father. 
Now this Friend o mine is the neareſt Relation, and 
by Law is forc'd to marry her himſelf. & 

E/ch. Undone! [ Afide. 

Mic. partly tearing] What's the Matter? 

Eſch. Nothing, very well: Proceed, Sir. 
Mic. You muſt know he's juſt now come to take 
her away with him: For he dwells at Miletus. 
Eſcb. How! to take the Girl away with him? 


; | (nerds 
Mic. Yes. 5 

E/ch. What, as far as Miletus, pray „ 

Mic. Ay. 4 20 


Eſch. aſale.] It ſtabs me to the Heart. — 
And the Women, Sir, what ſay they to't? 
Mic. What ſhould they, think ye? Ev'n jaſt no- 
thing: Only the Mother pretends her Daughter has 
a Child by another Man (I can't tell who, for ſhe 
nam'd him not) that he was the firſt Comer, there- 
fore the Kinſman muſt go without her. {35551 

Eſc. So, Sir: And wasn't that a ſufficient Demur> 

Mie. No indeed. | 5135 

Efch. Why ſo, I beſeech thee? Will he take her 
away in good Earneſt ? | Nv 

Mic. Ay, why ſhou'dn't he? 

Zeeb. Indeed, Sir, this was extremely ſevere and 
cruel, (if I might take the Liberty) I might ſay; un- 
genteely done. 21 725 

Mic. How ſo? | | l 

Eſecb. How ſo! What d'ye think will become of 
the poor young Man her firſt Lover, (who, for ought 
you know, loves her more deſperately) when he 
ſhall ſee her raviſh'd before his Face, and hurried 
away from his Sight for ever? Oh, *twas a very 
diſhonourable thing of you, Sir. 

Mic. Why d'ye talk at this Rate? Whoſe Promiſe 
had he, or whole Conſent? When and how were 
they married? Pray who's the Man? What made 
him encroach upon another Man's Right? 4h 
3 L 3 Eſcb. 
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Eb. Was it fit for a Girl of her age to ſit erdſs- 
leg'd at home waiting for a Kinſman's coming the 
Lord knows when? Indeed, dear Father, you ought 
in Juſtice to have alledg'd that, and ha' defended it. 
Mic. Very good! Shou'd I ha' pleaded againſt my 

own Client) — But prithee Boy, what's all this to 


us? Or what ha' we to do with them? Come, 
let's be going. — How now, Boy! Why in Tears 
tho'? [Eſchine aveeps. 
& £cb. Hear me one Word, I beſeech ye. 

Mic. Poor Boy, I've heard and know all: For, lov- 


— 2 I cou'dn't but be concernꝰd in whate'er thou 


Bel. Dear Sir l I'd fain deſerve your Love as long 


as you live. This Fault grieves me to the Soul, and 
Tm quite aſham'd to look ye in the — 

Mic. 1 believe it ſincerely ; for I well know thy 
generous Temper ; but I'm afraid you don't mind 
your own. Concerns. What kind of Government is't 
that you think you live in? thou haſt qebauch'd a girl, 
whom byLaw thou ought'ſt not toha' touch'd, tha: 8 
a great fault; and tho' very great, tis but a common 
Failing ; others ha* done it often, and Men of Repute 
too. But when that was done, tell me, did-youtake 
the leaſt Care about it? Or, did you forecaſt in ſuch 
a Caſe what ſhould ha' been done, or how it ſhou'd 
have been done? And if thou hadſt been aſham'd to 
tell it me, cou'dn't I have known on't by others ? 

This you were in doubt of for Ten Months toge- 
ther: ſo you have betrayed yourſelf, the poor young 
Woman, and your own Children too, as much as you 
were able. What! d'ye think that the Gods ſhou'd 
do your Work for ye, and you ſleep the while? Muſt 
ſhe be brought to your Bed-ſide, as if ſhe were not 
worth the fetching : I wou'dn't ha' t hee ſo miſerably 
careleſs in other things for the World. Come, 
don't be caſt down bowever, thou ſhalt marry her. 
Eſcb. How ? | 

Mic. Don't be caſt down, I ſay. 


Hab. 


1 
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Erb. Pray, Sir, are ye in earneſt? . 
Mic. In earneſt, why not? 

E/ch. That I can't tell, unleſs tis *cauſe the more 
paſſionately I defire to have it ſo, the more I'm afraid 
it won't be ſo, | 

Mic. Get thee home and ſay thy Prayers, and then 
ſend ſor your Wife : Go, get thee gone. 

E/ch., What ! ſend for her preſently ? 

Mic. Yes, preſently. 

E/ch, What! preſently! 

Mic. Preſently, as ſoon as poſſible. 

E/ch. Let me never ſee a good Day, Sir, if I don't 
love ye better than my very Eyes, 

Mic. Than your Miſtreſs too ? 

Eſch. Full as well. 

Mic. That's much indeed. : 

E/ch. But what's become of the Miletian Spark? 

Mic, He's vaniſh'd, ſhipt off, and caſt away by this 
time. But why don't you go, I ſay, to your Prayers? 

E/cb. It would be better for you to do that, Sir; 
I'm ſure your Prayers will be heard ſooner than 
mine, fince you are the better o'th* two. 

Mie. Tl in, and take care of what's wanting: Do 
as I bid thee, if thou knoweſt what's beſt for thyſelf. 
. —* Micio. 

Eſch. albne.] What Happinẽſs is this! Wou'd any 
one think he's my Father, or I his Son? If he had 
been a Friend or a Brother, cou'd he have been more 
kind or obliging? Ought I not to love him, to wear 
him next my Heart? His wonderful Complaiſance 
has oblig'd me to be ſo cautious, as imprudently todo 
nothing that may diſpleaſe him; wherefore I'll now 
be always upon my Guard. — But why don't I go 
in, that I may not defer my Marriage ? 

| e Exit Eſchine. 
Enter Demea alone, out of Breath. | 

I'm quite founder'd with trotting up and down 
—— A Plague confound thee, Syrus, for thy damn'd 
Directions. ve hobbl'd over the whole Town, 


L 4 been 
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been at the Gate, at the Horſepond, and where not ? 

The Devil a Joiner's Shop cou d 1 find, or any Soul 
that ſo much as ſaw my Brother. But now I'm re- 
ſoly'd I won't ſtir a ſtep out of his houſe till he comes 


back. [ Going off, and then enters Micio. 
Mic. entering; ] Pl go and tell em, for our parts, 
we are ready. 


Dem. Oh, here he comes.——1've * looking 
for you theſe two Hours, 

Mic. What's the Buſineſs now ? 

Dem. T've freſh News to tell ye, horrid Villainies 
of that fine Son of yours. 

Mic. Look ye now. 

Dem. New Villainies, damnable Villainies 

Mic. Prithee no more. 

Dem. Ah, you don'tknow what a fine Blade he is. 
- Adic, But I 0 
Dem. Poor Simpleton! I warrant thou dreameſt 
Im about the Singing-Weneh ; No, 1 Raſcal has 
Cebauch's a Citizen's Davghter. + / 117 i! 1 


| 1 Mig, That I know; too. 


Dem. Bleſs N er _y it 5 = 1300? 
o Dlics Ay why bu dt It 

Den, What! Methiaks you ſhou'd bellow ond 
Fg mad at 1t. 

Mic. No; but I cou'd wiſh it otherwiſe. 

Dem. He has got a Baſtard too. 5 
Ale. Heavens bleſs it, ſay I. | 
Dem. And the Woman's not worth a Groat, 

Mic. So they fay. _  - 

Dem. And ſhall he be married to a Beggar? 
Mic. Yea verily. 

Dem. Well, and what's to be done. next pra 2. 

Mic. G N - + next, 
the young Woman brought home 

Dem. Monltzons! And will you ſuffer t? 

Mic. How can I avoid it? 11 

Dem. Avoid it! Why, if you were — 9.9 


corned at it, ** ſeem 3 
3399 If, 
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” Mic, I've given Conſent already, the Buſinefs is 
5 on, the Wedding's as good as over, every 
think i is ſecure, and I think this oth me better, 
Dem. This Adventure pleaſes you wonderfulh! 
Mic. No, if I knew how to _ it. Since I can't, 
I muſt bear it patiently, Man's Life is like a Game 
at Tables, if you miſs the Caſt you've moſt need of, 
you muſt corre that by Skill which fell out by 
Chance, 
Dem. Vour Servant; Mr. Corrattar } Your Skill as 
= call it has fool'd away Fifty Guineas upon a Bal- 
finger, who in three or four Days time mult be 
pack'd 5; if not for a Piece of Money, at any rate 
757% There's no Body to buy her, nor do I de- 
ſign to ſell her. 
Dem. What a Duce will 3 her then? 
ic. Why, keep her at | 
Dem. Mercy upon my Soul! A Whore and a 
Wife under the fame Roof? 
Mic. Why not, prithee? 5 
Dem. And you are ſure you arn't mad? 
Mic. Yes, indeed. 
Dem. Let me die, if cer I ſee the like Folly; faith 
I believe thou thyſelf haſt a Mind to E. a merry 
== * her now and then. FOE 
fur fe M0 3 — ons MG 
am. And the Bride, won i he befor baun. 
Baer Tune too? 
Mic. No doubt on't. 
Dem. And thou pretty Child, wilt Lebte out | 
the Hay amongſt 'em too ? | 
Mic, Like enough. en den IV 
Des. Like enough with a Px?! 
Mic, And rather n Weder chou ſhal 
make ot C * 
Dem. Sdeath ; aſt all ame? 
Mr. Prithee, Bre gegen off this ſullen Hu- 
mour of thine; 821 et a civil Perfon be free and 
merry ar your Son's Wedding. IH juſt ſtep 
oY Ls and 
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and ſpeak a word at that Houſe, and then I'll come 
back again. [Exit to Soltrata's, 

Demea alane.] Here's a ſweet Life ! Here are fine 
Morals ! Here's mad work with a witneſs !—Let 
me ſee, a Wiſe not worth a Groat, a Ballad- ſinger un- 
der the ſame Roof, every * running to ruin ich 
Houſe; a ofligate yo nd a doting old 
Sot in the Bg: N 9 itſelf, if it ſhou d 
80 about it, wou'd — 45 able to ſave this Family. 

Euter Syrus ar a diſfance almoſt drunk. 
15 to Himel] Faith and troth, my little Rogue 
$7, thou haſtjunketted thy pretty ſelf deliciouſly, and 
P 'd thy part very ſumptuouſly. Go thy ways for 

ag.—— [ frokes himſelf.) Since I have ſtuff d 
= ſweet Corps with the Dainties within, tis my 
Honour's Pleaſure to take a turn ith* freſh Air 
without. alks and firuts. 

Den. There goes a rare Model of their Education. 

Hr. Oh here's our old Stingo i'faith. — How | *** 
old — — ? why ſo alamort?! 

Dem. Oh damn'd Raſcal! 

Hr. How now old 9 are you come to vent 
more Morals here? [ Beleves. 
0 Dem. Wou'd I were thy Maſter. 

Sr. E'gad you'd be the richeſt Man under the 
Sun, and — Eſtate wou d be improy'd toa Miracle. 

Derr. I'd; thee an Example to all Rogues. 

N Why ſo? What have I = 

Dem. Done Raſcal! In the heat of a diſturbance, 
1 in the midſt of a horrid Crime, ſcarce yet 
lettled, you've got drunk, ye Swine, as if all were 
well and over. 

2. Faith, wou'd-I had kept my Poſt... [tbte. 


Enter Dromo. 


Ef 


hes Dye bear, Syrus ? Mr. Cirfghe or pray 


ye to come to him. 


' Sy. ra ae "on 


What's that NY 
Or. Nothing, Sir 


k — 1 
1 24 


Dem: " 
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Dem. How, ye Goal-bird ! Is Cre/pho neſted there ? 
En Sir; no. eels zAL 
em. How came the Boy to name him then? 
Hr. That's another of the Name, a young Smell - 
| feaſt ; d'ye know him? [ 
| Dem. I will know preſently. [Going of. 
SS  Syr. holding him.) What d'ye mean, Sir? Whither 
are ye going ? 1 a5 
Dem. Do, let me go. 
FSyr. I ſay don't go. 
-Dem, Hands off, ye Hell- hound; or by Heavens I'll 
brain ye. [He holds up bis Cane, and Syrus lets go. 
. | Syrus alone. a IMG 
The Devil go with him: I'll be ſworn he'll be no 
welcome Reveller to any of them, eſpecially to poor 
Cre/pbo —'Zookers! where ſhall I beſtow my telf ? 
—The time this plaguy Story is blowing over, Pl 
een link into ſome By-corner, and there ſleep out 
this Doſe of Tipp/e, I think that will be beſt. 
[ Exit flaggering. 
The End of the Fourth Act. bY 


Ac r . 
Euler Micio as from Softrata's: . 


— 


Mic. 4% So- L Very thing's ready with us, as I 
ſtrata within. L ſaid before: And the Wedding 
ſhall be when you pleaſe. —{ Coming forwa: .] But 
who's that makes our Doors fly ſo? | 
Euter Demea /rom Micio's, raving and in a Paſſion, 
Dem. ta him/e/f.] Hell and Furies! what ſhall I 
do ?—What will become of me? Heavens, Earth, 
Sea! Whither am I to direct my Exclamations or 
Complaints? L 6 Mic. 


— 
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: Mic. Here's a Man for ye! He has (melt out the 


Intrigue, and that makes him bellow ſo. Tis ſo, 
„ por topped ren Bat the Boys muſt be 


A 22 


Ruin of our Children, 

: Mic. Pray, Brother, moderate your Paſſion, and 
be a little cool. 

Dem. Well, I am moderate Jam cool, —P'll not 
e ye an ill Word. Los s reaſon the Caſe calmly. 

Wasn't it a plain Bargain between us (and 
that of your own propoſing too) that you ſhou'd ha 
nothing to do with my Son, nor I with yours? An- 
ſwer me directl | 
Mic. True; { — 1 it. 

Dem. What makes him a guzz! at your Houſe 
then ? Why d'ye entertain my 5 nd N. Why did ye 
procure him a Wench, Brother ? Is there not the 
ſame Reaſon for you to deal as fairly by me, as I do 
by you ? Since I neither-meddle nor make with your 
Son, methinks you ſhou'dn't with mine. 

Mic. There's no Reaſon for that: None at all. The 

old Proverb ſays, Among Friends, all things are common. 
Dem. Very pretty 1 faiths Are you come to talk 

at that Rate at laſt? - 
- _ Mie. Good Brother, hear me a word, if; it bent too 
great trouble to ye. Firſt of all, if your "Son's Charges 
are ſuch a woful Burden to ye, pray conſider a little 
with yourſelf, at formerly you maintain'd both 
of 'em acco your Eſtate would bear it, and 
thought it then Mfficient for both, looking upon me 
as likely enough to marry : Why, een follow that 
old Courſe ſtil, hoard, ſcrape, pinch, do all you can 
torailc meir Fortunes, and take the Credit of it your 
ſelf. But then let the poor Rogues make Uſe of my 
Purſe freely, ſince that comes to em over and above. 
'Twon't diminiſh one Farrow of your Land, and 
what they have from me you may look upon as 
de Ann n if you do but im- 
partially 


4 © 
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partia weigh all this, you'd eaſe me, yourtelh, 
and id the par Boys of a World of Trouble. 

Dem. I [don't talk of their Money, tis their Morals, 
Mir. Hold, I underftand ye: at's it [ was going 
upon. Many Obſervations may be made, Brother, 
upon two Perſons doing the ſame thing ; by which a 
Man may conclude, it may be the ruin of the one, and 
no great hurt to Yother : Not that there's any dif- 
ference in the thing, but in the Perſons that did it. 
Truly, by what I ſerve of the Boys, I'm confident 
they ll prove to our Hearts defire ; I find they have 
Wit, Diſcretion, and Modeſty enough upon occaſion, 
and love one another entirely, ſo that *tis eaſy to per- 
ceive their generous Nature and * you may re- 
claim em when youp leaſe: But youare afraid 
they arn't Huſbands; good enough ; — A 
has always this ill Property with it, As it makes us 
fer, ſo it makes us more worldly ; and this WA? ſuf 
ciently incite em to be good Huſbands. 
Dem. Have a Care, Brother, - theſe your fine 
Reafonings and gentle Nature don't ruin us all. 
Mic. Peace, ne'er fear that. Lay aſide this Dif-. 
courſe, and be ruPd by me to day.—Come, _—_— 
up your tr 1 Well, fince ths 
more pleaſant nee thin ind 
it, I muſt do fo; 0 Autor h PI into the Coan- 
uy, with my Son by break of Day. 
Mic, At Midnight if you pleaſe, ſo you be but 


merry to Day. 

Dem.—— And take that Singing-wench along 
"ay me too. 3 | 
Beſt of all; by that means you'll your 
Son — rambling: Only take care ſhe gow give 

the 
— It warrant ye. yy then between the 
Oven and the Mill, Pll fo beſmear her with Cinders, 


Smoke, and Meal.—Beſides, in the heat of the Day 


PIt fend her torake up Stubble, al * be N 
and black as a Coal. 


— — 8 * 
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Mic. That's excellent: Now methinks you have 
ſome Prudence in ye, And whilſt ſhe's in this curſed 
pickle, make your Son lie with her, nalin wolens. 
Dem. Dye rally? Well, you are a happy Man to 
| bear all things ſo well; for my part, I muſt ——— 
Mic. interrupting.) Whatalways inthe ſame ſtrain? 
4 Dem. I ha' done, I ha' done. | 
5 Mie. Pray walk in then, and ſince the Day's deſign'd 
for Mirth, let's as merrily ſpend it. [Exit Mic. 
Demea alunc.] Ne'er did Man caſt up the Buſineſs of 
his Life ſo exactly, but ſtill Experience, Vears, and 
Cuſtom, will bring in new particulars that he was not 
aware of, and ſhew his Ignorance of what he thought 
he knew, and after trial make him reje& his former 
inions. This is plainly my caſe at preſent; for ſince 
my Glaſs is almoſt out, I renounce this rigid Life I 
have alway led. But Why ſo? Becauſe Experience 
Hews me there's nothing like gentleneſs and good na- 
ture: And this Truth appears . to all that know 
me and my Brother. He always ſpent his time in 
Eaſe and Pleaſure; always courteous, complaiſant, 
ſpeaking ill of no Man, but careſe' d all, liv'd as he 
pleag'd, ſpent as he thought fit, the World bleſs him, 
and love him ra But I that ruſtick, rigid, moroſe, 
inching, bruti ping Fellow, muſt needs marry ; 
— 1 — for'! I had Children too, 
thoſe were new Troubles: And truly, in raiſing up 
cheir Fortunes, I've worn out my Life and beſt days; 
and now I'm juſt marching off the Stage, the Fruit of 
all my Labour is to be hated like a Toad. But my Bro- 
ther enjoys all the Pleaſures of a Father without the 
drudgery ; they love him, and fly me like the Plague. 
Him they truit with their Secrets, dote upon him, 
live with him, but me they flight: They both pray for 
his Life, but long for myDeath :'Thoſe 1 have brought 
up with the greateſt Labour, be has gain'd with a 
little Coſt; ſo I take all the Pains, and be reapsall the 
Pleaſure, —Well, well, for once we'll try what can 
be done, whether we can ſpeak obligingly, and B the 
ITN - entle- 
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Gentleman too, ſince my Brother urges me to t. I'd 
willingly have my Children love and reſpect me too; 
if Gifts and ——— will do the Feat, I'll not be 
behind with the beſt of em: But my Eſtate muſt go to 
wreck : What care I for that, ſince Ive one foot in the 
Grave already. Jo him enter Syrus. 

Syr. D'ye hear, Sir, my Maſter deſires you 
woude) t be out of the way. 

Dem. Who calls there ; Honeſt Syrus, I'm 
glad to a thee : How is't ? How goes the World? 
8 ery well, Sir. [Tawning. 

m. 2. ] Excellent! This is the firſt time I e er 
us'd theſe Expreſſions, Honeft Syrus, How it? How 
gaes the World They came out plaguil y againſt the 
grain, — To Syrus.] Thou haſt ſhewn thyſelf an 
admirable Servant, and I will do thee a good turn 
with all my Soul, i faith Iwill. 
Dr. I'm very much oblig d to you, Sir. 
. Pfack Boy tis true; ou ale bnd l. 
To e er long: 
| Enter Geta at another part of the Sta ge. | 
Set. 10 Saſtrata ci. LIl go hnd 'em, "Madam, 
and haſten em to carry over my young Miſtreſs — 
Coming from the Door. Oh here's Mr. Dem. 
our humble Servant, Sir. 
Dem. Prithee Lad, what may I cal thy Nane? 
Get. Geta, Sir. 
Dem. Honeſt Geta, why, I look uy 8 at pre- 
ſent to be worth thy weight in Gold? I'd never de- 
ire to be better ſatisfy'd-in a N that he 
ſhould be truſty to his Maſter, as I have found thee 
to be, Geta. For that regſon, when it lies in-m 
way, I'll do thee a good turn with all my Soul, I'f 
I will.—I'm acting Sir Caurtley, and I dor rarely 
methinks. 4 | 
Get. That's more your Goodneſs than my Deſerts. 
Dem. I ſhall do it by degrees: Firſt of all Il make 
theſe Scoundrels my own. [ fide. 


Led ae,] Theſe Delays kill me. Thazthey 
ual 
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ſhou'd trifle away the time with their formal ou 
—— * 15555 — 1 — for the Wedding. 
— = TW ogy the World? 


— Far y dear Father? 

. Ah, P faith 12 er Iam thy / Father both dy Ts. 
Aas and by Nature too, and tender thee more 
than my Eyes. But why doftn't thou Tend for thy 
inet Lady? othing I only ta for h 

re no more ; on t e 
Cit e and Singing: men. oY N 
em. Ho, wilt thou take an old Fellow's Coun- 
fe for once ? 
Bed. Let's hear't pray, Sir. | Auen 
Dem. Hang your Songftere, your Hubbabs, Flam- 


5 and Ia Fang and order the great ſtone Wall th” 


Garden to bepull'd down immediately, and convey 
her home that way: Run both Houfes into one, and 
bring over the Mother and her whole Family to yours. 
Exc. With all my Heart. The pleafanteſt cher 
1'th* World. 

Dem. afide,] Hey brave: Pim call'd plea ſant now : 
My Brother's Houſe will be a Thorowefare to all 
Comers, the whole Town will be there 3 t 
His Purfe muſt pay for't, and to ſome Tune too. 

ut what's that to me? whilſt by my Com * 

oblige all. [Mad i Eſchine:} Go, bid"Babyh tell 
out half a hundred Guineas quick. — Put . 
why don't you do as you are bid? _ 

8 „ What, Sir? > 

fa Break down the Wall. —And do ___ 

80, and bring em hither. 

Get. Ay, Gad bleſs your W ordhip for being ſo ki 
to our poor Family. [Exeun Geta and 

Dem. Tis no leb thin 3 ——= What 
. 1 ne, dar Opinion; S 3 

th. Em o' your Opinion, Si 41 * 

. Th folly times better thai vin a Lx: 
„ along the Streets. 
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Dem. This is my Way. But here comes my 
Brother. 
Mic. to Syrus vithin.] My Brother order it, ſay ye! ! 
Where is he? Ha Brother, was't you order'd'this ? 
Dem. Yes, that I do; and in this and all things elſe 
I'm ready to do what may conduce to the 8 
ving, helping, and joining both Families toge 
Eſeb. Pray, Sir, let it be ſo. To Micio. 
Mic. Well, I've nothing to ſay againlt it. 
Dem. Troth tis no more than we are oblig'd to. 
For firſt, ſhes your Son's Wiſe's Mother. — 
Mic. What then? F 
Dem. A very virtuous and modeſt Wonen 
Mic. So they ſay indeed. 2 
Dem. Pretty well in — Mic. dhe is 0. 
Dem. And paſt Child-bearing, a loneſom Wo- 
man and no Body regards her. 
Mic. What a duee would he be at? [466 
Ga eyes you ought to marry her, and 
line, to — u can to bring it about. 
11. Who I marry? Den. Yes, you. 
Mic. I prithee! Dor: Yes, You Play. 
.' Mic. Po, you do but fool ſurely. * © © * 
Dem. ta Eſchine. } If thou haſt any Life and Sou 


in thee, make him dot. Ebb. Dear Father 
Mic. interrupting.) What? And doſt thou pared 
head mind what he ſays ? 


Dem. [is in vain to refuſe, it eam be avoided, 

Hic. Po, You dote ſurelx. 

Feb. Good Sir, let me obtain that ven P's 

Mic. Art out of thy 'Wits ? let me alone: | Angrif. 
Dem. Come, come, hearken to what your Son 
ſays for once. 
Mic. Han't ye play'd the Fool enough yet? Shall 
I marry at threeſcore and Five? And to an old 
Woman that's ready to drop into her Grave? This 
is your wiſe Counſel, ist?? : 

Eb. Pray, Sir, do? I've wa "ew? 

Mic. You promiſe with a f! Promile.fo# 
thyſelf, Chit . Dem. 


iſchie 
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Dem. Fie, fie! What if he had begg'd a greater 
thin at your Hands ? 

c. As if there were any thing greater chan this. 

Dem. Pray grant this 
- £6, Good Sir, ben't ſo to be entreated. 
Dem. Po, promiſe him for once. 

Mic. Will ye never leave baiting me? 

Eſeb. Not till I have prevail'd, Sir. 

Mic. Troth, this is downright forcing a Man. 
Dem. Come Micio, be good natur'd and do't. 

Mic. Tho' this be the moſt damn'd fooliſh ridi- 
culous whim, and the moſt averſe to my Nature 
chat can be, yet ſince you are ſa extremely hot up- 
on't, Pl] humour ye for once. 

Eſcb. This is excellent, I'm —_y to ye beyond 
Meaſure. 

Dem. afide.] Well, what's next Wat ſhall 1 
ſay next? This is as I'd have it What more to be 
done Ie Micio.] Ho; there's Hegioour poor Kinſ- 
man, and nigheſt Relation; in troth, we 1 5 in 
Conſcience to do ſomething for him. 

Ac. What, pray? 

Dem. There's a ſmall piece in the Suburbs, which 
you farm out, pray let's give him that to live on. 
RN : 

ere it a t one, you mi t give it to 
him: He has —— a Sort Pampbila 3 
i a very honeſt Man, oar-Kinſman, and you can't 
beſtow it better: Beſides, Brother, there's a certain 
Proverb (none of my own, I aſſure ye) which you ſo 
well and wiſely made uſe of: bat Age has akways 
that ill Property of making us more worldly as well as 
more wiſe. We ſhould do well to keep clear of this 
. 5 Brother, and ought 


e ne —-wel. ia ubs fo, if e 
muſt needs have it ſo. 
Dem. nen true Brother, boch in Body 
. e Mc. m ne | 


Th _ 


———— 
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Dem. I've ſtabb d him with his own Weapons 
tack. IU laughing, 
Enter Syrus with a Pick-ax bis Shoulders. . 
Syr. to Demea.] The Job is done as he order'd, Sir. 
Dem. Thou art an honeſt Lad.— And oi my Con- 
ſcience I think Syrus deſerves his Freedom. 
Mic. He his Freedom ? For what Exploit? 
Dem. O for a thouſand. 
Syr. O dear, Mr. Demea, you are a rare 3 
e dad you are. You know I've look'd to the young 
Gentlemen from their very Cradles: I taught 'em, 
advis'd *em, and inſtructed em all I cou'd poſſible. 
Dem. Nothing more evident: Nay, more than 
that, he catered for em, pimp'd for em, and took 
care of a Debauchee th? morning for em. Theſe 
are no ordinary Accompliſhments, I can aſſure ye. | 
Syr. Your Worſhip's very merry. 
Dem. Beſides, he was Adjutant-General in boytng 
this Maſick-Girl ; 'twas he that manag'd the whole 
Intrigue, and tis nothing but Juſtice to reward him, 
that ** be an Encouragement to n In 
ſhort, Elhine deſires it too. 
Mic. 7 Eſchine.] Do you defire it too? 
Eſeb. Ves, i 9 pleaſe, Sir. 
Mic. Since tis ſo, come hither, Syrus: Thou'rt free. 
- Syrus 4neeh dren, Micio lays his Hand on bis 
Honey after that gives him a cuff o Ear, © 
Syr. ring up.] Generouſly done. A thouſand 
thanks to ye all, and to you, Mr. Demea. 
Du. Em well ſatisfied. + Eſeb. And I too. 
Hr. I don't queſtion it Sir: But I wiſh heartily 
my Joy were more complete, that I might ſee my 
r Spouſe Phrygia to be made free too. 
Dem. Troth be ſhe's a mighty good Woman. 
Syr. And the firſt that n to 84200 Grand- 
ſon to Day. 
Dem. Faith, in good earneſt, if ſhe were the firſt, | 
ſhe deſerved her Freedom againſt the World. 
2 What! For that Service only? ? 
Dem. 
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Dem. Ves, ſor that: Inſine, I'll pay for her Freedom. 
Sr. God's Bleſſing light upon your Worſhip, and 
grant all your Wies... 
Mic. Syrus, thou haſt made a good Day's work on't. 
Dem. Beſides, Brother, twould be a deed of Charit 
N — — — to begin t 
withal :: 1 e he'Il ſoon pay it again. 
Mic. Not a Soo. =, 9 
Eſcb. Hes a very honeſt Fellow, Sir. 
cr. Upo' my Word I'll pay you again: Do but 
ruſt me. Zſcb. Pray do, . =- 
Mic. LI conſider ont firſt. 
Dem. He ſhall pay ye. * ift 
x * to Demea. ] Edad you're the beſt Man alive. 
Eb. And the pleaſanteſt i' th the World. 
Mic. What's the Meaning of this, Brother ? How 
comes this change af Humour all of a ſudden? What 
@ Fit's here of $quandering and Profafion! - 
Dem. T' tell ye. That you may know, Brother, 
theſe Sons of yours don't reckon yon a ſweet na- 
tur d and pleaſant Man, cauſe you live as you ſhould, 
or do what is juſt and reaſonable, but you fawn, 
coker, ant give em what they Il ſpend. Now, Son 
Ejchine, if you are diſſatisfied at my Courſe of Life, 
ceaũſe I wou dn't follow your Humour in all things 
right or wrong, I' not trouble my Head any far- 
ther, ſquander, buy Miſſes, and do what you will. 
But if ye wou'd:ha* me inform ye, and ſet ye right, 
and upon Oecaſion ſerve ye too, in ſome things 
which by reaſon of your Youth you underſtand. but 
lite,” are over-fond of, and don't much confider 
of, ſee here, I'm ready to do't for you. 1 
Eſc. Dear Sir, we commit ourſelves wholly to 
diſpoſal; for you know what's fitting to be done far 
better than e. But what will ye do in my Brother's 
| bufineſs? Dem. Well: Let him take the Muſick - 
Bil; and ſo bid adieu to wenching. 
Eſeh. That's very reaſonable. [To the Spectators. 
Gentlemen, Your Favour. Fxrunt omnes. 
mJ The End of the Brothers. THE 
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Phormio, 155 fubtle Felbrw, _ one of 
SA Servant to Antipho, an endes defign- 
Geta, © 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
NME N. ne 


Deiiphi 0, 5- A rich old Citizen of Athets: * 


miſtruſſful and pecviſb. 
Demipho's Brother, another Citizen of 


Chre Athens, an old uxorious Wife-ridden 


Gentleman, who in his Tout 2 4 
Girl in Corner. 
Demipho's Son, a good-natur'd, modeſt, 


N 3 wwell-bred. young Gent, very fong, of 
of 
C 


* 
* 


'Phanie his Wife. _ - 
Chremes' Son, an amorous gente] Spark 
Phedrie, 1 of the Town, paſſionately in love with 

a Mufick-Girl. | 
The Paraſite, @ bold, cheating, intri, 


OW lar Impudence. 


ing, platting Fellow, true to the Intereſt 
of Antipho and his Can Phedrie. 
Davus, 4 Servant, an Intimate of Geta's. 
1 A covetous, ill-natur d, peeviſp Bawd, 
N - Owner of Phedrie's el Girl. 


Hegio, Three fooliſb Adrocates, Friends to De- 


n, mi iph 0. 


, 
Arr. 


| WOMEN. | 
3 8 s = 2 a bavghyy, ne 


awin 
Sophrona, New? to Phanie, a . N old | 2 


M U T E S. 
Dorcio, A Servant of Demipho's. 
Phanie, Married ſecreth to Antipho 
" __ Servants, Altendants, &c. 


SCENE, ATHENS. 
The TIME, about fix or ſeven e 


* 
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Sex N x, the Street before Demipho's Dor. 
TIME, the ÞForenoon. 


* —_ _ — 
— 


Davus ahne, anith « Bog of Money in bis Hand. 
al very good Friend and Country- 


man Gta came to me Yeſterday, a- 
I bout the Arrears of a ſmall I 
| of Money he had left in my Hands 
era he begg' d to get it up, 
5 I have, and am juſt carryi ng" it 
to him 1585 young Maſter has pick d up a Wife I 
hear: And this og as if *twere a Preſent for Mrs. 
Bride. What a confounded Cuſtom tis for thoſe who 
have but a very little, to be always feeding them that 
have Abundance! All that this poor Fellow now has, 
by ſtarving himſelf, he, bit by bit, with much ado 
ſcrap'd together out of his pitiful Allowance, muſt 
go at one . conſidering the Pains 
it 


| Journe both to 
prod Man 0 Ci 
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it colt him the getting. And then 2 Geta muſt 
"a over again, to give = yihip: Joy uf 


| A and after that, again upon the Anni- 
Tiller "of the Brat's Nativity, * tis dedicated 


"forſooth.. Tbe Child is the pretended Cauſe of all 


che Preſent, but tis the Mother uns away with all. 
— i th Cern there? a 


Enter Geta. 

Get. "to them within ] If a red hair'd Fellow 
ſhou'd enquire for me - - 

Dav. He's here, ſpare your Breath. 

Get. tuning about. ] Ho, Davus ! I was juſt com- 
ing to give ye the 5.4 

Dav. Here, hold your and. (Give; him the Bag. 
9 all good, and juſt what I ow. d Ye. 

. Thou art an honeſt Fellow, had” twas kindly 
2 not to forget me. | 

- Dav. Kind indeed; as the World goes now, I'll 
aſſure ye, for: tis come to n that a Man 
muſt pray, and be thankful, to Set his own again. 
But why ſo concern ? 

Get. Who I?——If you did but know the dread 
and danger I'm in. 

Da. As how, F pray? © 

Get. You ſhall know upon promiſe of Secreſy. 

Daw. Away Simpletun: What! truſt me with 
thy Money, and afraid to truſt me with a Secret! I 
ſhou dn t get a Pin o my Slaeve by falſifying with 
thee now. 

Set. Prithee hear me then. 3-1 

Da. Yes, with both Ears. 

Get. You know Mr, ny our ald Maſter's 
elder Brother, don't yet”. e 

Da. Very well. 09 & e J 

Ges. And. bis Son Phedris too? | | 

| Dav. As well as I know thee. 

Set. It ſo fell out that the old Gentidmei tack a 
ether, Cbremes to Lemno, and our 
where an old Crony of his — 

">" whee- 
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wheedled him over, Letter upon Letter, promi 
him whole Mountains of Gold, with the Devil and all. 
Dem. What, to him that had enough, and to ſpare 
already ? D 
Set. Ne'er admire, Man, 'tis his humour. | 
Da. Pox of ill Luck! What Pity tis I wasn't 
Grand Seignior ! 

Get. When the old Gentlemen ſet out, they made. 
me Tutor to their Sons. | 
Da. Ah, Gera, that was a hard Taſk for thee. 
Set. Troth ſo I found it by woful Experience: I 
remember my unlucky Genius bore very hard upon 
me that Day. At firſt I began to be ſtrict with them: 
But what need many Words; My faithfulneſs to my 
old Maſters coſt me many a ſore drubbing. 

Dav. I thought as much: For what a Madneſs is 
it to ſtrive againſt the Stream ! | 

Get. Upo' that I let go the Reins, and contented 
myſelf to drive as they'd ha' me. 

Da. You knew how to make your own Market. 

Get. As for our Voungſter, he was very regular for 

a While : But Mr. Phedrie immediately pick'd up 
his Muſick-Girl, and fell up to-the Ears in Love. 
She was kept it ſeems by a damnable griping Cock- 
bawd.— The old Gentleman had taken care to 
keep the young Mens Pockets at Low-water: So 
that our amorous Spark cou'd do nothing but look 
Babies in his Miftreſs's Eyes. follow her upo' th' Scent, 
and perhaps lead her to the Muſick- School and back 
again. 1 and my young Maſter having little elſe to 
do, muſt needs bear the Spark Company. Right a- 
gainſt the School was a Barber's Shop, there did we 
commonly ſtay her coming out. One Day, While we 
were dancing Attendance, in comes a young Fellow 
ſnivelling at ſuch a rate, as made us all wonder, and 
aſk'd him, What he aid? Why (ſaid he) never till 
now did I take Poverty for ſuch a ſad grievous Bur- 
den: Hard by Pre juft been ſeeing a poor Girl, ery- 
ing and taking ox moſt heavily for the Death of her 


— 
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Mother, by whoje dead Body ſhe was then fitting. She 
had neither Friends, Acquaintance nor Relation, be- 
des ane poor old Woman, to: fland by her, or hok af- 
ter the Funeral. It prievd me to the very Soul, for 
ſhe was an extranrdinary Beauty, In ſhort, we u ere 
_ allſet agog at the Story, Mr. Antipho Rare, 
| Shall we go and ſee her? Ay, ay, ſays another, Let's | 
Wl | go, prithee, hong Man, bring us to the Place. Away 
ve go, come to her, ſee her: A pretty Rogue i'faith 
i / ſhe was: And what's more, ſhe had nothing of Or- 
1 nament to ſet off her Beauty: Her Hair all about 
ber Ears, her Feet bare, all out of order, ber Cheeks 
UT  Hblubber'd, and dreſs'd in ſuch a pickle, that if he 
;: hadn't been lovely to a Miracle, theſe Circum- 
1 ſtances would have made her very diſagreeable. The 
"73 Spark that was enamour'd with the Mufick-Gir), 
"t only ſaid, She's well enough z but ours —— 
(|! Dav. interrupting.) Was ſmitten, I warrant. 
| Get. Can ye gueſs how deeply? But now pray 
| obſerve what came en't, The very next Day he goes 
1 right to the old Woman, and very fairly Pegs her 
leave fora Night's Lodging: which ſhe as fairly de- 
nied him, telling kim, That his Pretenſions were un- 
reaſenable, that the Girl auat a Citizen's Daughter, 
cell bred, and of a good Family: That if be wou'd 
” take her for beiter for worſe, he had the Law to bear 
him out in't ; but if not, ſhe had no more to ſay to bim. 
This put my Gentleman to a ſad Nonplus. Marry 
her he would with all his Heart, but was afraid of 
the old Gentleman abroad. | 
_  Dav.Wov'dn't his Father have allow'd on't, think 
ye, when he came back? 1 i Na. 
Set. What? To have married a Girl who had 
neither Fortune nor Honour? Not whilſt his Eyes 
were open. | | 
' Dav. Well, and what came on't at laſt? 
Cet. What ?— Why, a certain wheedling Raſ- 
cal, Plormio by Name, an audacious "Fellow, 
would the Devil had him for me. 
14 Das, What of him ? a Get, 
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Get. He put this damu'd Project into yourg 
Man's Head I'm juſt about to tell ye. Vo Know tis 
the Law here, that all Orphan Girls muſt be married 
to the next of Kin, and the ſame Law binds the next 
of Kin to marry them, ND (ſays he) LU /ay you 
are the Girl's Kinſman, and commence a Suit age 
Je, pretending” to 'be a Friend of her Father's, and 
bring it to a Trial; as for who ava her Father, who 
her Wother, and how you came to be ber Kinſman, 
let me alone for giving all to the bg Aguantage too. 
When you diſprove none of all this, I 1 hall caff Je. 
When your Father comes bome, he'll te fir trouncing 
o me. But what care I? the w_ will be our own. Ml 

Davy. A very pretty piece of R in trot 

Get. n de asd — Boe done, 
the Cauſe try'd, we caſt, and he married. 

Dav. What's that you tell me ? 

Get. Tis ev'n as I fay. | 
* Ah, poor Geta, what will 8 of es 

n? 

Get. Faith I can't tell ; _ PTY. much I knows, 
fall back, fall edge, we mult bear it 

Dav. Now I like ye. Spoken like a \ Philotopher. 


Get, I've no Hopes but in this i 8 Tote 
of my own. 


Dav. I commend thee. | | 
Get. Should I go now and ſet ſome 3 Friend 
to plead for me Rus? Good Sir, pardon him this 
" out if ever he does the like again, Pl! not open 
Mouth for bim: 'Twere well if he. didn't add, 
But when I am gone, hang him Dog. 
Daw. But now for the Mufick- e Gentle» 
man Uſher, how comes he off? | 
Get. Poor enough, Fave knows. 


Dav. I warrant he has but little of the Read 
Money to beſtow on her. ; 


Get. Not a Souſe: Only ſine Words and gay 


Promiſes. 
Dav. Is his Father come home or ads... --4 
M 2 Get, 
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J n : 
Dav. When d'ye look for your old Gentleman? 
Cet. I can't tell poſitively, but I hear there's a 

Letter from him at the Cultom- houſe, that came up 
by the Packet-boat, 3 | 
Dax. Dye want any thing elſe with me, Geta? 
© Get. Nothing but good buy t'ye. [Exit Davus, 

N A eta alone. | 
f © To them within.) Soho Sirrah What's there 
Wl | no body at home? [ Enter a Foot-Boy.] Here take 
this, and carry it to Dorio, [Gives him the Money. 


„ Exeunt ſeverally. 
SA TIT ones 
7 Ac r 4 
Alntipho and Phedrie. 
Oda! We | e143 Tt 


Ant. en- HUT, Phearie, . is it come to that paſs 
ring "now, that I ſhou'd be afraid of my 
own. Father, when I think of his Return? And a 
Father that loves me ſo! If I had not been a raſh 
Blockhead, I might have expected his coming home 
as became me. ** | 
Phe. What d'ye mean by all this? 
Ant. A pretty queſtion! When you yourſelf were 
my chicfeſ Confident in this mad Prank. Well, I 
cou'd wiſh Phormis's Tongue had been out before he 
had given me ſuch Counſel, and preſs'd my willing 
Mind on to what has been the Foundation of all my 
Miſeries. If I hadn't enjoy'd” her at all, it might 
ha' made me melancholy for three or four Days or 
ſo; but then I ſhou*dn't have had this perpetual vex- 
ation UPON me. ne | 
Phe. I give ye the hearing. 
Ant. — Whilſt I'm hourly in Expectations o' my 
" Father's ſudden Return, who will pluck me fon 


her Embrace s? 


LC 4 
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+ Phe, Others are griev'd for want of Enjoyment, 
but you for being glutted with it. The God of Love 
has been too liberal to ye, Couſin : For my part, 
your's is a Life I'd as ſoon wiſh for, and deſire, as any 
-whate'er. '-I ſhould thank the Gods, did they bleſs 
me with ſo long a Banquet of Love as you've been 
bleſt withal, ad wou'd be content to die the next 
Moment. Pray conſider with yourſelf what trouble 
I endureby the being debarr'd from the thing I love, 
and what comfort you might take in your, plentiſul 
Enjoyment. I'll ſay nothing of your having got a 
civil well-bred Woman without any charge, and of 
your being married to your own liking, to a Per- 
ſon of an unſpotted Reputation. Tis manifeſt you're 
happy, and only want a Mind that can tell when 
things are well. Had you to do with a Bawd as I 
-tave, you'd feel how'tis then. But*tis the Humour 
of us never to be contented. $296 
Ant. But *tis you yourſelf, Couſin, that is the hap- 
-py Man, in my Opinion, who have Power to conſult 
at large, whether you had beſt keep her, love her 
ſtill, or leave her: But I've brought myſelf into ſuch 
an unhappy ſtrait, that I never know how to quit 
mine, nor keep her. Kreis ˖ 
Enter Geta at a diſlance in great haſte. 
Ant. in a ſurprixe.] But what's the Matter now? 
- Isn't that Ota in ſuch haſte ? "Tis he for ccx- 
tain, ——Alas: my poor Heart forebodes that he's 
the Meſſenger of ſome bad News or other. 
Get. 70 bimſelf.} In troth, Geta, thou'rt a dead 
Man if thou doſt not find ſome cunning ſhift or o- 
ther to ſave thyſelf, and that quickly too, ſo many 
Misfortunes are ready to ſeize thee, before thou'rt 
prepared for em. I can neither tell how to eſca 
'em, nor how to get rid of em. Our Foolhardineſs 
can never be concealed any longer. If my Noddle 
doesn't befriend us at this Pinch, either I or my 
poor Maſter muſt ſmart fort? Akk 
Anat. What makes him in ſuch a Caſe trow ? 
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ficiently, whoe'er you are. 


Get. to himſelf, ] Then D've but a Minute's Time 


for Projection. My old Maſter's upon your Backs. 


Ant. What Ill-luck is come to Town now? 
Set. to himſelf.) When he comes to hear on't 
how is't poſſible to acify him? If I ſpeak, he'll be 


_ cholerick; ſay nothing, twill fret him; and for ex- 
cuſing myfelf, I had as good talk to the Wind 


Poor Gen! alas for thee!—then beſides my own 


trouble, Mr. Antipho is a great Vexation to my Spi- 
Tits ; tis him I pity, and am ſo much concern'd for 
?tis he that keeps me here, elſe I'd ha” made a ſhift 

, for one well enough, and be reveng'd of the old 
Man's peeviſh Tem I'd ba- 4inger'd away ſome- 
thing, and ſhew'd = 


a fair pair of Heels for't. 
Ant. parth learing. } n Fingering and Heels 


is the Bow talkin 


Get. to him/elf.] I where ſhall. find my Ma- 


ſter &ripho? or © furs ſhall I go look for him? 


Phe. 10 Ant.] He names you, Couſin. FR 
Ant. I expect to hear oe; renee Misfor- 


tune by this Meſſenger. 


Phe. Are you out o FALK FIRES 72 
Get. to himjelf.] I'll en get me home, ten to one 


bu he's there. [ Going off. 


Phe. zo Ant.] Let's call him back. 
Ant. You Sir, ſtay. | 
| Get, not knowing bim.] You take upon you (ub 


Ant. Geta, I ſay! * 

Get. turning about.) Od's mel Tis the very 
Man I wanted. 

Art. Prithee what's the News? Diſpatch it | in 


a word if you can. 


Cel. I will ſo. | 


| Ant. Out with it, quick. 


Get. Juſt now at the Water-ſide 1 ſaw — 


Au. My. Father! 


Set. You've hit it. | 
Ant, Then I'm a dead Man. Pe. end Lt 


„Ant. Prithee what ſhall I do? 
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Phe. 7 Geta.] How's this? en 23 
Set. I tell ye, I ſaw his Father, your Unele. 

Ant, What Courſe ſhall I take to help me out in 
this ſudden Misfortune ? Ah ! ſhould my unlucky 
Stars but rend me from my dear Phanie's Embraces, 
Life would be only a Burden to m. | 
Set. Therefore, Sir, ſince things are as they are, 
you ought to be the more upon your Guard; for 
Faint Heart ne er won fair Lady. 

Ant. I'm quite diſtracted. 

Get. But conſidering your preſent Circumſtances, 
you've great reaſon to be otherwiſe; for if your Fa- 
ther ſees ye onee down i th Mouth, he'll conchude 
you're guilty of all. re 

» Phe, Hes ch right ont. 
Ant. I can't change my Nature. | 
Gel. Suppoſe you were put to a worſe Strait. 

Art. Why not being able to do this, I ſhowd 

ne'er be able to do that. | | 
Set. Pſhaw ! he's good for nothing, Mr. Pheadrie ; 
condemn'd already; Why ſhould we ſtand trifling 
away our Time with him? Pl een be jogging. 
Aut. And fo will I too. [Dey are going off. 
Aut. Prithee Geta<———Snppoſe I look thus: 
[He tries to book pleaſantly.) Is this well? 

Set. Not worth a Farthing. 

Ant. Do but look on me now: 8 he makes Gri- 
macet a good while, at laſt compoſes his Count: nance. 
What di of this? nel | 
Set. No. An. What ſay ye to't now ? 

Ger. Somewhat thereabouts, Ant. Will this ? 

Get. That will do't — Keep ye there : Be ſure 
you anſwer him Word for Word, and let not his 
huffing and heQoring daſh you out of Countenance. 

Ant. Well enough. © | 

Set. Say ye were forc'd to't by the Law and the 
Rules of Court; d'ye mark me. Hz Holt to one 
Corner of the Stage.] But what old Man's yonder, 
at the End o'th* Street. 
* M4 Ant. 


Set. Do you give the firſt Onſet, Tu lie in ambuſh 
as a Reſerve for ye when you begin to give ground. 


| ed d Tridke of Phormio. 


W pal 11. Tis my Father, I amn't able to 
[ Going off. 
N 2 What ha ye a mind to, Sir? Whither ſo 


faſt ? Stay, ſtay, I ſay. 


Ant. I know my own frailty and fault too.well, I 


give up my Phanie and my Life into your Hands. 


[Exit Antipho. 

Phe. Prithee Geta, what ſhall we do now } 
Ger. Why, you muſt expect a rattling, but poor 
Geta, (if my Stars don't deceive me) will be truſs'd 
up to Rights. Troth, I think we muſt &en follow } 
e ſame Advice v 1275 to Mr. Antipho | 


Phe. Hang Rech „ what you'd LY ne do, 
command me 
Get. Don't ye * wh this 


Enterprize firſt, how ye agreed to — 2 it, That 
their Plea was . 1. ws in * the — 
Caſe in the World! 

Phe. I do. 

Get. Why, this you muſt 15 10 If you can 


think of a better or a finer, take it. 


Phe, Il do what I can, 


Phe. Well enough. 

Enter Demipho at a diſtance; Phedrie and Geta 

moe on one fide obſerving him. 

Dem. to himſe/f.}—ls't come to what then? My 
Son Antipho marry without my Conſent ? Sure a 
Father's Authority ——But why did I name Au- 
thority ? Methinks the fear of my Diſpleaſure might 
ha' created ſome Reſpect ; What! has he no Shame 
in him? O impudent Wickedneſs! And that Hang- 

Geta the Tutor too. 

Get. afide to Phe. ] So, I'm brought in for a ſnack. 
Dem. #0 himſelf.) Suppoſe they pretend, Twas 
done againſt his Will, the Law forc'd him tv'{—— 


Well, .I underſtand, I ay it. 


"i That's enough. ba dau * * 
X Dem. 
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Dem. to him/e/f.] But to give up his Cauſe ſo wil- 
lingly, and without one word to the e Dll 
the Law force him upon that too 

Phe. 4 Geta.] That's a hard Chapter. 

Get. to Phe.] Let me alone to clear that. 1 

Dem. 70 him/elf.] I'm at a ſad Nonplus,. Things 
have happen'd ſo contrary to my Expectations and Be- 
lief: Then my Paſſion runs away with me, ſo as I 
can't bring my Mind to the common Uſe of Think- 
ing: wherefore in a Calm we [ſhould be always {ure 
to provide for a Storm: So he that comes home 
from a long Journey, ought to think of the Dangers, 
Loſſes and Baniſhment that may befall him; he may 
find his Son debauch'd, his Wife dead, and his 
Daughter dangerouſly ill. Theſe are common Acci- 
dents, and ſhou'd be no News to him if they hap» 
v but if things fall out better than he pn 

e may look upon't as clear Gains. 

Set. de to Phedrie.] Troth, Sir, you wow'dn't 
think how much wiſer lam than this old Fox my 
Maſter, I've fore-caſted all my Misfortunes: Y7de- 
licet, When my Maſter comes home, I muſt expect 
to beat Hemp in Brideæuell all the Days of my Life, 
to be whipp'd and ſhackled, or ſent to the. Plough- 
tail. All this will be no News to me, if any thing 
happens better than I expect, I ſhall look-upon't as 
clear Gains, in troth——But, why don't you go 
to him, and ſweeten him a little? 

Phedrie move; towards Demipho. 

Dem. ſeeing Phedrie] Yonder comes my Couſin | 
Phedrie to meet me, | 

Phe.) Dear Uncle, your humble Servant. 

Dem. Pm glad to ſee thee, Fart * W e 5 

Phe. Vou' re nale "ak Sie; 

Dem. Ichank ye ;—but pray anſwer my Queſtion! 

Phe. He's very well, Sir; within call—But your 
Affairs, Sir, do they fucceed to your deſire ? 
| Dems febing] 1 with they dd. 2330 

Max 5 48 1131 Phel 


. Knaveries, ſhou'd lay his Snares Yentrap unwary 
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. Phe, Why, What's amiſs; Sir? 
Dem. Amiſs, Phedrie? You've made a aur Match 
among ye in my abſence, han't ye ? 

Phe. Oh, ho! lot that you are fo angry with 


| bit for? 


Cet. A rare Aer i Yaith, | | He. 

Den. And ha'n't I reaſon to be ſo? I wiſh in my 
Soul. T cou'd but ſet my Eyes upon him, he ſhould ſee 
what tis to provoke a good natur'd Father. 


„ Pbe. Indeed, Sir, he has done n to de- 
ſerve your Anger. | 


Dem. Look ye here! They'reall of a piece, hang 
all on a String; know one, know _ L. 
be. 1 neither, * - Fi 

Dem. one commit ? whip, the o- 
ther's ready to bear him out Pes thi do it? 
then that's ready to plead for him: So they help 
one another by turns. 

Get. The old Man has hit upon boch their Hu- 
mours better than he's aware n. [ Ala. 
Dem. If it twasn't a Bargain between ye, you 

wou'dn't take his part ſo much as you do. 
. Phe. Sir, if my Couſin Antipho had committed a 


fault to the prejudice either of his Honour or Eſtate, 


I'd ſooner die than plead for him, but ſhou'd leave 
him to ſuffer the j jul demerit of his Crimes. But 
o'th? other hand, if ſome Cheat, emboldened in his 


Youth, and ſhou'd compaſs his Deſigns, is the fault 


- ours, or the Judge's? Who oft thro? Envy take 


from the Rich their Right, and for Pity * it to 
the Poor. 
Get. Weren't I privy to chis whale Affair, I ſhou'd 
think what he 1000 to be as true as an Oracle. 1 ry 
Dem. Can any Judge i'th World know a Man's 


Right, when be Land like a Poſt as he 45 ? 


"Ps. Hedid like a modeſt Gentleman : For when 
he came in the open Court, Fear and Modeſty ſo ſur- 
riꝛ d him, that he cou tutter a word of what he 
hos remeditated, | Get, 
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| Get. afide.} An Orator F faith.But why don't 
I go and have a touch alſo with the old Mumpfimus 
— Goes to Demipho. Dear Maſter, your humble 
Servant, welcome home with all my Heart. 
Dem. Ho! Mr. Governor! the very Prop of our 
Family! The Truftee o'er my Son in my abſence ! 
I'm yours too. [T eeringly. 
Set. I hear, Sir, you're leagd to blame us all 
undeſervedly, and me too that deſerve leaſt of all ;. 
For what. wou'd you had me ha' done 7th" Caſe, 


—_ you know, Sir, the Law won't admit a Slave 


ead, or be a Witneſs. 

em. Piſh! 1 grant all this; and more than that; 
I own the Boy was baſhful, and you a Slave. But 
let her be never ſo much a-kin, there was no Ne- 
ceſlity for his having her: The Law only obliges 
him to give her a Portion, and let her out 
another Huſband. _ Your reaſon pray, why os 
ther choſe to marry a Beggar Wene 5 

Set. Nay, wasn 't Reaſon, but Money Hons 
wanting. 

Dem. He might have borrows any where... 

et. Any where, ſay ye? Sooner faid than dong. 

Dem. Rather than fail, he ſhould have taken it 

n Intereſt, 

Get. Ho, bravely ſpoken! As tho any one wou'd 
have. truſted him While you are alive. 

Dem. Well! Tt ſhall never go this, it muſtn't be. 
Shall I ſuffer em to live together one Day to an end? - 
No, I wou'dn't do't for the world. But rd fain 
ha' this paultry Rafeal brought before me, or clie 
direct me where he lives. 

Get. You mean Phormio, Sir, don't ye? 

Dem. Ves, the Woman's grea keſman, 4 

Set. Il fetch him tô ye Seelen 

Dem. But where's, Antipho now Ka 

Set. Gone out, Sir. 

F Good Cor, do ſo much as Kerk him, out 

for me, and bring him hither. © 
M 6 Phe, 


Thanks for my fa 
Piazza, and call ſome F 15 95 to ſtand by me in this 
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Pie, Tm going to right. . » [Exit Phedrie. 
Get. To Eis Mitreſ he means. e 225 


LE Geta another oy. 
Demipho 15 Tu jul ſtep in and return my 
e arrival; from thence I'll to the 


Buſineſs, that I mayn't be unprovided when Phormio 


comes. aa 
The End ft the Second 49. | 
1 2 CT III. * 
hy and Geta. 


£99 FJ OW? Mr. Antipho -thy at n 
H for fear of his Father, | y ye! iP 
vt. Very true. 
Phor. So then poor. Phanit's s left i in the Duck 
Cet. Ev'n fo. 


Pbor. And the old Man's apo? tk free? 


Get. Yes, indeed. 8 
Phor. 2% himſe{f,] So then the Burden lies all up- 


on my Shoulders, poor Phermio. Thou muſt take 
'what comes on't, and ev'n brew as thou haſt bak'd. 


o work then. old Boy - 
Get. Prithee about it ha 
Phor. not minding Geta.] Suppoſe he ſhould aſk 


Set. "Tis you we only truſt to. 
Phor. Pudying.] That's right. What if he 


me 5 


ſhould reply ? 


Get. I'was you put us ou. t. 
Phor. fill fludying.] y, that will do. . 
Get. pulling. him by the She Prithee help us 


Phor. turning PR to Geta.] Prithee trail the old 


Fox hither : I've all my Traps ready laid for him. 


Get. What Deſign are ye u n now ? ? gigs 
0 * Wan Phar. 


1 i 
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Phor. What would ye have me, but to let Phanie 
be his Wife (ill, clear Mr. 2 of all, and turn the 
whole ſtream o'ch' old Man's Rage upon myſelf? 

Get. Spoke like a couragious Man, ; and a true 
Friend; but faith, honeſt Phormio, Im afraid this 
Lion's Heart of yours will bring that pretty Face 

to look thro' the Pillory at the laſt, 

Phor.. Pſhaw.! Never fear that | I amn't to Earn. 
my Trade now; I know where to take ſure footing. 
How many Men d' ye think I have in my time beat, 
and left for dead, Townſmen as well as Strangers? 
The oftner I exercis'd.my Hand, the more Skill I 
had. And pray when did ye ever hear of an Action 
of Batte 2 d upon my Back? 

Get. How comes that aboutſ̃· 

Phor. Pho] your Fowlers never aim at a Hawk 
or Kite that 42 Miſchief; but tis your harmleſs 
Birds they are for. In one there s Profit, in the A 
ther = Powder and Shot thrown away. Juſt ſo 
they who have any thipg to loſe are in molt danger; 
Tis well known, I've nothing to loſe but my Sin. 
You'll ſay rha » They mie ſeize on my Perſon; 
They d be before they'd maintain ſuch a de- 
vouring Glutton as I am. And troth I fancy th 
are i' th right ont not to do me ſuch an excellent 
good turn for a bad one. 

Get. Faith, my young Maſter will ne'er be able 
to make .ye amends for all this kindneſs. 

Pbor. Tis we Vaſſals owe more than our Lives are 
worth for the Favours of our Princes. Isn'tit a rare 
thing to fealt it at free coſt, and perfume and bath 
ones . to have no Trouble upon your Spirit, whilſt 
another bears the Trouble and Charge of all? Far 
you to have all things ta your liking, to laugh and 
take your leaſure, while he frets himſelf, to be ho- 
nour'd with the firſt cup, and ſet at the upper end of 
* Table to eat of the puzzling Banquet ? | 
Get. What d'ye mean > the Word puzzling ? 
Pbor. When. there 5 ach a plenty as. —_ puzzle 


A Ye 
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ye which Diſh to chuſe firſt, you little Rogue; And 
conſidering how delicious and coftly all theſe Bleſ- 
ſings are, how can ye call the Founder of em leſs 
than a God on ? 
Etter Demipho at 4 diflance, wwith Hegio, 
Cratine and Crito. 

Get. Our old Gentleman's juſt upon us: Mind your 
hits, the firſt Onſet will be the bloodieſt of all: If 
you bear the brunt of that, you may manage him : 
As you pleaſe afterwards. | 

m. to his Followers.) Hark ye, my Friends, 
Was ever a Man treated at ſuch a contemptuous rate 
as 11 — Four Opinion, Gentlemen ? 

Get. The 3 * % =: wed) 

Phor. / old your Tongue; 8't — 
rouſe him, K nat ye, ey. u. O wonder- 
ful! Does Demipbo deny Phanie to be his Kinſwo- 
man? Heavens bleſs Wia, dex his own 
Kindred? | | 

Get. He does, what then? _ J | 
Dem. I think, yonder's our Adtigonit.Xerp 


cloſe Neighbours. 


_  Phor. ahoud.] Doesn't he know who her Father 
was ? Set. No. 
Phox. Nor yet S:iþho neither ? 


Get. No marry doesn't he ? | 
+ Phor. ahoud.) Ay, becauſe ſhe had nothing left 


her, her Father's diſown'd, and ſhe lighted. See 

What it is be a covetous old Hunks. 

Ser. You'd. better be hang'd, ye Dog, than call 

my Maſter covetous. ſeeming in a Paſſion. 
Dem, overbearing.] Abominable Impudence 


| What i is he come to call Whore firft ? 


Phor. abud.} Now I can't blame the young Gen- 
tleman indeed, for not knowing $:i}þho, *cauſe he 
was an old poor Man, that lived 7 his Labour, and 
was for moſt part i'th* Country, where he hired a 
ſmall piece of Ground o' my Father: the poor old 


Man has ofc complain'd to me v baſi Dem — his 
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ted him; but what a Man did he 

eee def i y one of the honeſteſt Men that ever 
wore a Head, 

Ph See that he and you prove as good as ye pre- 

Phor. You be hang'd: if I had not found him to 
be as I fay, I would never have engag d our Family 
in ſuch terrible Feuds upon her Account, who is now 
ſo ungenteely ſlighted by your Maſter. 

Get. What, ſtill abuſe my Maſter behind bisback ? 
ve foul mouth'd Varlet. 

Phor. Tis no more than he deſerves. - © 

Cet. Say ye fo Jail-bird? [Unbuttons his Cob 

lar, and elenches his Pt at him. 

Dem. coming nigber.] Gela! 

Get. not minding Demipho.] Abominable Thief, 
Damnable Cheat! 

Phor. 7 to Geta. ] Prithee give him an Anſwer. | 
Get. turning about.) Who's that calls on! 8 — 
Dem. Don't quarrel. 

Get. This Varlet has been laying ſuch baſethings 
to your Worſhip's Charge, that none but this Scoun- 

drel would ha' been guilty of. 

Dem. Well, ſay no more on't [7e Phormio. 
But, hark ye, young Man, by your good leave F 
aſk ye one civil Queſtion, if you pleaſe to give an 
Anſwer to't. Pray, who was this Friend of — 
that you were alking of? Tell me plainly, and 
how near did he ſay he was related to me? 

Phor. You are for as tho" you didn't 
know him. FOND 4 

Dem. I 11 — you that affirm it, 
prove 1t, and-rub u emory. 

Phor. I warrant you dent know one of your owh 
Fleſh and Blood. 

Dem. You make me ſtark mad: Can't ye tell me 
his Name ? 

Phor. His Name? with all my Heart. [Studies 

. Why don't ye out with't then? 4 
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Pbor. Pox on't, tis ſlipt out of my Head. Softly. 
Dem. What's that you mutter? 7 7 Get. 


Phor. 7 to Geta. ] If you —— the Name 


Ve mention'd juſt now, prithee prompt me. 


[ Auud to Demipho.] Ha, ha, he. You ſhall 
have none of the Name for me; as if yon didn' t 
know it already: Vou're upon the catch, I find. 
Here Phormio laugls and peaks as loud as be can, 
that Geta may fell bim the Name, and * 
not hear f. . 
Dem. I ſcorn your Words. 
Get. /oftly to Phormio.] Stilþbo, Fribo. 
'Phor. The Name, Ha, ——ba —— he. But what 


— I? The Name's Tabs 


Dem. Who, ſay ye? 

Phor. Iſay Stiþho; as if you dan Know him. 

Dem. I'll take my Corporal Oath I knew no ſuch 
Man, nor was I ever a-kin to any of that Name. 

Flor. Io t poſſible? ar'n't you aſham'd to ſay ſo? 
Had he left you a ſowſing Sum of 9 wee 

Dem. The Devil take ye. 

Phor. You'd ha' been the firft ons ſhou'd ha? 
trac'd him, and his Pedigree, from the Conqueror. 
Dem. Well, be it ſo: If I had undertaken it, I 
mult have made it out which way ſhe was my. Kinſ- 
woman: Therefore, prithee do you the nes Tell 
me which way ſhe's related to m. 

Get. Faith well urg'd, Six—[ e. to Phormio.] 
Look to yourſelf, my Friend. 

Pbor, I made it out, as clear as the Sun, in open 


* where twas to be done: If twere Forgery, 


why didn't your Son make it appear to be ſo? 


© Dem. Tell not me of my Son; Aab him- 


ſelf. worſe than a Changeling, 
1 But you, Sir, that are ſo aondrane wite; 


Pray, go. into Court, and procure a ſecond Hearing 
 o'th' 


e Cauſe, fince you play Rex here, and take 

n ye the ſole Prerogative of ne the ſame 
auſe try'd twice over. | og 

em. 


*. — 4 
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Dem. Though Pve.been much abus'd in this Bu- 
ſineſs, yet rather than be plagu'd with Law-ſuits, 
and your impertinent Tongue, let her go for my 
Kinſwoman, I'Il give her a Portion as the Law re- 
quires. —Here, take half a Score Pieces, and away 
with her. [Offers him Maney. 

Pzbor. . A very E 
Man i faith ! 

Dem. What wou'd the Man rg don't 1 offer 
very fair? Can't I claim the Privilege of the Com- 
mon Law? 

Phor. Is it ſo, ſweet Sir? When you've made uſe 
of a Citizen's Daughter, does the Law allow ye to 
give her a Whore's pay, and ſend her packing? Or 
doesn't it rather require ſhe ſhould be marry'd to the 
next of Kin, and keep to one Man, leſt Want ſhou'd 
make her do that which might be a Scandal to her 
Quality, and you are againſt that, are ye? 

Dem. Ay, ay, to that next of Kin. But what is 
ſhe a-kin to us? or how, pray? 

Phor. Enough, enough : We needn't try it over 
again. 

Dem. I don't deſigu ĩt: but I ſhall en 
T've made an end on't. 

Pber. You'd as good catch Butterflies. 

Dem. I ſay, I will do't. 

Phor. Beſides, Sir, tis none of your neces 
Tis your Son is caſt, and not you: -_— 
days were over long ago. | 
Dem. Then you may ſuppoſe tis he that ſays all 
this to ye; if not, I'll turn him and his Trull ouʒt 
2 
Set. Now his Back's oF . 

Phor. You'd be — 'd firſt, _ 

Dem. You unlucky Dog, are ye reſoly'd to do 
me all the Miſchief you're able? 

Phor, He's damnablyafraid, tho' he does all hocen 
to, conceal it. [Au to Geta. 

Get, to Phormio.] Your deſign ſucceeds rarely. 


Phor. 


| - Hegio. 
| the fitteſt Man to ſpeale 
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_ ' Phor. What, Can't ye endure with Patience "TOR 
.can t be cur d? Come, likea Gentleman, that there 
r „ Friendſhip between us! {Feering. 

I care a — for your Friendhip ? 
Or defire IT or be acquainted with ſuch a Raſcal ? 
 Phor; If you two can agree upon't, you'll have a 


Camnforcrels i in your old Age: Pray confider what 
time of Day tis with ye 

ö Den. Pox ; let her comfort _ take her and 
| the Devil to boot. 


Phor. Good Sir, moderate your Paſſion. [ F eeri 
7 De. Mark this then, without any more ado: If 
| von don't make all the haſte you can, and take away 
* uit are PH thruſt her out by Head and Shoulders: 
| s the Word for all, Mr. Knave. © 
| 3 If ye offer her the leaſt Affront wiworthy 
| her Quality Pit clap a ſwinging Adion upon your 
| back: Thats the word for all, Mr. A derman f— 
| Hark ye, Har want me, 29 yoo at home. 
Pos t Phormjo. 
| Da. What's world of Cire and Veration has m 
Son brought me into, by entangling himſelf, as w. 
as me in this unlucky Match !— Then I can't 


2 get one Glimpſe of him, to know what he can ſay, 


Vor how he ſtands affected. Run i in, Gera, and 
ee whether he's gone or no. 
=» Gee. I will, Sir. * | [Exit Geta. 
5 Dem. Von tee, Gentlemen, how the Caſe ſtands : 
* + Whit had 1 beſt to do? Your Advice, Mr. Coun- 
Feller. I Hegio. 
Meaning me, Nr ?—1 think Mr. Cratine's 
firſt, if you pleaſe, 
©. Dem. Come on then, Mr. Cratine. be 
Cra. Who I, Sir? Dem. Yes you, Sir ? 
Gra. I'd willingly adviſe ye for the beſt; I am of 
Opinion, Sir, that what your Son did in your abſence. 
I in ——_ Reaſon, be null and — 19% 
5 acto; 


* 


„ 
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ſao; and the Law will allow it. (Dixi. 

Dem. Now fot you, Mr. Hegio. ». 
 Heg. I believe Mr. Cratine ſpoke as he thought; 
but as the ſaying is, 8e many Men, ſo many Minas; 
every one as they like. In my Opinion, what the 
Law has once determin'd, ſhow'dn't be cancelled, 
and 'twould be a ſcandal to offer at ſuch a thing. 

Dem. Now for your Opinion, Mr. Crete. 

Crit, I deſire time to conſider on't ; tis a weighty 


Affair. 


Heeg. Ha' ye any further occaſion for our Advice? 
Dem. You've made rare work on't, faith. 
840 [Exeunt Hegio, Cratine and Crito. 
Dem. hoking after em.) $0, I'm more to ſeek now 
than ever. 
Enter Geta. | 


Get. They ſay, Sir, he isn't come back yet. 
Dem. I'Il even ſtay till my Brother comes home; 
what Advice he gives in this Caſe, that I'll follow. 
I'll enquire at the Water - ſide when they expect him. 
| 1 {Exit Demipho. 
Geta abne. | For! 


Set. And I'll go ſee for Mr. Ain ple, and let him 


know how Squares go.— But look yonder, he comes 
in Pudding time: 2 | 
Enter Antipho at a diſtance. 

Ant. to himſelf.) In good Troth, - Antiphe, thou 
and this faint Heart of thine are mightily to be 
blam'd : What, run away, and leave thy very Life 
and Soul to the Management of Deputies?.-Cou'dfſt 


think they'd take more Care of thy Buſineſs than th 


ſelf? Let other Matters ha' gone how they wou'd, 
the dear Creature at home ought to ha' been look'd 
after, for fear the poor Soul, that has lodg'd all her 
Hopes and Fortunes in thy Hands, ſnou'd, for truſt- 
ing to thy Promiſes, come to any Miſchief.. © 
Get. goes up to him.) Faith, Sir, we were juſt 
praying heartily for ye, but the wrong way, becauſe 
you ſlunk away and left us fo fairly i'th' Lurch. 
Ant. * Twas thee I wanted, Gera. Get. 


"1290 be Phorrnio 


Cet. — But for all that, we didn't flinch an Ate. 
Ant. Prithee tell me in what Poſture my Affairs 
ſand, and what I have to truſt to: Does hy Father 
know any thing of the main Buſineſs ? | 
Get. Not a Bit. 
Ant. Is there an Hopes then? 
Ger. Indeed I can't tell. 
Ant. Dear heart! | 
[ Get. But Mr. Phearie leaded like a Counſellor 
or ye. 
- Ant. He has been very obliging. 
Get. Then for Phormio, in this, as in all other 
jones + he has behav'd himſelf like a Hero. 
+ Ant, What did he do? | 
Get. He quite out-heQor'd your! faber, as huf· 
fing as he was. 
Ant. God a mercy Phormio, 1' faith, 
Get. And Ialfo did my beſt. | 
Ant. tugging bim.] Ah, haved, Magee! Faith I'm 
ohli 'd to ye all. | 
| el. The firſt Encounter was es I tell ye; at 
ſent Matters go on very ſmoothly; your Father, it 
E will let things reſt till your Uncle comes home. 
Ant. Why till then? 
Get, He Gays, he'll be advis'Q by him in thisBuſineſs. 
Ant. Ah Geta! How I dread his coming home, 
ſince I underſtand tis his Sentence alone I muſt Rand 
or fall by! 
* Get. Look yonder's your Couin Phedrie. 
Ant. Where? 
Get. Look ye; he's juſt coming out piping hot 
from the cold Sweating- houſe. 
Enter Phedrie and Dorio, Antipho and Geta 
move on one fide, and obſerve em. 
Phe. Nay, good Dorio, bear 1 me. 
Dor. The Devil, I will? n 
Phe. But one Word. | 
Dor. Pox ] don't teaze me ſo. _ 
ol Do but hear was I've * {2460 2 
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Dor. I'm lick with are ade, 


ſand times over. 
8 But I have ſomething to offer that 8522 
lad to hear of, 
W Well, let's hear it then. 
Phe. Ist impoſſible for me to prevail upon = to 
ſtay but three ſhort Days? [ Dorio if going off, and 
Phedrie holds him.] Whither ſo faſt, pray? 


Dor. I'd ha' fcor'd it up for a Wonder, if you had 
made me any new Offer. 
Ant. to Geta. ] Alas, I'm horribly afraid the Bawd 
is working himſelf no good. 
Get, ta Antipho. And ſo am I too. 
Phe, You won't believe me then. 
Dar. That's well gueſs'd. 


Phe. Suppoſe I paſs my Word? 
Dor. Meer Stuff! 


Phe. You'd ſay, 'twas one of the beſt Nr u 
as e'er made in your Life. 

Fe 1 | nd you ſhan' repen 

ut t me, a u t t its, 

you'll find it to be as I ſay. 5 

Dor. Silly Fancies. 

Phe, Good now try me, the Time isn't ſo long. 
Dor. Cuckoo — Cuckoo. 

Phe. You are my Relation, you are my Father, 
you are my Friend, you 
Dor. interrupting.) Tattle on, tattle on. 

Phe. Are ye of ſuch a barbarous and inflexible na- 
ture that neither pity nor entreaty can mollify ye? 

Dor. And are you, Sir, ſo ſenſeleſs and ſhameleſs, 
as to think your gay Words and fine Flouriſhes ſhall 
chouſe me out 77 hat's my own for nothing? 

Ant. 4 Geta.] Troth Pn ſorry for him. 
Phe. Alas I'm convinc'd he's orb r righton't. [ Ae. 

Get. to Antipho. ] I think they both came up each 
to his proper Character. 

Phe. And mult this Misfortune needs light upon 
me in a time when my Couſin Auipho is in the very 

ſame 


- 
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ſame Trouble himſelf? ¶ Ant. a Geta go wp to br. 
Ant. to Phedrie.] Ha! Couſin, what's the matter? 

Phe. turning to bim. ] My Couſin ee p- 
pieſt Man alive. 

Ant. Who, I? 

_— — what you love in your own cuſtody; 
not tormented like me, with ſuch a Villain as this. 

Ant. In my Cuſtody, fay ye ?—Ay, indeed I have, 
as the ſaying is, I w by the Ears : How to part from 
her I know not, and how to keep her I can't tell. 

Der. 1 17 Caſe, by the Mackins. 

Ant. to Dorio.] Courage Man, don't play the 
Bawd-by halves. — [% Phedrie.] But prithee what 
has he done? 

Phe. (ay, 04, PE Why, like * hearted wretch 
as he 1s, he has gone and fold m 1 

Get. How! ol her? P ws 

Axt, Sold her, ſay ye? | \ 

Phe. He hasſo. A f 
Dor. A mighty Buſineſs indeed, for a Man to 
make Money of his own Wares! / 

Phe. I can't prevail upon him to ſtay but three 
Days for me, and break off the Bargain with him, 
till ſuch time as I ſhall receive the Money my 3 
promis d to lend me.— [Ts Dorio. ] If I don't * 
ye then, you ſhan't ſtay a Minute longer for me. 

Dor. You'll crack my-Brain-pan preſently. a 

Ant. He deſires but a very little time, Dor io; pri- 
thee ben't ſo hard-hearted, the Favour ſhall be re- 
Wen you double, take my Word for t. 

Dor. Meer Shams. | 
Ant. zo Phedrie.] Can you ſuffer your Miſtreſs to 
be raviſh'd from this pleaſant Town? [TY Dorio. ] 
And can you ha” the heart to part ſuch fervent lone 

Dor. That's neither my Fault nor yours. 

Get. A Plague on thee for a Raſcal, [ Hfde. 

Der. Look ye; many a month have I born with 
you againk the grain; you've brought me nothing but 


.. oa Crocodile's Tears, and a 1 
urſe: 
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purſe: Now, on the other hand, I've A 
Chapman that will pay me freely, without ſnivel- , 
ling; therefore, Cede Majoribus, I ſay. 

Art. In good earneſt, as I remem there was 
a Day ſet for my Couſin to have her. 

Phe. There was ſo. Duor. E gn fo: 

Ant. Is that Day paſt then? 

Der. No, but another's Day came before it, 

Ant. Arn't ye aſham'd of your Knavery ? 5 

Dor. Not as long as I can get by't. 

Get. Sordid Villain! 

Pbe. Doric, is that your Conſcience now ? x 

Dor. Tis ſo ; if you like me, make uſe o' me. 
Axt. Why ſhou'd you cheat him thus? 

Dor. Rather i'faith, Mr. Antipho, tis he cheats 
me; he knew well enough what I was, but I took 
him for another ſort of a Gentleman; ſo that he 
has deceived me: I am juſt for all the World as I 
us'd to be. But let that paſs; thus much I'll do: 
To morrow Morning the Captain fays he'll bring 
me the Money: Now Mr. Phedrie, if you'll brin 
it firſt, PII follow my own Rule, Firft come, Fir 
fervd and ſo good buy t'ye. 

Pbe. What ſhall I do now ?—Where ſhall 
now, that-am worſe than nothing, ſcrape up ach 4 
Sum at ſo ſhort a warning If you cou'd but ha got 
— to have ſtay d three Days, the Money was 

is'd me by that time. [Walks to and fro dec. 
| "(ad to Geta.] What, ſhall we leave our Friend in 
ſuch a miſerable caſe, who but juſt now, as you told 
me, pleaded my Cauſe ſo handſomly ? Shan't we 
requite his — 4 in time of need ? 

Get. Tis but right and reaſon we ſhould, I confeſs. 

Ant. Come on then; you are the Man NOT 
keep his Head above Water. 

Ger. What wou'd ye ha' me do? 

An. Procure him the Money. 

Get. That I wou'd with all my Heart; but TIA 
my [ have it? _ 


234 The Tricks of Phormio. 

An. My Father's at Home. 

Ce. That I Kvow, but what then? | 

Ant. Pho! a Word to the wiſe is enough. 

Set. Is it ſo, Sir? Ant. Yes, indeed. 

Get. Very pretty Council, i' faith! You may dot 
yourſelf, if you. pleaſe ; ſhan't Icomeoff with flying 
Colours, if I *ſcape with a whole Skin upon your 
own Account; but I muſt needs venture: * Neck 
upon his Account too? | || 

Ant. That's true I W n. 

Phe. What, Geta! Am I e wi ye then? 

Get. Not ſo neither: — But is it nothing in your 
Eſteem, that we've ſtirr'd up the old Gentleman's 
Anger againſt us all, unleſs we provoke him again 
beyond all Hopes of Reconcilement ? 

Phe. Shall my Rival carry away my deareſt be- 
yond Sea, and I be the SpeCtator too — Ah 
Couſin, ſpeak with me while you may; take one 
farewell Look before I leave ye. 

Ant. Why, Sir, what. Crotchet comes in your 
Head now, prithee tell me? | 
_ Phe. I'll traverſe Sea and Land after her, or pe- 
riſh in the Attempt ; that I'm reſolv'd on. 
| + Get. A good. gore + to ye, Sir; but ſoft and fair 
des 
wa Prithee, Geta, ſee if thou cauſt help him a 
little | 
Get. Help him, pray how! 
Ant. Good now try however, for fear he do what 
may make us both repent, more or leſs, hereafter. 
Set. My Invention's upo' th' Tenter-hooks,— 
[Studies.] He's out o' Danger, or Lam miſtaken ; 
* ſtil 'm afraid my Hide will ſmart for't. 
Ant. Don't be afraid; we'll ſtand and fall with 
thee upon all Accounts. 
Get. 10 Phedrie.] Well, how much Money dye 
_ Tell me. 
Phe. Fourſcore Guineas or ſo : That's all. 
Get. Fourſcore Guineas! Whoop! Whoop! * 
.a plaguy dear bit, Mr. Phearie. 


2 
he. 
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Pe. No ſhe's an extrordinary Penyworth. © 

Get. Come, no more; you = R the Money. 

Phe. hugging him.) Rare R Ne NO 
. — let me alone. as 
- Phe. I want it juſt now. 

Get. And you ſhall ha" Fn but IT ſhall want 
Phoymio to ſecond me ck! Deſigy 
1 Phe. Genn Pray ep. and { defre him to be at 
ome. 

Ant. He's ready, I warrant 585 Jay what load you 
will upon him, he'll bear't: He's 112 Tho Man of 


Get. Let's away to him out of hand. N 
Ant. Can I do you any Kindnefs *n this Matter ? 
Get. None at all. Pray go and comfort the poor 


n® thoufand' that's true to his Friend. 


Creature at hame, I know ſhe's almoſt dead with 


Fear Why d'ye ſtay, Sir? © 
Anl. 1 know nothing Fd do with a more willing 
Mind. Exit Antipho. 
en ye $640 Work tn is Buſineſs? ' 
Get. PII tell ye as we go along, therefore pray be 
moving. LE drunk Ambo. 
The E nd of the Third Ad. 


E 
n 
Demipho and Chremes. 


Dem. en-\ Ell, ha” you difpatch'd the Buſineſs 
tring. you Sol about to Lemm, Bro- 
hy ? Have ye brought e nlong With ye? 
* 0. 
Den. Why didn't ye? 
Cb. After her Mother ſaw I made a Mes Stay 
here than ordinary, and that the Girbs Age ede 
admit of any farther Delays, ſhe and her own Fa- 
mily took Shipping, and (as I'm inform'd) came hi- 
ther in ſearch after me. me 


Den. 


but if he once diſregarded m 
than I'd have him. Then I'm horribly afraid the Bu- 


"Piazza, where I'd bring the 0:d Cully to him. [See- 
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Dem. When you heard of this, how came you to 

tarry ſo long behind em | 
Chr, Alas! I was ſick the time. 


Dem. How came that? Of what Diſtemper ? | 
Chr. That's a Queſtion ! Above threeſcore is Diſ- 


* temper ſufficient. ——But the maſter of the Ship 


that brought em over told me they're all landed ſafe. 
Dem. But, Brother, ha' ye heard of the ſhrewd 
Misfortune that happen'd to my Son' in my abſence ? 
. Chr. Ay truly ; and*tis that has broke the Neck of 


All my Deſigns: For, ſhou'd I offer my Daughter in 


Aarriage to a Stranger, I muſt tell the whole Story, 


| How I came iy ber, and by whom ; but you, I know, are 


as true to my Intereſt as I can be myſelf, A Stran- 


| 5 that wou'd be my Son- in- law, wou d hold his 


ongue, as long as we were good Friends together; 
ed know more by half 


fineſs ſhou d come to my Wife's Ear, if it does, my 
only Remedy will be, to take up my Heels and be 


marching: For, to ſpeak the Truth, 1 of the whole 


Family am the only Friend to myſelf, 

Dem. I'm ſenſible of it, Brother, and 'tis a great 
Trouble to — PI _ no Stone 28 
Te prov'd m as good as my Word. | 
dw — | | 2 [ They walk aſide. 

Euter Geta, at a'di/lance. 

Get. to himſelf.) I ne'er ſet my eyes on a craftier 
Whores-bird- than this Phormio in all my Life. I 
came to the Baſtard, to tell him that we wanted the 


Ready, and how we deſign to angle for't, and I had 


ſcarce open'd my Lips, bet he knew my Meaning by 
my gaping. He was tickFd at the Fancy, clapt me 
upon the Back for't, aſk'd for the old Gentleman, and 


on his Marrow-bones thank'd the Gods a thouſand 
times, for putting an Opportunity into his Hands of 
ſhewing himſelf as much Mr, Phedrie's as he had been 


Mr. Antipho's Friend. I bid him wait for me at the 


* 


* 4 = 
4 


"The Tricks of Phormio. 237 


ing Demipho. ] Look there he is !\——— But who's 
tha * o'er his left Shoulder? O the Devil! 


Mr. Phedrie's Father? Piſh! What a Brute am I to 


be afraid of that? Ist *cauſe thou haſt caught two 
Woodcocks 1'th' Sprin e, inſtead of one? — 'm ſure 
how ſafeſt to have two Strings to one's Bow. —Pll try 

it of him I firſtdefign'd ; if heanſwers myEx- 
tion, well ; if not, have at the New-comer. 

Enter 2 at another part of the 

, obſerving the reſt | 

Ant. to himfedf. 4771 I look every minute for thisGera's 
coming back Hah !-yonder*'s my Uncle with 
my Father, laying their Heads together, 'Sdeath! 
how I dread what Deſigns his coming will put my 
"= 725 Py Goes to tha of 

t : to em. to that part 

the Stage where Demipho and Chremes are.] What, 
my Maſter Chremes ! 

br. Honeſt Geta, how ist? 

Get. You're heartily welcome home, Sir. 

Cbr. I thank you * 

Get. How goes * World with you, sir? 

Chr. Much at one; upon my Arrival here, I find 
a great many Alterations, as I uſed to do. 

Ger. So; then 1 ve n of Mr. Antipho's Bu- 
ſineſs, I fu 
Chr. All, all. . X 

Get. to Demipho.) What, did you tell him; Sir? 
Wasn't it an abominable thing to be ſo * 
upon, Mr. Chreme: ? | 

Dem. "Twas that Point he and I were Jo git 
courſin | 

Ger. Ta troth, Sir, I've been hammering upon . 


Q 


4 3 , and fancy I've thought of an Expedient ? 
= How Geta / har Expedient? 
5 Juſt as ; from you, by oy who 


fhould 1 meet with but Phormio? 
Chr. Who Phormio ? | | 


Get. Yes; he that is the youn Woman' ma 
Ch. Oh, I know him. N 2 


5 that's juſt and reaſonable, he's fuch a civil 


035 The Tricks of Phormio 


Get. The Toy came into my Head to feel his 
Pulle a little: I took him aide, Prithee, Phormio 
{fajd:1) hadn'; ye better make an end of this Puarrel 
by fair means, rather than foul? My Maſter's 4 free 
.bearted Gintleman; and one that hates Law ; but 
ifaith if be'bad taken all his Friends advice, be'd 
have tied ber to the Devil befare this time. 
Antipho ,behing,' everkeering.) What does the 
ogue mean? what wou'd he be at? 

Get. ＋ * ye, you think the Law can 
tale bol of him for that: Pi 75 eve hed Council 
Aden the Byfineſs already; and take my Mord for't, if 
2 2 begin a Suit with this Gentleman be has 
ene fo well bung. he'll make you ſmoke for't. 
* ſuppoſe he be caſt, tis no hanging matter, and a 
Etude Mong will put all to rights again. After This 
Diſcourſe, I found my Gentleman took down a 
Peg lower: Here's only you and Re (continued 
I) prithee, good Bey, fell me what. hun demand down, 
to ſecure my Maſier from hearing any wore this Bufi- * 
refs, to take the Girl off our Merch. aud to baku 
ws 110 fariler 
Ant. What, bas Old Nick bewitchvd the Fellow ? 


[ 4fpar. 
Gu. * fare of . if you will But propoſe Ws 


Anas, there <von't be two Wards between ye. 
Dem. Who gave you commiſſion to ſay all this?; 
Cr. Pho Js cou'dn't have * dess 40 

bring our Deſign about. | 
22 All's lpit. | 1 4 We 
"Chr. On with your Story. hoc) 
Ce. At firſt he talk'd/like a Madman, 
Obr. Why. what did he aſk ? OP iN 
Get. What? The Nev and all oven hat bis 
; wild Fancy plegs d. aq Les; BN, 2 
Chr. Let's hear the”. 42 2 
Get. He talk'd of two or three hovdred Guinens. 
Chr. As many Devils take him: Tenn he no 
Conſcience? - Ju Wea t - \Get. 


fom Wedding tept : 


try Raſcal make a Property of me ? 
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- Get. I told him as much myſelf. Good now (ſaid I) 
ſuppoſe he had a Daughter of his own to marry, would 
he give any more ? He's but little the betten T find for 
having none, fince ons is clapt on his Back he muſt give 
4 Portion ta, To be ſhort, omitting his idle imper- 
tinencies, at laſt he comes to this Concluſion: o 
had a mind (ſaid he) from the very firſt, to marry. my. 


| Friend's Daughter, which «vas no more than Rea 


required, for 1 foreſaw. the Trouble the Girl would be 
put to, by marrying into a rich Family: fhe being poor 
-arould be made a Slawe, not a Wife. But t be plain 
with ye, T want a Wife <vith a little Money to pay off 
my Debts ; now, if Mr. Demipho will give as large a 
Partion with her.as I'm like to | with one T already 
engaged to, Fl chu her before any Woman alive. 
Ant. A Body don't know what to make on't, 
whether it be Foolery or Knavery, or whether the 
Man is filly or wilful, | Alt. 
Dem. What, if he has pawn'd his Soul, muſt we 
redeem x an x 0 
_ Get. Vue mortgaged (continued he) à Piece 
Ground for 2 8 
8 Well, well, let him take her, ll pay the 
oney. 2 
Gel And an old Houſe or two for as much more. 
Dem. Pox on him, that's too much by half. 4vgrily. 
Obr. Make no Noiſe then, he ſhall have as much 
as that of me. | | i v9 
Set. Then (quoth he) my Wife muſt have a Maid, 
more Houfhold-Stuff muſt be bought, and a gam hand- 
Theſe Things put all together, 
will come to 25 Pounds more. MT, 
Dem. He ſhall clap ſix hundred Actions upon my 
Back firſt; I'll not part with a Groat : Shall 4p - 


l 0 , 
&— 2 , 


| | [Valli about in a Paſſion, 
Chr. Good Brother, be pacify'd, I'll lay down the 
Money, get but your Son in the Mood to marry the 
Woman we'd have him. | 
5 N 3 Ant, 
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Aut. Alas for me! Ah Geta! thy Treacheries have 


doe me. [Ha. 
- Chr. Tis upon my Account ſhe's turn'd out, and 


| is but reaſon I ſhould+pay the Coſts and Charges. 


Set. Let me know you he) their Ming: as ſoon as 
e can, whether they to let me have her or uo, 
that 1 may get Fea of t 12 , and know what to 
rruft ts, for 2 other Girl's Friends ave Fully Agen d 
this very Day to lay me down the Portion. 

Chr. "He fall "Airy it immediately, let him break 
off that Match and take this Girl. 

Dem. And the Devil take him into the W 
* Ctr, Pve very luckily braught with me the Rent 
of my Wife's Farm at Zemmo: I'll take that, and 
. 5 Wife, you had an Occaſion to borrow it. 

Exeunt Chremes and Demipho. 
Antipho comes up 10 Geta. 

3 Hark ye, Mr. Rogue! | 
„G. Ha, Sir! 

Ant. D'ye know what! 'e hat back doing ? 
Set. Ves; nabb'd both the old Fools of their 


Money Y. 


Ant. Is that enough, think ye? 
Get. Faith, Sir, I can't tell, 'twas as much as you 
2 Do, A ſs Queſtions with me? 
Au. Are ye at croſs ns with me 
Dog ! Are ye Qu 122 
. What dye ye mean? i | 
Wh Ro roug t atters 
to-rhat fine NR Ju may go hang myſelf. 
To make an Example of thee to Villains, Hea- 
ven, Hell and Earth confound thee. If thou want 
any ching to be well done, I'll recommend ye to my 
rk here. What Occaſion had you to tip up 
e old Sore, and bring my Dear's Name into Que- 
tion? Vou' ve poſſeſs'd my Father with new ho 
of turning her off: And, ſweet Sir, ſuppoſing Plor- 
mio ſhould accept o'th Portion, he muſt marry her 
then to be ſure. And what will „ 
el. 


921 
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Get. He'll be hang'd before he marries her. 
Ant. I believe fo: But when they come to de 
mand their Money back again, he*ll rather chuſe to 
go to Jail than betray us, I — [Scornfadl;. 
Get. All Stories may be the w for telling : 
The beſt oꝰ this you've left out, and only mention d 
the worſt. Now pray hear mine: Tf he receives 
the Portion, he's oblig'd to marry her, as you fay ; 
I own: But then there muſt be time allow'd for 
getting things ready for the Wedding, for inviting 
of Gueſts, and for the offering of his Oblations: 
The mean time Me. Phedrie's Friends will procure 
him the Money they promis'd him, and out of thi; 
may. Phormio refund to the old Gentleman. - 
Ant. Why ſo? Or what Pretence can he make ? 
Get, Pretence!'O he has a thouſand in his Budget. 
What Prodigies have I ſeen (may he pretend) fince 
ave made the Bargain? There came a ſiraxge black Dog 
$elping into my Houſe: A fliing Dragon came dun 
the 2 ater-Spout ; ' my ſpeciled Hen creo d, Me Priel 
for bad it, and the cunning Man charg'd me to medale 
with no new Bufineſs till Winter, Theſe are as 
good Pretences as any ith' World. Thus ſhall 
things be order'd. ö 
Ant. Provided they were ſo.. | 
Get. So they ſhall, take my Word for't —— But, 
here comes your Father, withdraw, and tell Mr. 
Phedrie the Money's our own. [Exit Antipho. 
Ester at another part of the Stage, Demipho = 
with a A A Money, and Chremes. , 

Dem. entring.] Be content, I ſay, I'll take cate he 
ſhan't cheat us. 1il not part with a Croſs ta Day, 
but upon ſure Grounds, and before ſufficient Witnei- 
ſes to teſtify to whom, and for what J deliver it. 
Get. overhearing.] How cautious our Sir Sehmon 
is where's no need on't. n [ Hide. 
_ Chr. Troth, and fo you had need, Brother. But 
make haſte, whilſt the Fit is upon him. If the other 
Woman ſhould chance to be before hand with us, he 
may throw us off perhaps. N 4 Get. 


N = —— — 
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Get. You are.'th'.right ont. 5 
Dem. Bring me to him, Geta. 8 
Cet. 1 am ready, Sir. | 
- Chr. When you'vedifpatch'd that, ſiep over to wy 
Wife, and-defire her to have ſome Diſcourſe with 
the Girl before we pack her off, that ſhe may tel! 
her, She has no Cauſe to be angry that we'd have ber 
married to Phormio, fince he's the fitter Match, be- 
ing intimately acquainted with ber: And that we 
lauen done it contrary 40 our Duty, becauſe wwe have 


given him as good a Portion as be defered. 


Dom. Plhaw ! what a-doce is all this to you? 
Chr. 2 a great 2 Brother. | 
Dem. Isn't it enough for you to do your 
leſs all the World commend a far't? . bey we 
Chr. I'd willingly have Canſent thoꝰ, that ſhe 
mi — not pretend 2 tarn d out o Doors. 
oy — tell her all this myſelf. 
Obr. But *twill come better from a Woman, tho', 
* I'll call upon your Wife then. 
Ei Demipho and Gets 
Chremes ane. 
I'm thinking now what Corner o' tl Town to 
beat up for theſe Women of Lemne. 
Fo bim enter Sophrona out of Demipho's he's Hoo. 
; Soph. 10 her/e//.) What an I 40“ hat 


Friend ſhall I make uſe of, poor Fool that I am? 


Whom ſhall I truſt with a Secret of ſo Impor- 
tance ? Or where ſhall I look out for —— 
I'm ſtrangely afraid my poor Miſtreſs will be baſely 


dealt witkal for following my Counſel, for I hear the 


young Gentle man's Father takes it very heinouſly. 
Cbr. What diſconſolate old Creature's that which 
comes from my Brother's ? [ Afade. 
Soph. 4 her/eff.], Twas nothing but Poverty that 
forc'd me to — I did; tho' I knew the Match 
was ſcarce good in Law, yet I advis'd. her to un 
to avoid ſtarving. - 
0 ' Gor, In good truth, if bert mightily out o my 
Suels, 


” 
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ide if my re deere nie, tis my 
— hter's. Nurſe; IAA. 

Soph. to herſelf. Nor can e yet eine 4 
Obr. War Ba 1 beſt to do i'th' Caſe? Le. 

Soph. to her/elf.]-——Find ont the Father. 

Chr. Had I belt go to ber, or tarry here, and pick 
ſomething out of her Diſcourſe? / [ 4far. 

Soph. to herſelf.) If I cou d find him out, _— 
wou'd be over. 

Cr. Tis the fot el go talk to ker. 
L. 
Soph. Whoſe Voice is that, crow 2. Vi 

Chr. Nurſe Sophrona / | Malt: 

Soph. And calls me too? 

c Look this way a little. 

turning. ] N o* my Soul! Mr. auge 
2 | 

K. No. {#7 ending Al. 

What, deny your own nes | 

Cle, Prithee Nurſe, come a lietlechioway fromehat 

Door; and not a word more of St:bo. 974 

Soph. No, Sir! and like your Worſhip, ary' t you 
he always ſaid you were ? 

br. S't, *S't. [Going from abs Drar. 
5. What? hope, Sir, unn 
r 
be. No; But I've a Mad-woman there in a 
: And I formerly gave myſelf a Nick name for 
fear ſome of you thou indiſcreetly blab- it 'about. 
and perhaps my Wife ſhould ſmell a Rat. | 

Soph. And troth that's the Reaſon that we poor 
Souls cou'd never hear any Tale or Tidings of ye 
in Town.- \ 

Chr. Prithee tell me what Bufineſs-you had at that 
Houſe you came out of ? And where ha" ye left your 
Miſtreſſes? , 

Soph. A Jack-a-day. | [Sighing. 

Chr. Hah! What's:the Matter? They arn't dead 


: Ns | Soph, 


* 
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our Daughter is alive; aner e 
broke her Heart with Grief. ¶ V ecps. 
Chr. That's bad News, indeed. 
ab. Bat I, a forlorn poor old Woman, married 
ur Daughter as well as I . to the young 
tleman of that Houſe. 
- Chr, What, to Antipho ? 
Y . Ves, Sir, to him. 
How! has he got two Wives s then ?,[angrih, 
Soph. How ſo, I beſeech ye? he never married 
any other but this. f 
Chr. What's become of her that went for his 
Kinſwoman ? a 
c. Your Daughter, Sir's the Perſon. 
How ! | 
. Twas only a Contrivance of ouns, that ſince 
he lov'd her, he might marry her without a Portion. 
- Chr. Bleſs me — often do things fall out by 
chance, which we have not the Heart to wiſh for! 
Upo* my coming home, I've found my Daughter 
ſettled with the I defir'd, and Juſt as I wiſh, 
"The very thing my Brother and I aim'd at, this old 
Woman, without any Care of ours, has moſt care- 
Full hit on. [Aide 
+ -. Soph. Now, Sir, you had beſt ſee what's to be done 
J ich Caſe, the: young Gentleman's Father is now come 
'home, who, chey l = highly reſents the Marria 


Chr. znterrupt 's ſafe enough. ut 
ich! Name of Beside, I _— ye not to let any 
living Soul know ſhe's mine. 


| &. — 1 ithin. 
| Come wi 
* 9 ; 


8 1 1 u. . 


Ng 


as the ſaying is. 
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a Aer v. | 


E can blame none but ourſelves, for 

Knaves thriving in their Knavery ; for - 
we muſt, forſooth, affect to be thought genteel and ge- 
nerous. But we ſhou'dn't have out-run the Conſtable, 
cou'dn't be contentto be cheat- 


. ed by him, but we muſt freely throw the Raſcal a 


good lump of Money i 


into the bargain, for him to live 


on — bog can play us ſuch another Dog's trick. 


Get. Nothing more certain. 


Dem. Now-a-days none are rewarded more than 
ſuch Rogues as wou'd I ye black's white. _ 


2 1 
ke a couple of Fools we manag'd 
our * buſineſs with this Raſcal? ' - * 

Ser. Tis manag'd well enough provides be keeps 


: to Mis wand, and marries her. 
Dem. Is there any Dan er of that now ? 


Get. Faith, Sir, he's ſach a wavering ſort of a 
Fellow, that I can't tell, but he may recant. « IJ 
The Devil ! He recant? 

_— That I can't tell, Sir; rr e 
a thin 
Dis, I'll do as my Brother wou'd ha me; iep 
bring his Wife to talk with the young Woman— 
Do you, Geta, go in and acquaint the Girl of her 


; Geta ahbne. 

We've coin'd Money for Mr. Phedrie : The old 
Gentlemen are as quiet as Lambs : Care is take that 
Phanie ſhan't ſtir a Foot out of our Houſe for the 

ſent—But what next, Friend Gera? What's to 

done HOW Pnian: Thou art as deep i in the Dirt as 
ever; and Tinker like, in mending one Hole, haſt 
mage 10 'Tis _ - ach is a found drub- 


Dem. 


and 


coming. 


[Exit Demipho. 


bing 
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bing put off fora day or two longer; but i' faith thou 
wilt receive it and with Iategeſt too, if thou doſt not 
look about thee Well, III go home and teach 
Phanie her Leſſon, chat ſur mayt't de ſurpriz d at 
Pbormio's Behaviour, or Naufiftrata' > Diſcourſe. 
Exit Geta, and as be gors off, | Enter Demipho - 
Ladin in Na itrata. BY. 

Dem. entring.)] Come on then; and pray, 
Madam, — of your ſine Knack e 
now, that the Girl mayn' t think hardly of us, but 
be — do what * have * freely and 
willingly x: 

Nas. $01 will, hacker, 

Dem. Let your Endeavours be ericeable to 
me now, as before your Was, 

Nau. I ſhould = glad toplerſurg ye; butintroth, 
Brother, 'tis all along with my naughty Man's Care- 
leſſneſs that I can't 9 8 as a would. 
Dem. How ſo, pray? 

Nen. Why, in troth 4 doesn't manage the 

Eſtate my Father left me worth a Farthing; for he 

conſtantly. made nigh four hundred Pounds a Year 

2 e me! to ſee the Difference of 
en 

Dem. Nigh four hundred Pounds a Year, lay ye? 

Nau. Yes indeed when things were at a lower 
Rate by far than now. 

Dem. Very ſtrange! _ 

_ Na. You wonder at it, I . 

Dem. Ay, and I can't forbear. 

Wan. Wou'd I had been a Man for his ſake, 1'd 
ha” Thewn him-— - 

Dem, Ay, ay, fo * would,  o{Ferringh. 

os: How I woald have 
Dem. anttrrupting.] Spare Wet good Siſter, 
to encounter the young — perhaps ſhe'll be 
too hard ſor ye at your own Weapon 

Nas. I'll be rul'd by ye ——But ber cone, my 
0 Man from your Houſe. — 
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| Enter Chremes, goes 22 Demipho, N 
is . 
br. Ho! Brother, have 5 biene the Money 
yet, or nao Ff ; [Cott l 
Dem. I did that preſently. 8 
Chr. I wiſh you hadn't, ———{Sezs Naukitrats 
and flarts.] 'S'death my Wife! 1 . like to have 


ſaid too much. ö — 
Dem. Why d'ye wiſh I hadn't, Brother? _Y 
Obr. all's well. 1674 4x6 . 


Dem. But hark ye, did ye tell the young Woman 
—＋ what Account your Wite TENTS 
er? | 
Chr. Every bit ont. 0 4 84 
Dem. Well, and what ſays ſne? * 
Cr. She can't be perſaaded . [14542 2 
Dem. Why can't ſne tho'? / i 
Chr. Becauſe of the Love that leben em, 
Dem. Piſh! What's that to us? 
Chr, O, very much: —heſides, whey found her 
to be our real Kinſwoman. 4] 
Dem. How, are you mad too? 
-Ghr. You'll find it ſo as I ſay : I don't ſpeak but 
upon. good Grounds, C 
Dem. Certainly you are mad. 
Na. Good Brother Demipho, you won't 1 
your inſwoman, wall ye? 
Den. She's none of mine. 
Chr. Don't ſay ſo; her Father has another Name, 
and that bred your Miſtake. 
= What! Didn't ſhe know her own Father? 
. (Chr. Yes, marry did the. 
Dem. Why didn t he call himſelf by his own 
Name then ? 
Chr. Will ye derber believe, nor underſtand me? 
[ {fide to Demip o. 
Dem. How. Mord 1, if you won't tell me. 
ry You l ſpoil all, at n 


4 


Rau. 


— 
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Max. 1 can'rimagine what the buſineſs ſhould be 

Dem. Faith, nor I. 

Chr. Muſt ye needs know all? As J hope for 
Mercy. there's none ſo nigh a-kin to her as you 
and 
Den. Bleſs my Soul Let's all in together ; 
I'd know ſomething of her. po 

_ Chr. Hold! 1 


Dem. What's the Matter? \ 

* Have I got is ite Coodit with you, Bro- 
? 

' Dem. Wou'd you n without 

ſearchin any farther into the buſin Well, 

be it ſo then : But how will ay beſtow — Friend's 
hter the while ? | 

Chr. She'll do well h. \ 


Dem. Muſt we turn her mo 

Ch. Why not? el 

Dem. And keep this Orearure here? 

Cr. Yes. 

Dem. Well, Siſter, you may go home again, if 
you pleaſe. 


Nau. Troth, I think it much the better way 
to keep her ſtill, than to part with her; for when I 
firſt ſaw her, ſhe look'd very much like a Gentle- 
woman. [Exit Naubftrata. 

Dem. Now what's all this buſineſs. f 

Chr. Nei after n Has ſhe ſhut to 
the Door? [ Fearfalh. 
. Dem. Yes. 

Chr. Wonderful! The beſt Luck in the World. 
I and? "ris my own 1 ques that's married to your 


7 iy Hah! Is: poſlible ? 

Chr. This is no ſafe Place to tell ye. 

"hn Step into my Houſe then. 

-Chr. But hark ye, I wou'dn'e 3 to much as 


two Boys know any thing of 
th - xe does Ambo. 
VS Enter, 
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Enter, at another part of the Stage; Antip 
Let my own Concerns go as they wall, yet . 
Comfort to me that Matters go ſo well with my 
Couſin. Tis a piece of Art ſor a Man to rule his 
4 ite ſo, that, a ſmall Matter ſhall ſatisfie him 
his. Fortune is at the loweſt Ebb. No ſooner 

had my Couſin Phedr:e received the Money, but his 
Cares are over, for my part I know. no way to free 
myſelf from. mine. If this Buſineſs be conceal'd, 
I ſhall be always in fear : if diſcover d Infamy will 
gs home, iT tad ome ſmall Hopes of ejpin 

t ſome of enjoy 

= dear Phanie ſtill. —— But whe de W 
meet with Geta, to khow of him what may be 
the moſt convenient time of ſhewing aq gee to my 


Father ? 
Bun, Phoranio ar « aiflence. ah 

Phor. to himſelf.) I've receiv'd the Caſh, paid off 
the Bawd, brought away the Wench, and taken 
Care that Phedrie ſhou d now enjoy her as his own, 
ſince ſhe's now out of her Slavery. I've one 
thing ſtill in Hand which muſt be — — 
is, to get leave of theſe Curmud % any 
it a little, for 1 have cut out a few any 
own Diverſion. 

Axt. Look here's Phoemio, ——What ſay'ſt ? 

Phor, What, Sir? 

Ant. What's my Couſin Phedrie about? Does he 
pretend to play the Epicure in Love? 

Phor. He's going in his turn to act your part nov. 
Ant. Prithee, what part? 

Pher. Of keeping out of his old Dady 's Clutches, 
and he begs you'd act his, and plead his Cauſe for 
him; for he and I are to ſing old Roe together. 
I am going to tell the old Gentleman, that I am 
bound for Sznio Fair, to buy the little Slave Gera 
told 'em — That ſo when a> thei not in 
Town, mayn't imagine I m nancy 

fy.—Bur your Door goes there, uy 
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And." Prithes, r nd nk 

£ Ws "Ti G. 2 N u 1 
Tur Gan from Derniph great lei, 

= , irh "Chak in his Hand. 

Get. to 2 oy bleſſed, - bleſſed — 
how mack is my Eil, obliged to thee for 
this Day's Work. 

Ant. te Phormio. What does: the, Fellow mean ? 
Get. 1% bim elfi] And out idf how many cold bits 
hoſt thou! — us that are his Friends? But 
why do L loiter, and not clap on my Cloale!? Why 
don't I run to nd ener 
have happen d? | 
Puts on bis bort Chad use bum, abour. n 
ag Nye underſtand what he ſays ? 

Pbar. Do you, Sir? 1220005 
_ Hit. Not x WerTd. Wes A 

bor. Nor IL neither. FT ov'l [N 1 040 

Get. 70 himſelf) Fll naue, for there 
to be ſave they are. 3 WOT uot kb e 
Art. Soho, Getal © 1 4 
Set. Sho to you too. Tisn't r nor new 
ſor a Man o 1 — Ar 
dle of his Journey. - 

Ant. Why Ga! | 

Gir. Faithfie keeps his Pace for all chat. \Vouy 
Impertinence ſhall never —_—_ back? 

Ant. Won't ye ſtay then? 

Get. Sirrah, you-ſhall be 8 fa 
Scullion or other that calls me thus. 22 

Ant. You ſhall be ſerved the dame — © ye 
don't ſtay, ye Dog. 

Get. This muſt be one en ä 
ch#t ie 00 free of hisCompliments. {rai weed. 25 
But isn't it he Pant? ——Tis he. | - 
* Phor; #0 Antipho, ] Step up to him preſently. _ 
Ant. goes #0 Geta.) What's the News with you? 
Ce. O, Sir! the happieſt Man this Day — 


, without doubt you are the Parling of the SR 
5 pay 


N 
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Ant. So would I be, and would have ye give me 
ſome Reaſon to believe ſo. 

Get, Isn't it enough if I plunge proves Head and 
Ears in Joy? 

Aut. Vou kill me with Impertinence. 6 4 

bar. Hang your Preambles, and ſay what you 0 
to ſay quickly. | 

Get. Oh. Art thou here old Rock ? 

Phor. Ves: but why this fool.ng.? 

Get. Obſerve then: Hem ! hem 3 2s 
_ we gave you the Money at the Piazza, we went 
trait home. [Jo Phormio.] In - home 
my Maſter ſent me to yon Lady. [* » Antipho, 

- Ant. Fot what? 

- Get. Nay, there I leave ye: That's nothing to 
our Buſineſs, Sir. uſt as I was going into her 
Apartment, her. Boy Mida runs up to me, catches 
me hold by the Cloak, and pulls me back, I turned 
about, and aſk'd kim what he meant; he told me 
no body muſt come nigh his Miſtreſs; that Sophrona 
juſt now brought Mr. Demipho's Brother, ns Chre- 
mes; and that there they were all to At 
that word, I ſteals me up to the Does Tiproe, I 
went and ſtood cloſe up to't, held my Breath, laid 
my Ear to the Key-hole, and very attentively liftned 
. to their Diſcourſe, thus. Nr 
'Y Aar. O brave Gita] i. 

Ger. There did I hear the pleaſanteſt Story i in 
the World, that l * —_—_— 
bear huzzaing there. 

Phor. For what ? NE F 

Get. For what d' ye think ? — 

Ant. I can't gueſs. 

. Get. And ſuch a prodigious wonderful Paſſage 
— 'Slid, your Uncle is found to be your 
Spouſe's own Father. 

Ant. Hah! Whats'that? 

Get. He had formerly ſome ate Acquintnce 
with her Mother at Leno . FR 
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-  Phor, Mere Dreams! How came ſhe not to know 
her own Father then? 

Get. You may ſuppoſe there was a Reaſon for 
that. But d ye think I that was without Doors, 
cou'd unde ev'ry word that was within? 
-. Pher. Faith, now I think on't, there was ſome 
ſuch flying Report. 

Get, LU give ye ſome farther Proof. — Whilſt 
I ſtood lil ning, out goes your Uncle, and pre- 
ſently aſter brought your Father along with him; 
and both ſaid you might keep her and welcome. 
In ſhort, they ve ſent me to look for je, and 
bring ye to em. 

nt. — bis. 4 * Geiss Neck.] Bleſs 
my Soul! away with mein a Moment;—Are ye 
mad to ſtay?" — 

Get. I'll do't, as I'm a living Man. 
| — Dear Rogue, Phormia, farewell. 
.. Phor. n adien, . Rin, . 
N [Exit Genn caring of Antipho. 
1 — alle! 

: N if this ben ta lucky bit, I am glad 
ba Heart they've met with ſuch good For- For- 
tune, and fo unexpectedly too. Faith now L've an 
excellent rtunity of bubbling both the old Fel- 
laws, and of taking the Money - care off Phegric's 
Hands: So that he needn't be beholden to any. of 
his Friends for't: For the ſame Money I ſqueezed 
from theſe old Gripes, ſhall go for Phedrie's Uſe: 
2 2 way will do it effectu- 
ally. uſt get me a gew ſtately Gate, and a fine 
ſet Countenance ut Pll ſtep into the next 
blind Alley, and poet n'em as ſoon as they 
appear ; for now T — 06 CPor- 


tended. . 
THe r retires te ane fide of the a 
Enter Demipho and Chremes, | 
Dem. entring.] I bleſs my Stars with all my Heart, 
. 0 good Luck my Buſineſs has met — 
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But let us make what haſte we can to Phormio, that 
we may recover our aer before he makes it all 
go to wreck. "7 
Phor. comes from bis Covert, Peaks to bimfelf, 
meets Demipho, then flarts.) Vil go and ſee whether 
Mr. D be at home; that I may TICS. 
Dem. We were coming to you, Mr. Pbormio. 
Phoy. Upon the old Bulinefs, I I warrant. 
Dem. Yes, traly. | 
Phor. So I thought; but what need of that? A 
good Jeſt in Troth, What, were ye afraid I ſhou'd 
not ſtand to what I ſaid ? Hark ye, Gentlemen, tho' 
Iam but a poor Fellow, 1 always took Care tobea - 
Man of my Word. 
Chr: to Demipho. J lat the a well-bred Girl, as 
I told ye? 
Dem. Yes indeed. | 
Phor. For that Reaſon Fm come on 8 to 
tell ye, Sir, that I am ready, and you may give ber 
away as ſoon as you pleaſe ; for I've thrown off all 
my 5 — Buſineſs, as *rwas Reaſon I ſhould, when 
w that you, Gentlemen, were ſo eager upon this. 
Dem. But my Brother here adviſes me to the 
contrary: For (ſays he) by doing this, you' 11 become 
the common Town talk ; auben you might 2 put ber 
with ſome Credit, when you wwou'dn't: And 
tuen be a Scandal to turn her off new ſbi" married 
to your Son, In fine, he uſed almoſt the ſame Rea- 
ſons you urg'd juſt now againſt m. 
0 4725 Marry come up, how merry you are upon 
me 2 
Dem. How ſo! 
Phor. How ſo quoth a“? Why, now I can never 
marry the other. With what Face, think ye, can 
I go again to her I juſt now ſo baſely turn'd off? 
Chr, afide to Demipho.] Tell him, you find that 
Ant . won't endure to part with her. 
Beſides, I find that Antipho won't endure 
90 part with her Therefore, good Phormio, let 
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me deſire ye to ſtep tothe Banker's and. order the 
Money to be paid me back again. 
Phor. What? when a+ Jak paid it away to * 
Creditors? Ne 
Dem. pre Chic, I'Whar ſhall weeds! now ? 
Phar. — me have the Woman accord · 
ing to prom obe it if you deſign to keep her 
Perſon, Fl keep her 3 Mr. abort For 
there's no Reaſon I ſhou d be fobb'd by ye for your 
Pleaſure only, ſince to ſave your Credit I threw off 
_ that would have had as ! no a Portion to a 
6 Dar. Ol Ola Nick is thee with- thy Rodomon- 
tades, for a Rogue as thou art; I warrant, yowthink 
I don't know you or your damn'd Tricks either. 
| Pher. This puts me beyond all Patience. 
| Dem. Why, would you marry: her if ſhe were 
Per. Try — try me. 
* That my Son agiebed and board with her 
at your Houſe: Was that your Plot? + 
|  Phor. Hah! what's that you ſay ? | 
| Dem. I ſay, give me my Mone. 
. | Phor, And I lay, give me my Wide. r 
| Dem. Come before a Juſtice of Peace, Sirrah. 
de. eee _—_ i yoo be then 
oh What will ye do? | 
Phor. Who | Sir? 1 wacrant!.ye rege \ 
none but -portionleſs Clients, but Ta — 
know I've thoſe with Portions too. 
Chr. What's that to us? 145 
bor. Nothing, Sir ? orily I know one of them 


in t Tan, whole Huſband had ' Prifcy 
br. The Devil. [ fide. 

Dam. What's the matter now ? ee. 
Ph. Another Wife at Lemno. 


cb. A — ny [Afi 
y Ef ; Por. 
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Phoy. By whom he had a Daughter, which he 
brought up, aud no- body Cer the wiſer. Liam ( 
Chr. Pm buried. {hd 
Phor. I'll juſt now go and acquaing the Gentle- 
woman with the long and ſhort on't. | 
Chr. holding him.] Pray now, dont. 
Phoy. Ah, ha, Sir! Are you the Party ee 
Dem. How baſely the Rogue plays upon us! N 
Chr. Come, we'll WP os you { 108 
Phor. More Plams. 
Chr. What wou'd ye bass md I tell ye; we'll 
- ye the Money you've got of ours. [Set. 
hoy, I hear ye. —— What a plague, ye play 
Children's — with me? I won't, I will ; I will 
and I won't again: Give, take; tis ſaid and unſaid, 
done and undone again. 
Chr, Ry what means, or:howthe-daca.came he 
to know this!??? [Ale to Dr. 
Demipho and Chremes wak an one fide... 
Dem. I can't imagine ; bor Jam certain 1 never 
told any living Soul of it. 
Chr. There 5 Witchoraft in t, Ii be form elſe. 
Pbor. I've given them a Bone to pick.  [ {/iat. 
Dem. afide to Chremes.) 'Sbud, ſhall this Raſcal 
carry of i uch a round Sum of Money, and abuſe us 
to the very Face too ? By Heavens, he-ſhall hate 
my Heart for his Supper as ſoon. Come pluck up 
a good Heart, Brother, and play the Man ; you ſee 
: your Failing has taken Ait, and tis impoſſible to 
keep it from your Wife now : Since ſhe muſt know 
it from we” gary tis the beſt way, for quietneſs ſake, 
to tell her of it ourſelves, then we may worry this 
dirty Baka) as we pleaſe. | 
[ They move ni iober: ite Pharmio. 
Phove. Olamentablel If I don't Jook about me, I 
ſhall be trepan'd.as ſure as a Gun. "They make to- 
Wards me, like a couple c pins to hetar me. 
- Ade. 
Chr, \a/ide to Demipho.} * Pm hai ell 
. ne'er be reconcil'd to me. Dem, 
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Dem. afide to Chr.] Take heart Man, I'll certain- 
ly make up the Buſineſs: You may truſt to that 
Brother, ſince the Woman you had this Daughter by 
is dead and gone out of the way. 

Phor. Is this your Dealing, Gentlemen? You come 
upon me very cunningly methinks: But in troth, 
Mr. « — ve -_ _ 2 o_ little 

by prov vg me thus o Chremes.] And 

oo 25 you've taken your ſwing beyond Sea, 

and ſhew'd no regard to a Lady of Quality, but of- 

fer'd her the ſenſible — d' ye think by 

whining and praying to exipate your Fault? No, 

with this — FI iſe in her ſuch Flames, that 
iſſo 


| tho” you diſſolv'd into Tears, yet you ſhou ou'd not be 
able to quench em. 

Dem. Plagues and Furies ſeize the e, and 
caſt him into the deepeſt Pit of Hell: Was there 


.ever ſuch an impucent Dog upon the — of the 
Earth? Does not this Rogue deſerve to be tranſport- 
ed at the publick Charge, to ſome deſert Iſland? 
Chr. He has got me fo upon the hank, that 1 
know not what Courſe to take with him 
Dem. I have found a way: Let's have him be- 


fore a Juſtice. 
Por. Before a 2 f — the She Juſt ice of this 
Houſe then. | towards Chremes' J. 
Dem. Follow kim and fold him ft till I all 
"my Servants out. 
Chr. bin.] I amn't able to hold him; 
come and help. [ Here they both hold bim. 
Plbur. Tudap an ARtion upon your Back, Mr. De- 
mipho. 
Dem. Do't then. 


 Phor. And another upon yours, „ Mr. Chremes.. 
Enter a' Servant or two from Demipho's. 
Der to the Servants.) Here, take away this 
Raſcal. [Here the Servants lay bold of Phormio. 
F he ſcuffles with em, throws drwn De- 
| mipho, that comes. to Ait em, but at 


laft is overpower'd. Pu. 
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Pbor. Are you at that Sport? Nay, then tis time 


to cry out Naufftrata, come hither a little. 
Chr. Gag the Villian. 


Dem. panting. } What —— a confoonded fron 
Dog he is! 


Fhor aloud.) Naufifirata, I ſay. | 7 

Chr. Won't ye hold your Tongue, Sirrah? 

Phor. I hold my Tongue? 

Dem. to the Servants. Like wou't go along free 
ly, give him a Punch i'th* Guts. 

Phor. Or ſcratch my Eyes out, I've a way to be 
. reveng'd for all that. 

Enter Nauſiſtrata: The Servants unband Phormio. 
Chremes looks very 

Nauſ. Who calls me? 

Chr. Zookers! Lide. 

Nauſ. Good Huſband, what Diſturbance is this? 

Phor. Hah? what, is your Mew h ftop'd now ? 

e Chremes. 

Nauf. What Fellow i is this * wont ye tell me? 

P hor, He tell ye, Madam ! i'faith, his Head's ſo 
giddy, he can't tell where he is himſelf, | 

Chr. Good Duck I don't believe a word he fays. 


Pbor. Do but go and feel him, Madam, and bang 
me if he ben't as cold as a Stone. 


Chr. That fignifies nothing. 

Nauf, What then? what does the Fellow tall of? 

Phor. I'll tell ye, Madam, pray mind me. 

Chr. Are ye reſolv'd to believe, Duck? | 

Nauſ. Prithee what can I believe? he has told me 
nothing yet. 

Phor. The poor Man's Fear has put him out of 
hs Wits. | 

Nas. In troth this can't be for nothing that you 
ſhould be in ſuch a Fright. 

Chr. Who, I in a Fright? ' | 

Phor. Ay, for certain; for if you: ben't, and if 
this I'm going to tell is of no conſequence, pray tell 
it yourlelf, Sir. | - 

yy 


—— — Ore —_ 


; chis Daughter by her, but ne'er touch'd her fince; 
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Dem. Ye Raſcal, ſhall he tell it to humour you? 

Phor.. Oh, you do _— in taking your Brother's 
part. 

Nu What, Huſband, won't ye tell me the 
Buſineſs then? 

Chr. fauliring. ] Pow——but—— 

Nauw/. But, — But? 

4 There's no Occaſion for't—— - 

Not for you but for her there 

* n E 
Obr. Ha! What ſays be? | 


Dem. Dog be filent. 25 
Dien. Without your Knowledge— | 
Chr, Undone. [ Hed. 
Phor, He marry'd a Wiſe. [Chremes hooks upon 
* tte Ground. 


Nau/. Who, my Huſband ? eee forbid that. 


Pber. O, my Soul, tis all true. 


Na Alas-a-day, I'm utterly xuin'd! 
Phor. And there he got a Davghter by ber, 

whom you never dreamt of. 

Chr. What will become of me now. [ Afrae. 
— Oh Heavens! Baſe and treacherous this. 


Leco. 
. "Tis as I fay. | 
Nauſ. Was there ever ſuch an unworthy Action 
heard of? When they come to their Wives, they 
* mg they art old, forſooth. I addreſs my 
If to , Brother, for I'm aſham'd to ſpeak to 
him. Was it for this he went ſo oft, and ftay'd 
ſo long at Lemno? Was this the low Price of Corn 


that made our Rents fall ? _ 

Dem, Indeed, Sifter, I own he was in ſome fault, 
but yet dis a venialione.” 

Phor. He preaches to the Wind. At.. 


Dem. It wasn't out of Contempt or Averſion to 
he did this. About fifteen years ago, he, in 
his Dri ink, had to do with this Woman, and had 


ſhe 


_ 
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the is now dead and gone out of the way, who was 
your only Grievance. Therefore, good Siſter, take 
it patiently,” as you us d to do other things. 

Nau. Take it patiently! No, I had rather part 
with him for ever: For, what can I hope for now ? 
Can I expect Age will teach him better things? If 
that wou d ha” done' t, he wa sold enough then: Or, 
is my Age and Beauty like to pleaſe him more than 
formerly? What reaſon can ye give to make me 
look or for his amendment? | | 

. Phor. a/ide.] Ha—ha—ha—Here's a Caſt of m 
Office.— If any one has a mind to come to Chreme,'s 
NowFuneral, now is the time. Let any Man provoke 
my Honour that dares, I'll ſerve him the ſame ſawce, 
III warrant him.-Let him be Friends with me 
now as ſoon as he pleaſe, I have ſwing'd him off ſuf- 
ficiently for ence; and ſhe has wherewith to hit 
kim i'ch* Teeth as long as he hath an Hour to live. 

—_ lh.) I warrant ye, I deſerw'd all this. 
— But, 
faithful Pve been to him in every thing? 

Dem. I'm ſatisfied in that as well as you yourſelf. 

Nau. TY ye really think I deſerv'd this ill Uſage 
at his Hands? In | | 
Dem. Not i' th' leaſt But fince all 

laints can't undo what's already done, forget and 

orgive; He your Pardon, owns his Fault, and 
promiſes Amends; what can ye deſire more? 

Phor. afide.] But i'faith, before the Pardon's 
ſeal'd there muſt be a Proviſo or two made for my 
ſelf and Mr. Phedrie. Hark ye madam, let me put 
in a word before you anſwer. | 

Nas. Let's hear it then. INE ; 

Pbor. I coax'd your Huſband out of Threeſcore 


and Fifteen- Pounds, which 11 Son to 


buy a Sweetheart of his of an ; 
Chr. Haftih.) Hah! How's that? 
Nau. interrupting] Is it ſuch a ſtrange thing for 
your Son, in his * days, to keep one Miſtreſs, 
FT | » when 


ther, what need have I to reckon up how 


your Com- : 


* 
——— — a — — — — 
— = N 
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; when you are not aſham d to have two Wives? With 
. 1 HY 5 

remes draws and bak ogy 

2 Das: He 7 berul'd by ou. 

Nau. Well, that you may know my Mind plainly 

Dl neither pardon him, promiſe him any thing, nor 
ꝑive him any Anſwer till I ſee my Son, to whoſe deter- 
mination I refer all, and ſhall do what he orders. 
Pl. i You've done very diſcreetly, Madam. 

Nau. 20 Phormio. ] Will that — you? >>. 

- Phoy, Ves indeed Madam, 1am come off rare! * 
2 beyond expectation. 

Mau. Pray, n what may L call your 
Name? 

 Phor. Mine, Madam ? Tb Phormia, your whale 
-Family's bumble van, and) eſpecially Mr. _ 
O_o us WER: 1 ©2506 * 

"Nas. Honeſt Phovmio ;| mhadives kitidvofs n 
man. A wok in Word dee, 
\Fll do it. $444 ti 9G 
2 You — me — . Madam. 

Nau. Troth tis no more than you deſtrve. 

: _ Phos, Firſt then, Madam, will ye do fomerhing 
that will pleaſure me and fret 3 Huſband. 
Mau. With all my Heart. 2 b. 
| Phor. Tf you pleaſe, invite me — 

© Nan. bad, come — 4 12819 

Nem. Let's go in then. 

' "Naz. Agreed But where's bu our r Re 
— — 1 71 

Por. Raten be de anda, — 

[To the Specta tors. A. 
On, fare ye well, and ddp. ur. 


1205 eee Prone; 1 


03 


2 


_ 


* Ws. 4 
— 1. THE — 


ee 
6 | 


= 0 M E D * 
Acted at che Roman Sports, | * 


WHEN 

4 e 25 were - De. 
Cn, Corneliu us Dolabella; rule Equts, 
w that time it was not ated quite through. 


Flactus, made free by Claudins, 
the Mufick, which was perforn'd on 
two unequal Flutes. 


It was ken wholly from the Greek of Ayl: 
Atted firſt 


* 1 | Cu. OZawins, 
Under the Confulſhip of and 
IT. Manhins. 

It was adted a ſecond time at a Funeral 

Solemnity, and a third time, when 

2 Fabvins, 


L. A, 


A. U. C. 588. Before Chriſt, 188. 
| „. 


* Curule Fd. 


Md 


1 — 
= 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 

== COR 
fs old Giitleman of Athens, very bo- 
ug and true hearted, lately retired 


into the! eh 
Anather old Citizen of Athens, 44s 


" 
% oe 
\ is 
— 


Phidippus, rund Friend — 1 
f Licker s * a genteel, civil 17 
w " W natur à young —— — . - 
i Famphitue, 8 peter ef his Parents," though for - 
i merly bat debauched. 


Servant to. Pamphilus, and bi, 25 


dent, a tr ive 

8 Lo 
* Another "Wo red 

WOMEN. n 0 


The Mather-in-Law, 1 ife to Laches, 
Sedna, 1 2 eee peaeabh, hnd ol 


= Myrrhina, "wy ” ” 2 eafie and fearful. 
= CA noted C ourtezan,; formerly Miſt to 
1 Pam hilus, very honeſt and generous 
1 conſider ing her Circumflances. 
* "Another Caurtexan, of a merry, rentle 
| , feet Nature. 
An old Woman of the ſame flamp, ee 


* 7 and ul: e d. 


* 
, ife to Fam er * 
Philumena, 5 Phidippas. | 2 
Scirtus, 4 Boy of Laches's 

The Nurſe. | 

Two Servants of Bacchis. 


SCENE, ATHENS... 
The TIME, _ fix or ſeven Hours 
- THE 


a — 


THE 


| Mother-in-Law. 


— ah 


"""_— _— - 


Aer I. 


Scunn, the Street before Phidi ppus and 
2 Laches's Door. 


. 


| TIux, the Forenoon, 
Enter Philotis and Syra. SLY | 
Faith, old Sre, there's not 


| | | Mr. Pamphilus now, how 
2:9, „ many thouſand Oaths has he 
ſworn to Bacchis (and ſolemnly too, that one 
one 4 2 believe him) that he'd never marry 
whil iv'd: Very „yet my Gentleman's 
married for all that. n 


: t 
N 


k 03 Hr. 


Wy 
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Syr. For that reaſon, Girl, let me adviſe and con- 
jure you as a Friend, ity none of the Sex, 
ee em, maul 'em, pick the very Bones oſ >a 

Creature of em that you get into your clutches. 
" Phil. What, all without exception? ing 

Sr. Ay, every Mother's Son of em. | 
chis frum an old Woman, that there's none of theſe 
Sparks that are ſo ſweet upon ye, that has any other 
© defign than to have his will of ye at as cheap a rate 
as he can: And, prithee Child, ſhou'dn't thou in 
Juſtice countermine em) 

Phil. But to ſerve all alike is too cruel, I vow. 

Hr. Cruel to be reveng'd of one's Enemiesg*orto 
take Cheats'in their own Traps! Ah, what pity 'tis 
that I had not that youth and beauty of yours, or you 
A Sentiments of theſe Matters that I have. 

; Enter Parmeno at a Diflance 

Par. 40 Scirtys within.) If the old n aſk 
for me, tell him I'm Juſt gone to the Water-fide, to 
enquire when Mr. Pamphilus comes _ —D'ye 
hear, Boy ? If he aſks for me yod. mA te 
ik not, ſay nothing ; ; then this, exqu ai. ill Kere MN 
for another time THe 2 from the Door. ] 
But is that Phiih there W hence comes 72 
I wonder i—{Goes up to em. ] Lan I'm ated 
glad to ſee ye . 161 

Phil, Aud I you, honeſt nnn 

Hr. Cods - buddik ins, Parmeno, How doſt thou 
r ag 
| ; "a Udds-fiſn, Granny, a T 

it Syra. 

But prithee, Mrs. Philh, where hat you been 
Ang ourſelf this Jive-long while? 

Phil. it little Diverſion, eaven knows, e' er 
fince I march'd off with the Captain to Corinth, the 
meereſtBrute upon Earth, where I led a ver Dog's 
life, for two whole Years together. 

Par. Ay faith! I warrant ye, you often figh'd for 
old Athens again, and cou'd have wiſli' d yourſelf 
hang' d for undertaking the Journey. * 


* 
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Phil. Tis impoffible to tell you how eager I was 
to come home to get clear of my Spark, and to ſee. 
ye all once more; where. I might ha' free liberty 
to enjoy my Friends and Merry-meetings as for- 
merly. For there I cbu'dn't utter a Word but 1 
what was ſhaped out by that raſcally Captain. 
Par. That ſame cutting ye ſhort of your Tattle, 
1 faney, mult needs go againſt the Grain. 

Fhil. Well: But what a buſineſs is this that Ba- 
chis has — telling o me within? I could ne er have 
imagin'd Panpbilus could ha? found in his Heart to 

- Marry as long as ſhe liv'd. | 
Par. Marry, quoth a? [Angri. 

Pbil. Hey-day |. why isn't he married? | 

- Par, Married indeed: Bax I have, a conceit this 
Marriage won't hold long. 

Phil, Pray Heavens it may not, if it be to Bac- 
<his's Advantage. — But bow ſhall I be certain 
of it? Good Boy, fatisfie me in that. 

Pax, Tisn't a thing to be afk d. Therefore pray. 
don' * be ſo i In quiſitive. 5 

Phil. You're Afraid T warrant, char] ſhould blaze 
it abroad: But let me periſh if I aſꝭ ye upon any ſuch 
delign, but only for my own private Satisfaction, 

Par. All your fine wheedling ſhall ne'er perſuade. | 
me to truſt my Back to your Diſcretion. | A 

Phil, Well don t then: who cares? r you 
had not mpg gps than; I to < 


. WW — 
"Par, afide.) Eda4the $1 cb ng on't: AE Me: 85 
upoꝰ my greateſt Weakneſs Well. Madam, pro- 
miſe Secrecy upon your Honour, and I'll tel yogall. 
W So: © hank you're come to yourſelf again. 


8 then; away ure" 
ind me then. 
* Well. e 


Par. Mr. Pamphilus was * Fry vorn he of. bis 
' Paſion ſor 8 when his Fathef began 
be * with him to marry. Meal, ee uſua 
94 Argu- 
e 
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ments of all Fathers in the like Caſe, namely, 
That he was an old Man, had no Child but him, and 
Mefired that be might nat be deftitute- of a & 
his old Age. At firſt he rejects the Propoſa ; but 
when his Father came to preſs on the Bu ineſs 1 more 
zealouſly than ordinary, he was brought to ſuch 
Straits, that he cou'dn't t te which to prefer, either 
love or duty. At laſt the old Man, by baiting and 
| teaſing his Son's Heart out, ſcrew'd him up to this 
Pitch, and got him made ſure to his next Neigh- 
wy bour's Dau ter. Pamphilus didn't take it in ſuch 
4 | dudgeon till his Wedding-day came on: But when 
| 


| ” aw all things ready, and without more ado 
marry he muſt, he laid it ſo much to Heart, that 
Pm perſuaded if Bacchis herfelf had ſeen him in that 
plight, ſhe cou'dn't but have pitjed him. For when- 
4 eber he had any ſpare time of being by himſelf, he'd 
=— call me afide to him and cry, Ab, Parmeno, Tn 
| a H Man: A What a diſmal - 
Condition have I broug bt myſelf into; 1 an't able to 
bear the weight of it : 3s tvill break my Heart. 
"Phil. The Devil and his Dam take ; this Laches 
for a baiting old Cur. - | 
f "Par. To cat don e my Story; the Bride 
was brought home: The firſt Night he did not 
\ touch her; and the following. was The ſame.— 
Phil. The Duce take ye „ What a young Fellow 
to have his Bride in Bed with him on the Wedding- 


3 ipſy too, J warrant ye and not 


A Buſineſs in troth : Come, chis ſounds 
like a Lie. 
Par. I know you cut een how to believe 85 
cauſe none comes to you, but he comes ſharp ſet: 
But 55 our 0 —L had no Wige at 
all to his Woman. | 
. Phil. Well, but what then ? 
Par. Aﬀew days after, he takes me privy aide, 
tells me, She wwas as good a Maid as ever for all 


| i and that before be married, he bop d a "I 


WB 


" finds there's no living Walen, that 
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ha gone down very cue; but now id he) I'm re- 
uad to part with her &tr long. 'Twwould be a baſe- 
N and much. to the. #rgadicti of the joor 
Gentlewoman to abuſe her ſo, as not to return ber to 
her Friends as I received her. 

Phil.” Twas done like a Man of Principles. and 
Modeſty. 
| Par. Ber then (continued he) 'eapon't be /aft to 
publiſh my Intentions 3 and for me to ſend her back to 
her Father; and bawde nothing. to 72 . gain. her, 
avoud be too peremptory, All my 1 ben foe 


be gone of 
her own Accord. 

Phil. But all this while did he continue his Viſits 
to Bacchis ? 

Par. As conſtantly azthe Day came about : But 
(as "tis Hoop for Women) when ſh ſaw him ano- 
ther's, become more peev ana Rene 

Phil. Ivfaith, and well ſhe might. 

Pay. And this indeed was the chief cauſe of their 
parting. For by this time he had recollected himſelf, 
and ſeriouſl ders his Miſtreſs's Temper and his 
Wife —. well compar d their Behaviours together. 
His Wife, he found, was a ſweet natur'd Gentlewo- 
man, virtnousand modeſt, patient under the Aﬀronts 
and Incivilities of a Huſband, and willing to wink at 
his Faults. So that partly touched with remorſe for 
his Uſage of his Wife, and partly tired with the In- 
ſolence af his Whore, at laſt he gave Bacchis the ſlip, 
and ſettled his Affections upon this Woman, Whole 
Humour he found ſo agreeable to his on. Mean 
time, an old Kinſman of our Maſter dies at Imbros, 
and made him his Heir; and upon this unwilling 
Errand is" our Love: ſick Pamphilus poſted away b7 
his Father. He leaves his Lady with his Mother; 
for the old Gentleman lives retired in the Coun- 
try, and ſeldom viſits the Town. 

Phil. But where's this Flaw in the Match all the 
white ? O 3 Par. 


*. 
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Par. I'm to tel}: At firſt; for a few Days, 
vr ſo, he NS ad the Daughter-in- Law a 
mighty well together, when all on a ſudden the 
young Woman began to hate the old one moſt 
mortall Bos PRA ny —_— or whe on 
either 

Phil. How came it about then ? 

Pur. If at any time my old Lady Softrata came 
to have a little Chat with her, ſhe'd preſently avoid 
the Room, afid fly the Sight of her: But when the 
could away with her Company no longer, ſhe 
tends "her Mother had" lege for- her apon \ſome 
Bufineſs of Devotion; and away ſhe Aﬀer 
me had been there a whitey my y ſends and 
deſires her Com at home, ſhe — returns 

aſe of I 


her a lame Excu know not what. She ſends 
à ſecond time; but no man comes: At 
laſt, after. many Meſſages; nd wr 


Upo' this, my Lady fps pa Fad ſelf, to g 
her a Viſit, but nd Admittance could bark 
When this came to my old\Mafter's Ears, . 
day be came out of * e. 
Account, and diſcourſes he about it 
cart learn as yet — coal bat 


I'm in # peek of Troubles to kn what will came 
ont. Now you've-the' long and the ſhort o- 


my 1 mult away to' che place 1 de · 


* fo muſt 1 tes: For I've made an 


. Par In throw an old Shoe aker ye, and wi 


| . 
* * Par And wel other ny lie Phi. 
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Lach. entering Leſs my Soul | What in 
B this? What a confounded Con- 
unn is dig That all Women ſhould take the 
ſame Biaſs, and do or not do every thing by con» 
ſent! When did you fee a Mother - in- Law that did 
not hate her Daugher- in- Law? Their Endeavours 
to oppoſe their Huſbands are the ſame, and their 
eroſß· grain dStubbornneſs the ſame. fancy they were 
all tfain'd up for Miſchief in the ſame School, of 
which damn'd-place of Education (if there be aux 
ſueb) Pll-be worn 4 Dame is the Miſtreſs. 

103A "TL all, about in a buff 
80. his s a hard Case, that I ſhould be accuſed 
of Buſineſs that I know nothing of. | 
Lach. You know nothing of this then? 

' Soft, AST for Mercy, I don't: And. as. I 


my dear Laches !) we ma e 
2 Heavens forbid that, Lu. 


„ SN. That I'm wrongfully acl, Time will 
—_— | 

h, Yes, yes; — are wro 
—— 3 Words be ill enough to ſet you lh 
Colours? Vou that have diſgraced 
— — and our Family, and are laying in ſuſſi- 
cient Matter to torment your Son? Then you've 
provok*d our new Friends and Relations to hate us, 
thoſe who were pleaſed to honour our Son with 
their Alliance: And you, forſooth, muſt ſtart up, 
and confound all, by you ill n Humours. 
Gl. WI? 14 
4 Os Lack, 


- 


270 The MoTurn-i-Law. 


Lach Woman, Hay you: Why, you take me ſurely 

for a Block, and not a Man. Think ye becauſe I'm 
retir'd into the Country, that I know nothing of your 
Pranks and Tranſactions here in Town? But let me 


tell ye, I know much better what's done here than at 


the place of my own Reſidence ; and that becauſe my 
Reputation abroad depends upon your Behaviour at 
home: I heard indeed long ago that Philumena could 
not endure ye, and make no wonder on't; *twould ha 
been a er Miracle if ſhe cou'd: But I little 
thought ſhe cou d not have endured the whole Family 
upo* your Account; had 1 been aware of that, ſhe 
ſhould have ſtaid, and you pack'd off “ faith — 
Pray ſee, Wife, what ſmall reaſon ye have to vex me 
thus. I retired into the Country, gave way to ye, af- 
forded ye enough for your Neceſſities, and your Plea- 
ſures too; and that my Eſtate might the better bear 
it, Ive weary d and toil'd my ſelf more than's con- 
venient for my Age ; and cou du't ye after all this 
have took care that nothing diſturb'd my Repoſe ? 
not through my means, or fault. ba 
Zach, No! Yes, but twas: For you're ſole Miſtreſs 
here, and you're only to be blamed: Sure you might 
ha” Jook's after things in your own Houſe, fince 
I've taken all other Cares off your Hand. An old Wo- 
man to ſtand ſquabbling with a Girl! Fie, ſie 
"You won't lay the Fault upon her ſure. 
. — No 1. Dear Huſband, T lay nothing to her 


+ Zach, O my Soul, I'm glad of that for poor 
| Pam's ſake: But as for you, do the worſt ye can, I 
ean't think worſe of ye than I do. 1 0 
2 i, 8 — d'ye know but 
may only a Di ure againſt me, to 
de the more - home with — BY 
Lach. Neither tell me that. Wasn't Yeſterday's 
mautting the Door againſt ye ſufficient Proof of her 
Hatred? 8A 
5 3 Soft, 
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Soft. They told me, e was wery faint and weak ; 
therefore twasn't convenient to diſturb her. | 

Lach. She's fick, I fancy, of your ill Conditions 
more than of any thing elſe. And no wonder, in 
troth ; for there's not a Mother of ye all but would 
| have your Sons marry : And whoever is the Perſon 

that pleaſes you, they muſt have: And when to 

comply with your Humour they are married, to 
comply with your Humour again, they mult turn 
their Wives out of doors, | | 

| idi at his Door. 


- Phid. 7 Philumena <vithin.] Tho' I'm fatisfy'd, 
I've Authority to force you to obey what I com- 
mand, yet my Fatherly Affection prevails with me 
rather to give way to ye, and not croſs ye in your 
Humour. a | oe 


corrupt you as careful, 
I'm perſuaded twould be more for your advantage, 
as well as ours: But now I find ye ſuffer them to 
ride ye as they liſt. | 
Pbid. Look ye there now. I... 
Lach, Yeſterday I waited upon ye about your 
Daughter z you ſent me away as wiſe as I came :- 
But let me tell ye, you don't do well to conceal the 
Cauſe of your Anger, if you deſign a laſting Alli- 
ance between us. If any of us have offended ye, 
pray make it out; that fo, either by diſproving or 
juſtifying what's done, we may give as 1 Satiſ- 
faction as you ſhall require. Ic Sic be the 
_ Cauſe of keeping your Daughter at home, let me tell 
ye, Brother, tis too great a Reflection upon us to 
imagine ſhe ſhou'dn't have due attendance at my 
Houſe; as T hope to be ſaved, tho“ you are her Fa- 
ther, you ſhan't out- do me in this: Nor can you be 
more deſirous of her Health than I am, and that for 


Rare 
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poor Boy's fake, who I perceive loves her more 
— his Mes Hſe and am eonfident will highly reent it, 
When YE eomes'to know ont] theretore pray let's 
haveherhomebefore he comes back from his voyage. 
Phi Pm ſatisfy'd, Brother, of -your extraordi- 
nary Care and Affection ſor my Daughter, and am 
apt to believe &ery Word you've. ſaid; but then 
Pd ha* ye believe me tos, that "tis my defire 
to have her to your Houſe, 17 1 could Prevail with 
her by any Means. . D 22v4 ff 

1 4 Why-what hinders 7e — 82210 1] 

rp odjedt wy Ae again ker 


Psd. Nothing in the World ; for when 1 2 
bus to her, and ſeem'd as though I'd force 
to return, ſhe vow'd by all that's — — 
able 40 endure your Houſe, while ber Pamphilus eva: 
one has his Failings 3 for my Part 
Pm ſo ſoft natured, Tart, eroſs and thwart: — 4 


= 


on Pleſk and Blood. {rk [hes vii 


TLaeb. Dye hear that; Miſtreſs > (aun ere. 

"of. Ay, es niy Sorrow. Lg. 
0 Lacs: Is that your Reſolation then, Brother} 

bid. As the Caſe ſtands, tis W nt ha* ye 
any rhing elſe to ſay ?. For Toe a none nt a 


mein Hake to the Piazza. 


Fil bear Company, if ye wy 

4 4 [ Bxeunt Tat» and * 

-: Boftrata 418. 3 In good faith we poor Wives have 
got a very ill Name Sth our Hoſbands; becauſe of 
a few bad Creatures, that make the World judge 
hardly of us all. For as F hope for Heaven, I'm as 
Innocent of what my Huſband accuſes me of as the 
ſucking Infant. Vet tis next to-+mpoſible to be 
belle d, there's ſueh a cemmon Scandal ſticks upon 
all Mothers-in-Law:: But let me die if I'm one that 
deſerve it; for 1've been as tender of this ſame Crea- 


ture, nap m1 Mio my own.” I 
can't imagine why this light upon 
my 


5 
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my Head; However upon many accounts I am ex» 
tremely defirous of my-Son's return. H 
Are ee T; 1 et | birth 1 

The Bad of tht Second At. 


Mim ad em I 


. A095 N. eee, 10 ble 
Ad 5 ieee bo ads [ls 
Enter Pamphilus and Parmeno, at ib. 


Pan As ever Man W in his Love 


* as I? Unhappy Wretch Have 1 
been ſuch a, Huſband o' my Life for this ? 
Was't this Which made me ſo defirous of fon of 


home? It had been better for me to have ſpent m 
days any Where in the World, than to come ba 
hither, and find my ſelf ſo unhappy here: For what- 
ever Misfortune befalls a Man, the longer tis before 
he knows it, it is ſo much time clearly gain; d. 
Par. However, Sir, by your return, yay'll be able 
the ſooner to make yourſelf eaſy. Had you ſtaid 
away, the Breach wou'd ha? been far wider. Now 
Sir, Pm confident that your preſence will haye a 
great Influence upon them All. S0 you'll learn the 
whole Buſineſs, re&ify Miſunderſtandings, and make 
all Friends again. All theſe dreadful Apprehenſions 
of your are in themſelves but very light things. 
am. Why d ye pretend to comfort me, when 
Tm the greateſt Wretch alive? Before I marry'd this 
Woman, my Heart was engaged elſewhere ; how 
much I ſuffered upon that account, any one may eaft- 
ly gueſs, without my telling ; and yet I neverwas the 

Man that dared to refuſe the Match my Father 
upon me: I had but Juſt weaned myſelf from Bac- 
cbis, and diſengaged my Affections, but Jult fixed 

| — my 
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my Love on Philumene ; when alas, a new Buſineſs 
kapddne which forced theo lexvs her too. Then 
Tm afraid I ſhall find either my Mother or Wife 
to blame; and if fo, the Conſequence muſt be, that 
I muſt be miſerable ſtill. For Duty, Parmeno, binds 
me to bear with my Mother's Failings ; and for 
my Wife, I'm a thouſand ways obliged to her, not 
only for meekly bearing with my — ae 
alſo for concealing my unkind Uſage to her = 
all the . Certainly, Parmeno, ſome extraor- 


thing muſt have ha „which gave oc- 
caſion to this Quarrel that has now laſted ſo long 
Par. Some frivolous thing 2 Ill — 2 


ye, Sir: For upon cloſe 4 ou' Il find 
that the greateſt O Quarrels han't always the greateſt 
Occaſions. Tis frequent, Sir, to find the ſame 
thing make one Man ſtark . and your mortal 
Enemy for. ever, when it doesn't move another. 
How do Children bite and ſcrateh for the ſmalleſt 
Trifles! And why? Marry becauſe their Under- 
ſtandings are weak, and are not able to direct em: 
And your Women truly are een as ſoon moved as 
Children; one chance Word perhaps, or ſo, has 
been the Occaſion of all this Diſturbance. 

Fam. Well! go in, Parmeno, and let em know 
Pin here. 

* off hears a Neiſe and flops ſhort. 

Par. Hah! What's here to do? 

Pam. S't! {Liftens. 

Par. Here's a ſad Buſtle, they ran up and down 
like mad Pray, Sir, come a little this 7 

amphilus goes towards bim. J A little cloſer 
7 linen ana Dior. ] Ha! Ye 
Sir ? 

Pam. Hold your prati vw oagha within, 
Bleſs me! 1 hear eval; br Gag ] 

Par. So, you enjoin me fl ence, . talk yourſelf, 
: Myr. vithin Doors. ] Prihee, _ Child, as little 


Noiſe as may be. 
5 | Pam 
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Pam. That's like Philumena's Mother's Voice. 
Ruin'd! Fete 
Par. Why ſo? 
Pam. Undone! | 
Par. Wherefore? TAE 22 
Pam. Ah, Parmeno, there is ſome Miſchief more 
than ordinary has happen d, which they conceal 
from me. ee ee 
Par. They ſaid indeed your Lady was out of 
order, whether that be or no I can't tell. 
Pam. I'm a loſt Man. Why didn't ye tell 
me this before?  [ Angrih. 
Par. I cou'dn't tell ye ev'ry thing at once. 
Pam. What's her Diſtemper? | 
Par. That I can't tell. | 
Pam. How! Is no body gone for a Doctor? 
Par. I can't tell that neither. | | 
Pam. But why don't I go in myſelf, that I may 
know for certain what's the Buſineſs Ah my 
dear Philumena, in what Condition ſhall I now find 
thee? Should thy Life be in danger, I ſhall certainly 
die with the. | [Exit Pamphilus. 
Parmeno ale. ] I don't think it convenient to 
venture in after him: For I very well know, they 
don't care for any of our Family. Yeſterday they - 
ſhut the Door againſt my Lady herſelf. If ſhe ſhould 
chance to grow worſe (which in-troth I wou'dn't 
have for my poor Maſter's ſake) they'll preſently 
retend (a plague on them all) that one of Madam 
firata's Servants came in, brought the Devil a- 
long with him, and thereupon that ſhe grew worſe 
immediately: So my Miſtreſs will be blam'd; but 


1 ſhall ha* the worſt on't. ” 
[The Noiſe increaſts within. 


* \Enter bee, onthe uber fide. 

Soſt. 70 Bere. Alas I think I've a ſtrange 
ſort of a Buſtle 2 my Siſter's Houſe, and for ſome 
time too. I vow, I'm extremely afraid poor Phike- 
mena's Diſtemper grows worſe and worſe 3 
1 * ̃ 8 ea- 


5 
o 
# 
j 
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Heay'ns forbid it. Now IU give her a. Viſit. 


She" going in, 
Par. Hark ye, Madam! N l bc 
Soft. Hab. 
Par. You'll meet with another: Repulſe, Madam. 
- Soft; cusming abent:] Ha, Farmene / are you there ? 
—— Alas poor Wr etch! what ſhall I do? Shau't 
Igo ſee my Son's Wie, when ſhe lies ſick but at 


next dogr. 

Par. If you'd be rd by me, Madam, neither 
ſee her, nor ſend tg her: For to be fond of one 
that perfectly hates you, ſeems a double piece of 
Folly, Yog'll beſtow your Favour to no Purpoſe, 
and AP troubleſom besides. Then, Madam, 


your Son went to ſee how ſhe did, as ſoon * 


came to Town. one 
Soft. _ my Son Poul des doret 
e. Ves, Madam, 
Soft. Heavens be praiſed. ak ward has 
reviv'd me, and fet my Heart at reſts... 
Par. Upon thisAccounteſpegi „Ivo du ha? 
ye f in: For if her Pains be a little abated, I'm 
ent, now- they're var ded ſhe'll up and tell 
bim all that paſſed between you two; and how the 
Difference fixſt began Hut ſee where he comes. 
Warn ſeqm very melancholy upon't. t. 
. » Enter Pamphilus. 
wi "hob. Ab. my dear, dear Child! rea bim, 
Fan. Your Bleſſing; . Madam. 
Je, Welcome home heartily, ——Bat "how iv 


vin ron Wife ?. 


Fan, O the mending Hand tui bis Hes 

© Soft. Heavens continue it ſo. ————But why in 
Tears, Son? Why thus melancholy. 

Pam. Nothing at all, Madam. 
» e What Bulle wa ny: Kilmes nnn 
ken with a ſudden Fit? led £ io 10 
* Pam. Ves, Madam. „ 501 227111 


tf, What her Dltmger? ed 2. 


Q 
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Pam. An Ague. | 
Sal. A Quotidian ? 3 en 
Pam. So they tell me. Pray, Madam, walk 
in, P11. follow immediate x. 
Soft. So I will. ID Saſtrata. 
Pam. Parmeno,, do you, run and meet my Ser- 
vants, and help them home with their Luggage. 
Par. grumbling.) What a- duce, can't they find the 
way home without a Guide? * 
Pam. You'll be gone, won't ye? 
[Exit Paxmeno, 
Pamphilus alane, walking about diſcontentedly. 
Where ſhall I begin now, to give an Account of 
thoſe many ſurprizing misfortunes that have befallen 
me, part of which I heard, and part I {aw with theſe 
very Eyes, which made me run out of the Houſe 
half diſtracted : For when I haſtily went in 


jaſt now, in great concern ſor my Wife, thinking to 


find her fick of anather-gates Niſtemper, than what, 
dae faund her in; the Maids being ſurpria d at 

fight, all of em as cry'd out, He's come, 
But immediately after, I perceiv'd they chang'd 
Countenance, becauſe I happen'd to.cameat ſuch an 


unlucky Minute: Mean time one of em ran up 


Stairs, tg give notice of my arrival; and I as eager 
to ſee my Wife, follow'd her directly. No ſooner was 
I got, in, hut immediately I perceiv'd her Ailment, 
(unhappy Creature. as I was)] for they had no time 
1'th' warld to conceal the Buſineſs, and her Cryi 
out did ſufficiently diſcover ber Condition, When 
ſaw this, Baſe end Unweorthy, laid 1! abd with that 
immediately flung out of the Room all in Tears, 
ſtruck with Horror at ſuch an unheard. of diſmal 
Accident. Her Mother, poor Soul, follow'd:me 
cloſe, catch'd me at the Doot, and flung herſelf at 
my Feet, melting into Tears, ſo that.I-coy'dn't but 
pity, her:; And truly I'm of Opinion, as a man's For: 
tune riſes or falls, ſo is he up or don. She thus 
addreſs'd herſelf to me: My dear Pamphilus, gon re 

* an 
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an Eye-witneſt now of the Cauſe that made this un- 
| happy Creature leave your Houſe : She was raviſh'd 
time fince by an unknown Villain, and is now 
fled hither te hide her Shame r you and the 
Warld. [He wipes his Eyes.) But alas! the ve 
remembrance of her elite} Intreaties makes me melt 
afreſh.———}batfever Chance or Fortune (continued 
ſhe) bas brought you hither at this juncture, by that 
22 conjure ye (if we may in Equit and F uftice 
preſume fo far) to bury and conceal thi Miſchance 
from "the Eye of the Warld, If ever (dear Pam- 
philas) 37 ever ou were fri that Se had any Ten- 
derneſs for ye, in requital ſhe begs ye not to think 
that ſmall Favour too much to grant her. Hs for 
| her again, 'uſe your own Diſcretion: You're the 
only Perſon that knows f her Lying-in, and that the 
Child is none of y «rs; for, . jr, yu bad nthin 
% do href the firfl two and after you 
bad "tis now ſeven, and no 4 — Behawnour 
- fhews" that your Thoughts are about it: Now if it 
be poſſible (my Dear) 1 Leib and endeavour nothing 
more, than that ber Lying-in may. be kept from her 
Father, and every Soul befldes: But S it com 
aut, it foall go "for a Marriage; I now none will 
think otherwiſe than cuba is moſt lileh, that you are 
the” Father ot. The Child ſhall immediately be 
expoi'd and you ne'er the worſe for't; and by this 
means you can ſuffer no-Inconvenience, and ſecure the 
por Gr. Reputation beſides. — my 
, and am refolv'd to keep it; but taking 
2 in, I think it no ways for my Honour; nor 
will I do't, though her Love and Converſation — 
a influence over me l can't but weep, to 
think what a melancholy Life J muſt lead for the 
future, ——{eps) o Fortune, Fortune! what 
a C e thing thou art! But my firſt Love has 
inur'd mne to this Uſage? I conquer'd that by Rea- 
fon, * — to do the like. 


Enter 


z 


© WW "» aw > Y Ah. S Ut, | 
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Enter Parmeno, Socia, and Porters, at a great 


Diflance, with Trunks, Portmanteaus, &c. 
But yonder comes Parmeno with the reſt, there's 
no occaſion for him to be hereabouts at this time; 
for he's the only Perſon. I made privy.to my Beha- 
viour to my Wife, when we firſt marry d. I fear 
ſhould he hear her frequent Shrieks, he'll diſcover 
her to be 1 I muſt e vn ſend him on ſome 
Errand or other till aN's over. 

Par. to Socia.] Say ye ſo? Had ye ſuch a wretch- 
. ed Voyage on't? Hah! 21 

Soc. In ſober Sadneſs, Parmeno, tisn't Able — 1 
tell thee what a diſmal thing * 

Par. Indeed! 

1 N rt a happy "Felon, E 8 doſt 
ou know what Dangers Ca y keepi 
always on dry Ground. To paſs over — — 
= alhips, mark __, ht Thing eng Dogs and 

ignts or more was 1 on Q- 

7 minute to be ſowc'd to the bottom of the 
Sea, *twas ſuch plaguy ſtormy Weather all the time, 
and the Wind againſt us. 

Par. Abominable! 

Soc. So indeed I found it: In ſhort, if I knew I 
mult go back, rather than do't, upo' my Soul I'd 
ſhew'em a light of Heels for't. 

Par. Ay, old Boy, thou'ſt been ready for that 
ſport upon lighter Occaſions than this: But 
hold, yonder's my Maſter Pamphilu: before that 
Door.——Go all in, and Ill ſtep to him, and ſee 
if he has any Buſineſs with me. | 
[ Exeunt Socia and Porters, 
Parmeno goes 1 Pamphilus, 

Par. Are you here ſtill, Sir? 

Pam. Yes, I ſtay for you. 

Par. What's your Pleaſure ? 


Pan. You muſt run as far as the Tower. 


Par. Who muſt ? 
Pam, You muſt. - 
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| —y As far as the Tower For what, p pray $i Sir? 
am.” To nd ont one Calliuemites: m dlord 
of Mee, Wh arte over in ne "ms / eſſe] 
with we. 3 
Pur. S death ide bl Mitte ver; mine has 
made a Vee _— if Ser he got aſhote, he'd make 


me run 
- Pam. n fir? ee 
Far. Mult, I 49 s Any ching to him, or mult I 


© him the meeting ?, 4 
Pam. Tell him I can't meet him to day as ap- 
Pointed, chat he mayt't ſtay to no purpoſe. Fly. 
Fur. But Sir, I don't know what manner of Man 


he is 
a Pl Tu tft ye How to know him preſently 
He's a huge, fiery-fac'd, frizzPd\crown'd, fat Fellow, 
with Eyes, and looks as If he'd fright ye 
+ Par. 27 JP b ADE a Wet 
2211 tu back nt dere 
all Nin At hots = 5 
Pam; 25 ay: — oY 
Par. I your Pardon t, Pm quite . 
der .d already. [Exit hobbling. 
| | Pamphilus alone. | 
es gone——Now What Courſe ſhall poor I 
J take I'm At A ſtrange lofs how to conceal A5 
*lumena's Lying in, as mo woe d. 8 me. I 
profeſe, I can't but pi 727 Woman. Il do 
What I can, but ſtill PII diſcharge my, Duty to my 
Parents, for my Love muſt give way to myObedience. 
Enter Laches and Phidppus at ſome diflance. © 
But Lack-a-day, there's my Father and Mr. Phidip- 
pus together. hey make this way too. 
I can't deviſe what to fay to em. 
Lach, to Phidippus.] Didn't ye tell me jult now 
that your Daughter only waited for my Son's com- 
ing home. 
Phid. Yes. 


Lach, I hear he's come, let ber be brought home 
Wen. Pam. 
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Pam. 4% himſelf. } I can't imagine what exculſt 
to make to my Father r _ ewe 
2 KU lors 50 A 
Lach. ovethearing.] What Voice i is 8 
Pam. 10 him.] Vet Paw! folly reſolved.to keep 
firm to my deſign. - 
Lurz. O here's the ny were alking of,” 
Pam. Your Bleſſing, .in 
Lach. I'm glad to ſee thee." 
- Phid, Welcome home, 15 I'm alſs 0 


: to fee you lo found and liſt er your: b 
Pam. Tm oblig d to ye, Sir. 


Latch. Are you but jult landed, Son? . 

Pam, Juſt now, Sir. 

Lach. Well! and what has our / Kinſnhan Pheni 
lef us? Hah! | 
Pam. Why really, Sir, beads a dn gben bo 
His Pleaſures in his-life-time, and ſuch as he ſeldom 
leave much to their Heirs; however they leave 
this Commendation behind 'em, that as long as 
they liv'd, they liv'd like Gentlemen. 
Tach. Then thoh haſt brought nothing home but 
that pretty Sentence inſtead of an Eſtate.  - 

Pam. That little he has _ may * us _ 
"Kindneſs. | 

Lach. Ah! none at all. — with heartily * 
were alive and in health again. 
Pian. You may ſafely wiſh that; He' s paſt with- 
* 8 dare ſwear I know which you would 
chuſe.. - 
Lach. 7 Pamphilus.] Yeſterday my Brother hete 
ſent to defire his Daughter might come to his Houſe. 
'——Say you did. 


[Aide to Phidippus, thrufling bim. 
Phid. / to Laches.] Don't punch me ſo— 
So I did [ Ahoud to Pamphilus. 
Lach. But now he'll ſend her home again. 
Phid. So 1 will. 
tb gens Ion the whole buſineſs, bon g, 
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ing has been manag'd fince I went. I heard the 
whole Story as ſoon as eder I arriv'd. 

Lach. Hang thoſe envious Devils that were ſo 
officious as totell-it ſe. [u @ Paſſion, 
Pam. I'm ſure I took all poſſible care to avoid 
giving any the leaſt offence: and had I a mind 
to't, 1 here tell you how faithful, loving, and 
kind P've been to her; but I had rather ye ſhou'd 
hear't from her -n Mouth; for by that means 
you'll the ſooner believe my good Nature, when 
the Relation comes from her that at preſent is ſo un- 
kind to me. Heaven's my Witneſs, I had no hand 
ma 4 1 * _ — _—_ her 

too to to my Mother, when Modeſty 
might ha” taught her t have born with her Hu- 
mour; and fince there's no other way of compoſing 
the Difference, I muſt een part with either one 
or the other. But now, Mr. Phidippus, filial Duty 
obliges me to take my Mother's part before my 
Lach, I am not diſpleaſed; Panpbilus, to find ye 
ſo ready to ſacrifice all to the Intereſts of your Pa- 
rents: But have a care you don't engage too far in 
Pam. How can I engage myſelf in a Quarrel a- 
gainſt her, that never diſoblig'd me in any thing, 
— on the contrary has obliged me in many things? 
I love ber, honour her, and ſtill deſire with all 
my Soul to keep her: For l've always found her 
of a wonderful ſweet Temper towards me ; there- 
fore I wiſh with all my Heart ſhe may ſpend the 
. remainder of her days with a more fortunate Huſ- 
band than me, ſince mere Neceſſity tears her from 


- - -Phid. *Tis in your own Power to hinder that. 
Lach. Take her home again, if you be wiſe. 
| | | [ Angrily. 
Pam. That's not my intention, Sir, I muſt now 
conſult my Mother's intereſt. [ Exit Pamphilus. 
I. : 


ach, 


Jo: 
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Lach. Whither now? Stay, ſtay, N | 


Where are ye ing? 1 N 
Phid. What Whim's this? —- ([ 
Lach. I told ye, Brother, how highly he'd re- 
ſent this; and therefore begg'd of ye to ſend —_ 
your Daughter-in time. | 
Pd S Bud I didn't think he had been ſucha Churl. 
Does he think I'll go cringing with Cap in Hand to 
him? If he's diſpoſed to take home his Wife, well 
and good; if not let him refund her Portion, pack 
off, and a for him. [ . 
Lach. Look ye now, you're in as great a Fume 


as he. 

n Phid. Pamphilus, You're grown hy huffifh 
methinks after your Voys NE mg 

be over, tho® indeed 


Lach. His An 

he had ſome ca 

— Phid, Becauſe, forſooth, you've got a little more 

Pelf fallen to ye, ye ſwell ſo much upor't. 

_ Lach. t! You II fall out with me too ? 

 Phad. Let him conſider on't, and tell me to day, 

whether he'll have her or no z that if he. won't a- 

nother may. [Exit ina buff. 
Laches ane. 

Stay Brother, hear me. but one word _— E's 
gone. But what's this to me? In ſhort, let em 
order their Matters as they pleaſe for me, fince nei- 
ther Brother nor Son will hear Reaſon, nor mind 
one Word I ſay, I'll turn all my Forces upo 
Wife, the Promoter of all this Miſchief, and di 
charge all that ſticks in my Stomach upo n ber. 

[Exit Laches ; and as he goes off 
Enter Mirrhina in diſorder. 

Tm ruin'd ! What ſhall I do?: Which way 

talk I turn my ſelf ?——Alas ! What anſwer can 
ve my Huſband ? Pm perſuaded he heard the 
char e. cry, which made him run fo haſtily into my 
Daughter's Chamber, without faying a Word. 
Should he find that ſhe's in * I vow I can't 
P deviſe 


* 


"oi WeMornninlow 


Nr I 


deviſe what, Exxtuſe to invent for 92 
it The Door wy —Iwm afraid be: 
ds alter me.— Tm fe Wemun ing tba wor 
Niere 
dd eie As ſoon ay w 
ding into my Daughters Chamber, awa wn 
eee. here ſhe 4s tho 


n To Jax bim. ] Hark Ye, 


—ꝛ— ey idear KHuſband N fa 
NI your Huſband-!- Nye regard me 28 4 


Wikey 1 " 


now Wife f? 


| Huſband,- or fo. much as 4 Man For had ye N 


eſteem'd me either one or t'other G 


you dare t Tha mad me ah e Y 
your haſeneſs? | | 


— Ac. By: whatbaſenefs Pa . 
Phid. By what ——-Isn't oh 


tobad:ln— Hal; art . np nor 


Who's the Pacher, 
Mr. Is chat a Alen Hrn Father to uk 


Dear Heart, — hv be but her dun 
Huſband ? 
to chink 


Nd. I believe i it, nor is it for a Fa 
20 ſo care- 


otherwiſe: But . ye ſho 
peciall 
abies dekocted at her full time, and And al 


from us, ef 


things werd us they ſhou' d be. Coe ye be fo dam 


malicious; as to wifh the poor Child's Death; 

which;you knew, would” be the occafion of 'a more 

laſting Fri between us, rather than ſuffer 

Man and Wife -t6 live together contrary to your 

trols grain'd-Humour I took it to be wholly 

their Fault, but now I find tis all along of you, 
MM.. I'ma miſerable Creature, 


. 1 Phid; Wou'd I were ſure d that.—It now comes 
freſh into my mind, What you formerly ſaid on this 


ſubject, when the Match was brſt made. You'pro- 
„ ee, forſooth, that you cou'dn't away with à Son- 
in- Laychat keeps his W 833 lay abroad by 


. s together. * 
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Myr. I-had rather he ſhould ſufpec̃t any thi th 
World chan gueſs at the true Caule.. 

Phid, I knew that he kept a Miſtreſs 
Wife!) long be fore you did, vang Many for wht 
ſuch a t in a ; 
— with, but the time will 
come when heꝰ Il hate himſelf for't; But you, I fee, 
ars ſtill the ſame, and cov'd ne er be at que Ar y 
had parted em and null d the Marriage, 
of my making. Now tis plain how rafely” you 
4 to the Match. 


fi me ſo baſe and a wy 
own 1 ſt and Blood, i this Match herd 
our advantage? 

Pha. Pifh | you able to foreſee or ee or judge whats 
our advantage! may be ſomebo my inform'd. 
that they him going to, or coming from. 
Miſtreſs, and what of all that, if he did it privately, 
and but ſeldom? Isn't it more handſom for us to 
wink at ſuch Failings, than blaze em abroad, and 

nothing but II- Will co ourſelves by. the Bars 


got n 
gain? For, could he ſo ſuddenly draw his Aﬀec- 
tions from one whom be has/lov'd ſo many Years, I 


— t count him a Man, nor think him half 


and conſtant enough for my err. 18 
Col? 9 7.5 more of the young Man, 
nor uf my pretended Faults neither: 5 and meet 
. and aſk him whether he'll take home his 
e of ho; if he ſays yes, ſend her away; if not, 1 
think T've taken a wiſe courſe with my Daughter. 
Phid. If he wow dn't receive her, and you key 
him in Halt, Wife, I wasn't far off; pray why was | 
not I conſulted withal ? This mads me to the Heart, 
- find that ye dare do _ thing without my _ 
charge n your Life, not to let the Child ſtir 
out of 9 — "We what a Blockbead am I, 
to think ſhe'll mind what I fay: I'll go in myſel; 
and ftritly charge my Servants to let no body ny A 
it ow \ i [Exit —_ | 
2 
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"i Gratah utc: Myrrhina ane. nn gon” 

Let me die if I don't believe 'm the unhappieſt 
Woman ih World. In good troth, I plainly fore- 

how extremely ill he'd take it if he knew all, 

ce he's ſo'very-angry for that little he knows now, 
nor can imagine how to alter his Reſolution. 
And this the only Evil that could have befall'n me 
aſter all my other Diſaſters, if I ſhould be forc'd to 
bring up a Child we don't know the Father of. For 
when my Daughter was raviſh'd *twas ſo dark ſhe 
cou'dn't Aiden his Face, nor yet get any token from 
kim, whereby to diſcover him afterwards ; only : 
when the Fellow left her, he ford a Ring off her 
Finger. Upon the whole matter, I'm ſtrangely a- 
fraxd Mr, Pamphilus, wen he comes to hear we 
bring up another Man's Child inſtead of his, will no 
longer conceal what we deſire him to keep private. 
nn [Exit Myrrhina. 
Third AZ. 


Enter Softrata and Pamphilus; Laches 
, * comes to the Door and obſerves em. 


- Soft. —1 Know well enough, Panpbilu, you 
rig. 1 ſuſpect twas long of my Humours 

that your Wife left us, diſſemble the matter as much 
as you pleaſe ; but may I never obtain Mercy, nor 
= enjoy that Comfort from ye I expect, if e'er to my 
| Knowledge I did any thing that would give her any 
Diſguſt againſt me.” I always believ'd you reſpected 
| me, but now you. ha” given certain Proof of it, for 
| your Father has been telling me within how far you 
| prefer my Reputation to your Love. And now I 

* deſign to return you the like Compliment, and let 

” : ö — 523 4 "Y h ye 


4 _— 
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ye know how highly I eſteem ſuch dutifulneſs : I 
believe, my dear Son, *twill be better for both your 
Satisfaction and my Reputation, if I retire-into the 
Country with your Father, as I've fully reſolved, 
ſo my Preſence will be no Eye-ſore to you, nor any 
Pretence for your Wife's ſtaying away. 125 

Pam. Pray, Madam, what d'ye mean by this? 
Shall her ſilly Freaks drive you into the Country? It 
muſt not be, nor can Lendure to have the envious 
World fay, *twas done through my Wiffulneſs, and 
not your Good nature + Beſides I wou'dn't for &er 
ſo much have ye, upon my Account, baniſh'd the en- 
joyment of your Friends, Relations, and all the Di- 
verſions of the Town. | 

Soft. Truly Son, I've now but little reliſh of theſe 
Enjoyments. Time was indeed when I had my fill 
of em, but now I'm quite weary of thoſe Gamboks. 
At preſem my chief Care is to keep my Age from 
being a Burden to others, that ſo they mayn't wiſh 
for my End. Here 1 find I'm deſpis'd without 
Cauſe, and tis time to retreat: By- this means, I 
fancy, I ſhall cut off all Cauſe of Diſcontent, clear 
myſelf of hard Suſpicions, and humour em all; 
therefore pray let me avoid thoſe Scandals we Wo- 
men generally lie under. n . 

Pam. How happy am I upon all Accounts, were 
it not for this, ſince I have ſuch a Mother, and ſuch 
a Wife! * | [ J/frae. 
Soft. Good dear Boy, as the Caſe ſtands, try to 
make ſhift with one Inconveniency ; if other things 
go according to your mind, and your Wife is as 1 
take her to be, grant me this one Requeſt, my 
Child, and take her home, * 

Pam. Ah! I'm very unhappy. 

Soft. And I too: for I'm as much concern'd at 
it as you can be, my dear Child, for the Soul of ye. 
. Laches _—_ and goes up to em. 

Lach. So Wife, I overheard all your Diſcourſe juſt 
by here. Tis Policy to comply freely with the Oc- 

= ; P 3 caſion, 
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ay - when you know force would follow elſe. 
Sf. May it fucceed well. 
e March into the Country then, add; there 
we'll doth bear with one another s Humours. 


a . hat thi 

| 0.in then, d 

ern Goiindben and pack op ings you 

2 1 your Order. Eis Soſtrata. 
am. But, dir 355 | [Concerned, 
Lach. Well, P 4 


amphilus. 
22 Will ye ſend my Moth: into the Coun- 

? By no Means. 
-: Wot Why not? 

Pam. Becauſe, Sir, as yet I'm not reſolved what 
_ © de wich my Wife. 

Lach. How! What —_ do but take her 
home again? 

Pam. fide. That I wou'd hich all hy Heart, 
and ean hardly perſuade myſelf not to de' t. But I'M 
not break one jot © my Men ſure, but een take that 
| Courſe I think moſt convenient. [ 7ꝰ Laches.] I 
preſume, Sir, they'll be beiter Friends if the ſtays 
where ſhe is. 

Lach. That's more than you know 3 however it is 
pot a Pin matter to you whether they be Friends or 
Foes, When once your Mother's out o' the way: The 
truth on't is, we old Folks are no good Compan pany to 
you young ones; and therefore we had een as 
7 our way. In ſhort, Pamphitiis, your Mother and 

are become By words t'ye, The Ot Man and The 
Old Woman.———But. yonder comes my Brother in 
the critical Minute, ler s give him the Fd 


Enter Phidi at the other end of the $ 
$3 makes (towards him. . 
+ Phid, to Philumena within.) Troth Daughter, Pm 
angry with you, and very much too, for in fober Sad- 
neſs twas a very ſcurvy Trick though your Mother's 
— ye be — 3 yet Im ſure ſhe had 
fuck Excuſe. | Lach, 
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„es o e, nnn 


Phid, Why ſo? 

Pu. What Auen thall 1 give en, or how be. 
able to keep this Secret? mw | 

Lach. You may tell your Daughter ife's 


going into the Coantry, ſo ſhe needn't be afraid to 
come home to her Huſband. 

Phid. Pho! your Wife's innocent of all, * tis mine 
that's the Broacher of all this.— 

Pars. Nay, then the Caſe is alter'd. [Aldi. 

Pbid. And has caus'd all this ado, Mr. Lachen. 

Pam. Let em cauſe what ado they pleaſe, ſo I 
don' t take her home again. IAI. 

Phid. Now, Pampbilus, I'wiſh nothing more, if 
it can bs brought abont, than that there may be a 
laſting Alliance between us. If you're of another | 
mind, pray take the Child however, 

Pan. He know of that too; I'm paſt all Hope. 


1 

Lars. The Child! prithee'what Child? [ Hafti 

Phid. Why, we Ts a Grandſon, Brother; 
my Daughter, when ſne leſt your Houſe was bi 
it ſeems, and I ne'er ſo much as knew of her B 
ing till now. 

Laab. Good, in troth, as 'm an honeſt Man, I'm 
heartily glad 'tis born, and your Daughter well.— 
But what a ſtrange fort of a Woman is your Wife, 
Pam ! what odd kind of Fancies ſhe has about her, 
fo long to keep things in the dark from us! I vow 
1 can't ſay how unhandſom it looks. 

Phid. Truly, Brother, I'm as little pleas'd are 
Proceedin 825 15 as you. 

Mind was in Suſpenſe before, but vow 
"ts 1 ü — ſhe's to bring a Brat with her that's 
none of mine. 

Path. Come, come Pam, 'tis too kate to ſand 
hall I, fhall 2 

Far. Tm ruin d. 1 15 . 

4 


+ - to yourſelves : Since that Excuſe won't hold d 
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| Lach. I've often wiſh'd for that happy Day of 


having one to call you Father : "Tis come at laſt, 
Heaven's be prais'd. 


- Pam. ——Beyond Redemption. | [Afide. 
Lach. Take home your Wife, without any 
more grumbling. | 


Pam. Truly, i had he been minded have bad 
Children by me. or to have been ſtill my Wife, I'm 
certain ſhe'd ne'er-have conceal d what I underſtand 
ſhe has. Now, ſince I plainly ſee ſhe has withdrawn 
her Love from me, I dont” believe we ſhall ever agyee 
well hereafter ; why then ſhould I take her again? 
Zach. Pho! the young Girl did all by her Mother's 
perſuaſion ; And, is that ſuch a ſtrange thing? D'ye 
expect to find any Woman Yth* World without their 
| Faults? Have not Men their Failings too? 

.  Phid. Well, look to't 1 both of ye, 

whether ye think to have her or leave her: I can't 

anſwer for all that my fooliſh Wife does; for my 

dcn Part, do what you. will,” you ſhan't find me 
_ unreaſonable om either ſide: Mean time what ſhall 
we do with the Child ?' 

Tach. A wiſe Query in troth! Let the Bußneſs 

go which way-it will, ſend the Child hither, fince 

tis his, that we may nurſe it as ours, 

Pam. Shall I bring up that Child that the Mo- 

ther takes no Care of? 

+ Lach. What's chat you ſay ? Not bring i it up, pas 
phitus ? Goodnow, ſhall we make away with't p— 
Why: this is aN Madneſs; upo' my Life I 
can hold no lon Now you force me to ſay 

what I wou'dn't * ſaid before your Father · in- 
Law. [Pamphilus awer. — Dye think I don't 
know what all this Snivelling, and des all this Diſ- 
order means? [ In another Tone.) Firlt ye 
© pretended, Len con du have her home, becauſe * 
= Moher ; ſhe protniſes to leave the whole Houſe 


| W forſooth, The Childs born without your 


ledge, 
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lidge. You're mightily miſtaken if you think I don't 
know what you hanker after. How long did I 
wink at your keeping a Miſs, in hopes at laſt of 
bringing ye over to a Wife? How patiently did I 
bear your laviſh Expences that way? I pity'd ye, I 
entreated ye to marry, told ye 'twas high time, and 
by much perſuaſion you did. Then you obey'd me, 
as your Duty oblig'd ye to do; but now you're in 
with your Whore again, and, to pleaſure her, will 
ruin your Wite. I plainly fee you are relapſing in- 
to your old courſe of Debaucheries.' Angrily. 
Pam. Who, I, Sir? | | 
| Lach, Yes, you; and let me tell ye, tis baſe to in- 
vent ſnams to ren with your Wife, that when 
once ſhe's out © gat, you may the better live with 
your Strumpet, Your Wife was ſenfible of this, or 
what reaſon had ſhe to leave the. Houſe elſe ? 
 Phid. He has hit upon't, certainly that's the reaſon, 
Pam. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'Il give it upon Oath, 
that tis nothing ſo as you imagine. ys 
Lach, For ſhame take home your Wife then, or 
give us a better reaſon why you wont. 
Pan. *T's not convenient at this time. 
Lach.Take care of the Child then, that I hope is in 
no fault; we'll conſider of the Mother afterwards. 
Pam. walking on one fide.] I'm miſerable on all 
ſides: my Father has ſo wotully gravel'd me, that I 
know not how to turn myſelf. I'll een ſtep out 
of the way, fince I ſhall do hut little Good by my 
being here, I believe they'll hardly bring up the 
Child without my Order, eſpecially ſince my Mo- 
ther-in-Law will ſecond me in the thing. [A. 
Lach. D'ye ſteal away? What ! give us no direct 
Anſwer ?——D'ye think he isn't crack-brain'd ?— 
Well, tis no matter, Brother, ſend the Child to 
me, and I'll bring him up. THI. 
_ Phid, With all my Heart.—I don't wonder if his 
wife been t pleas'd with theſe fine doings? Women are 
5 froxtu). 


2 
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fretfyl pieces, and can't away with ſuch Afﬀronte, 
This is the cauſe of their Quatrel; my Wife wid 
me on't her ſelf, but Iwou'dit mention it before 
him, nor would I believe it at firſt, but now tis 
2s clear as the Sun; I perceive now he's a down- 
tight Marriage-hater: 
Lach. What ſhou'd I do Pth' Caſe? What wou'd 
ye adviſe me to? 
Phid, What? why, firſt I think tis beſt for us to 
to his Miſs: Let us firſt diſcourſe her calmly; 
chatge her home; and if that won't do, let 
vs threaten her ſeverely, if ever ſhe has any thing 
more to do with your gon. 
Lach. F11 follow your Advice -I Ci I, 
zune Houſe Soho, within ther. | 
Fuer @ Boy. 
| Step oye do my Neig hbour Baceis and tell her I'd 
with — Ex Boy.) And. F muft 
gdefire Brother, ts land me in this Buſmefs. 
Phid. Ah Sir, Fre often told ye, and am ſtill of 
the ſame Mind, r. much as that 
the Alliance between us ing, if it be poſ- 
ble to bring it about, and I hope we init do t. — 
But wou'd you' have me here when ſhe comes? 
Lach. No; you may go and provide 4 good Nurſs 
for the Child. Exit Phidippus. 
| Enter Baechis on the other fide of the Stage, with 
_— Waiting -maid;, and Laches's Boy, | 
| Bac. Ju be fworn tis no ſmall Matter 
| that makes Mr. Lacks; ſend to fpeak with me now? 
* but introth, . if J Aut rel 


as the 
Hy to himſelf } I muſt. take ing care that 

xy Paſſion don't hinder me from ga ning upon her 
according as I wiſh, oe in haſte 
which I may repent at Leiſure.— I'll accoſt ber 
Mrs. Batchis, your Servant. 
: Fac; Yours, good Mr. Lacher. Eu, Boy. 

„Lal. Troth, I don't queſtion but you, fomewhat 
wendet why I tent to ſpeak With ye. Bac. 
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Bac. And really when 1 confider myſelf, I am 
afraid, Teſt the Scandal of my Trade ſhouw'd be t6 
my prejudice ; for a5 to my Behaviour in it, I de- 
fie the World. —— 
Tacb. If it be fo, nb Reaſon to be afraid of 
me, Woman; for I'm of thoſe Years, that a falſe 
ttep is not fo eafily pardotable in me, therefore am 
the more cautious to do any thing raſtify. If both 
now and ever you do what you can juſtify 
'*ewould de every unhandforti in me to de ye tiny 
Injury, and very _ fince you don't deferve it. 
Bac. Upon my Word I'm extremely obtig'd to 
ye for this; for, after an Injury's done, begging 
of one's Pardon is but ſmall Amends. But pray, 
Sir, your Plexſure, | 

Lach. I hear you entettain thy Son Panpbilu 
Bae. Interrupl ing.] Sir. G—_—_ ö 

Lach, Hear me out. fore he married, I 
wink'd at your Amaur.— [Here Bacchis 7 ging 
to a. Hold, 1 havn't ſpoke all my Mi 
yet. Now he's married, you'd do well to look 
out a more conſtant Lover in time; for Pamphilas 
will not always ha* che ſame Tnclinations, ner troth 
you the ſame Beauty. 5 | 

Bac. Pray, Sir, who reports this ? 

Lach. His Mother-in-Law. 

Bac. That I entertain him: 

Lach. Yes, you: For that Reaſon ſhe has taken 
home her Dau hter, and would privately have 
made away the Child ſhe has by him. en 

Bac. Sir, If I knew any thing more ſacred than 
an Oath to convince ye, I'd offer it r'ye, 
pas Lf yer ary thing to do with your Son fince 

rried. 
Lach. Thod art a dainty fine Girl: But, can pe 
what farther Favour I'd defire of e? 
Bac. What is it, Sir? * 0 
Lach. Only to j 177 in thete, L Pointing 16 Pl. 
digpus”s Honſc.] and o En 


* 


r the Wonen with 5 
Oith to ſatisfie them and clear yurſelf of all. Bac. 
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Bac. I'll obey you, Sir; but in good earneſt, there's 
never a one in my Circumſtances would have don't, 
or ſhewn her Face before a young married Woman 
upon ſuch an account: But I ſcorn to ſee your Son 
ſcandalia d upon a falſe Story, or be underſervedly 
thought inconſtant by ſuch as ſhou'd have a better 
Opinion of him. He has done me many a gogd 
turn, and now I'll do him one. 
Lacb. Your ſmooth Tongue has made me conceive 
a more favourable Opinion of ye; for *twasn't onl 
their Surmiſes, but I thought as bad of ye myſe 
 (t00,,——Since I've now found ye otherwiſe than 
we took ye to be, pray ſee that you prove ſtill the 
ſame, and you may find a Friend of me : but, if ye 
don't Well, I ſay no more for fear of diſoblig- 
W Il adviſe N you'd rather try 
what I can do as your Friend, than as your Enemy. 
Bac. I'll do my beſt, Sir, to ſatiſie ye, : 
Dieter 2 Phidippus v0 a iq 6 | 
©, Phid. zo % Nurſe} I won't ſee ye want for an 
thing, but you ſhall ha' freely what my Houſe 
afford ; but when you've eat and drank ſufficiently, 
Le ory the Child ſuck it's Belly full. [Exit Nar/e. 
eb. See, there comes our Son's Father-in-Law : 
He has got him a Nurſe for the Child, —Brother ! 
here's Mes. Bacchis {wears by all the Gods 
Phid. Is that nes? x 
Lach. Ves or 14 wy | 
Bid. Troth theſe ſort of Creatures care little for | 
the Gods, and the Gods as little for them. | | 
Bac. Take my Servants here, rack the Truth out 
of them, if ye pleaſe, - The Buſineſs is now on foot, 
and I'm obig to reconcile Mr. hp ir tem his 
| _—_ which if I do, I ſhall get me Credit enough 
by being the only Perſon. of my Profeſſion that 
would have undertaken ſuch a Buſineſs. © 
Lach. # Phidippus, walking on one fide.) I find 
pon Examination that our Wives were mightily out 
= in ther ConjeRures: However, let's mats W 
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this Woman now, for when your Wife once per- 
ceives her Miſtake ſhe'll quickly be pacified ; but if 
Pamphilus be angry cauſe his Wife was brought to 
Bed privately, that's a trifle ; he'll ſoon be ſatisfied : 
And, E'dad, I can ſee nothing in this Buſineſs 
that's worth falling out about. 

Phid. Troth, wou'd it were ſo as you ſay. ' 

Lach. Examine her yourſelf, fince ſhe's here, 
ſhe'll ſatisfy ye, PI] engage for't. | 

Phid. need all this ?. Don't ye know my 
Mind already this Matter ? Let her but ſatisfy the 
Women and I'm content. 

Lach, goes to Bacchis.] Troth, Mrs. Bacchis, I 
muſt defire ye to be as good as your Word to me. 

Bac. Would you have me go in, Sir, about this 
Buſineſs?? 1 1 

Lach. Ves; and ſatisfy them that they may be- 
lieve it too. r n 

Bac. I will, Sir; but I am ſure to be no wel- 

come Gueſt there: For a young Woman, parted 
from her Huſband upo this account, is a mortal 
Enemy to a Courteſan. 9 
+ Lach, They'll be your Friends, when once they 
know on what Errand you come. I #74 
_  Phid. I'll paſs my Word for that too, when they 
come to know your Buſineſs: For you'll clear them 
of a Miſtake, and yourſelf of all Suſpicion. | 

Bac. Alack-a-day, I'm ſoaſham'd to look Madam 
Philumena i' th Face. [e her Maid] Come 
both of ye aſter me. | | 
. Exeunt Phidippus, Bacchis, wwith her-two Maids. 


Laches alone. 
What cou'd I have wiſh'd for more than what has 
happened to this Woman, that ſhe might procure her 
ſelf Friends without coſting her any thing, and do 
me a kindneſs into the Bargain? For in reality ſhe 
has withdrawn herſelf from Pamphilus, it will be 


very much to her Intereſt, R 
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pr my For this one Act will for ever oblige 


N. W n her our foto area; 
Lo (Fxir Lachey, 


Be rs 


Adr V. 
| Enter Purmeno a6 Diane. 


My Conſcience, this Matt o'mine counts 
my Labour worth * he won unt 
elſe ha” ſent me thus upon à Foo Rerand as far as 
the Tower, where I've Floites'd a ay a Whole day 
gapin s for Callidemides, thee 1 Friend. 
redid I fit all day lle a Simpfetan mpleton, afKing eve- 
Body that eme th, Pray S, faid'?, ave you 4 
conian ? No, ſays he. I jour Nane Cullide- 
thies?” quoth I. Nö. quoth he: e jun x yon 
— one M. Pamphilds? Al 0 th 
- tive. O ny there's no fuch Man 1 ** 
Word. 11 7 gt damnably out o Coun⸗ 
tenance, * f tik a 
2 das 4 hoy Neid . 
But WO, mf meani 1 8 out of 
. eur Father-in-Law's ? ere? 

* Bat. — x oh ns 7 5 
time. You muſt run Mafter * 
in all hafte. FR 
Wo kim ſtep kith kts 

hint, im to i er a , 
Fu, To yon, — info 
5 No, to his = 6 
14 Par. What's to de there? 
Bac. Nothing about you; therefore don't be fo i 
e Par. 
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Par. Muſt 1 ſay nothing elſe? n 
Bac. Ves; tell him that Madam-Myrrhine chal - 
a, 0 og formerly ga me, and fays 'twas 
er * | i 


Bac. Ves, indeed: He'll be here in à trice, when 
you tell him of it What are you * 
* _ al an — — 

to day _ it in running 
trapeſing all o'er the 'Fown. 
|  Bacehis along. . 

What great SatisfaQion has my coming 
Mr. Pamphilus to day? How many blefings have 1 
brought him? And how many troubles have I freed 
him from? I have ſaved him a Son, which his Wife, 
his Mother, and he were m—_— to make away 
with; recovered bim a loving Wife, whom he was 
juſt upon caſting off, and cleared him from the un- 
juſt Sufpicions of both his Fathers. ——This is the 
Ring, [ /ewing @ Ring on her Hand) that — 
cured him all this good Fortune, For now I re- 
member, about nine Months ge he comes one E- 
vening alone to my Houſe, much out of Breath, and 
much in Drink: It almoſt put me into a Fit: Prithee, 
my dear Pam. (ſaid I) for Love's ſake why ſo ſlrange- 
h diferder'4? Where gor ye this Ning; Prichos tell 
1. He pretended to mind ſomething elſe; at that 
I grew more ſuſpicious, and urg'd him to toll mo: 
At laſt my Gentleman confeſſes, That coming alng 
the Street he had forced a young Woman be knew not, 
and it flirugg ling took the Ring from her. Myrrbina 
ſpy'dit juſt now on my Finger, and aſked me how I 
came by't? I told her the whole Story; upon which 
out came the Diſcovery, that Philamene was the 
Party he made bold with, and this the Child he got.— 
troth, I'm glad I ſhould be the occaſion of ſo much 


to him, h others of my Trade would ne- 
ver ha' been ſo; for it never makes-for our Interoſ 
* 1 | 4 to 
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to have our 2 ſond of Matrimony: But upon 
my Honeſty, t of alittle Pelf ſha never make 
me to do a baſe thing. ladet, I had a very free, 
jolly, pleaſant Sparks of him, whilſt it was allowable ; 
and this Match happen'd ill for me, I muſt needs ſay : 
But my Comfort 1s I've done nothing, that I know 
of, to deſerve ſo great a Misfortune. Tis but ju- 
ſtice to bear ſome Incanveniences from him, that 
has been fo good a Friend to me. 
Eater Pamphilus and Parmeno at a diftance. 
Pam. to Parmeno.)— Go, Parmeno, have a 
care you give a clear and evident Proof of this Buſi- 
neſs; and that you don't, only for a moment, make 
me-believe myſelf extremely happy. | 
Par. That Care's over. | 
Pam. For certain! 
Par. Yes, for certain. 
Pan. I'm in Heaven if it be | 
Par. You'll. find it ſo, I'll warrant ye. | 
Pam. Prithee, not ſo faſt. I'm afraid you tell 
3 ek ether. . 
| Par. Well, Six. | 
Fam. I think you told me that my Mother 1552- 
 ehina, diſcovered her own Ring * Baccbis's 
Fin er.. 
Par. Right. 
Fan. And the very ſame Lfotmerly preſented 
to her, and *twas ſhe bad * and tell me on't: 
oe tit? | 
Par. Yes, ſne did. 
Pam. Who alive then is a happier and finer Fel- 
| low than I ? What reward muſt I beſtow on the for 
this kind mne What ſhall I? 3 I can't 


* But I can, Sir! 
Ham. Prithee what? 
Har. Juſt ang all: For 1 can't ſee an 
thing either in the 3 


turn to * „ | | 
. Gl | Pam, 
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Pam. Shall-I ſuffer thee to go unrewarded, that 
haſt reſcued me from the Jaws of Death, and brought 


me to Life again 7 Sarely thou canſt not-think me 
ſo ungrateful. But hold } there walks Bacchis 


2 their Door, . me'F Rncyiaranult 
phil go 2 to Bacchis, Parmeno *. 


his diflance. 

Bac. Mr. Pamphilus, your Servant. 

Pam. Bacchis! My — Bacebis ! T hou haſt 
made me, my Dear ! 

Bac. There's good News for you, Sir, and rm 
heartily glad on' t. 

Pam. Your Actions ſpeak it. ſee you are ain 
Miſtreſs of your old pleaſant way, ſo that your Pre- 
ſence, Diſcourſe, and Converſation will always be 
charming, where'er you 

Bac. Ka you, Sir, as F hope for Mercy, are till 
Maſter of your old ſweet Temper, and - pleaſant 
Humour: The World can't ſhew a more accom- 
pliſh'd Gentleman than you, Mr. Pamphites. 

Pam. Ha———<ha—he.—-This to me, Bacchis ? 

Bac. You've made an excellent choice of a Wite, 
Mr: Pamphilu: ; I never, that I know of, ſaw her 
till now: I vow, ſhe's a lovely Creature. 

Pam. Are ye in earneſt? | 

Bac. Let me periſh, Sir, if I bent. 

Pam, But pray, did ye 1 my Father any thing 
of this Buſineſs ? 

Bac. Not a Word. 

Pam. Nor need ye, not ſo, much as a a Syllable: I 
don't defire this ſhould prove like a Comedy, where 
the whole Plot is diſcover'd to ev ry Body. Here on- 
ly thoſe that ſhou'd, know all; bat thoſe that ſhou'd 
not, know nothing, but ſhall ill be ith? dark. 

Bac. Nay, more, I'll givea farther Argument how 
eaſy tis to conceal it, for Madam Myrrbhina told her 
Huſband, ſhe was ſatisfied with my Depoſitions, 
and believ'd you innocent. 


Pan. 


l TFhoMoturninTiaw: 
Fam. Ben of all: I hope — boeceed 
_— — — uad S, Maſter. Meter} 
4. (07805 \ 4 | 
Sir... maymt I know what good Office I've r 
w- dax “ and whas you . 


Pam. 2 ons Sirrah. | 1 
˖ 1 fs cho 1 veſoutd: * the 
uber Bau How did I do that ? * [ Aide. 


Pam. Little doſt thou think, '\Parmens, what a 
Fiece of Service thou'ſt done me to day; and from 
— Troubles thou haſt freed me. a | 

5 Your Pardon fur that, Sir, I know't well 
enough, and did it on ie: Fawmingh. ' 
ne bbw rs Ai of 

Far. Dye bia poor e let a day go 
over his Head without obliging bis Friends? 

Pam. Come on then, honeſt Parmeno. 
Par. Pll follow ye, Sir. 
n Pamphilus end Bacehis with her Maids, 
. He turns de the Sptttators.) 


x By my Soul, Gentlemen, Ne done more | 
d nie k than ever T did d — 2 
1 al 5929 Liſe- 1 hope 46 AO bd. 


J 


The End 7 the Mornz a h.Law. 
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theſe things.) Nempe ut curentur reite hac. 

The Word HE is thought by ſome to 
be a Term proper to Cookery, but — Authors 
differ in thir, as alſo in other places, we make _ 
of general Words to avoid Errors. 


Page 3. Line 2 The Fool's nod, be is faitten, ] 
Cette captus et, habet. This is an allufion to the 
conſtant P Phraſe of the Gladiators, and cortſequently 
the beauty of it is loſt in our Language, 


Pw t. Line 7 8. You'd ha' Care Ms | 


rag 


[i 
! 
it 
4 
4 i", 
+ 
x þ 


44 
Fl 
1 
ow . 
4- 


4 
= 
= 
4 
\ 1 
1 4 


| bi 2 This Confliatur is a word very fine and 
<1 "ug 


| ; 
| 
| 


Liberty we have taken in other Places, 
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. Page 4. Line 3, 4. For he that has to de with 
fach ort of Cattle.) Nam gui cum ingeniis Conflitatur 


nificant, admirably alluding to all the Shocks and 
Aſſaults that a good natur'd Man is expos'd to in bad 


oy pany, and canyot be gig „ r into Engliſh, 


Page 5. Line 31. For had jou Blan'd kim for ſav- 
her out of the Flames, what would ye ha" done 


be had thrown her in ?] Nam fi illum objurges, 


wite qui auxilium tulit, quid facis illi, qui dederit 
dammum aut malum ? This Sentence is ſo odd, as 
will hardly admit of an accurate Tranſlation with- 
out too much flatneſs ;- therefore we haye rather 
hes to the Author's Dorn, than to the cloſe Sig- 
Mication of the Word, \ 


Page 8. Lin 17. Aud yeu ſent iu Bridewell.) In 
piſtrinum, into the Grinding-Houſe ; That being then 
the moſt common Puniſhment tar Slaves. Our call- 
ing of it Bridevel}, is only the changing of a Cu- 
ſom, by the ſame Reaſon that we afterwards call 
Forum the Change, and alſo Piazza, becauſe 'twas 
a publick Place of Commerce and Reſort. The like 


N 
18 


Page 9. Line 17, 18. 're rel d to bring it 
ap.] 323 3 mn word Tollere ſignißes 
taking off the Ground: This being an Alluſion to a 
common Cuſtam in thoſe Days of expoſing their 
Children, therefore has more in it than a T ranſla- 

tion can expreſs. | | Aden 


Page 10. Line 34. Some damnable Roguery Feb 


| bottom on't.) Aliquid monſiri alunt. That is, the 


Woman has got ſome monſtrous rfejon, as a 
Woeden Leg, ſome foul Diſeaſe, or the like, which 
her Friends very induftriouſly ſmother. Some think 
that this is a Proverbial Alluſion; the wr 

© where- 


whereof we have loſt ; ber th we leave to Cri 
tiks. bf | I os '\ 

Page 12. Line 1 My Pam us! * 
Mi Pamphile! 12 N Thele d wy 
Verſes in the Original may ſerve to give the Reader 
a Taſte of our Author's Excellency in * * 
FAR WI OP 


5 , 2 
Irene n 
„r U. * 


Tis obſerva that Charine and Byrrkia » were N 
ed by our Author, and not taken from Meander 3 
or elſe Philemena muſt have went unprovided, and 
ſo — iven ſome diſguſt to the Audience. This 

of Charine — not only ſerve to make 
1 4. wel „ but alſo to haſten the main Ph ; and 


keep the Stage from languiſhing, n 


Page 17. Line 7. Never a Governant.] Matre- 
nam nullam, Matrona was a Perſon that always 
aſſiſted in. Weddings, and had particular Employ- 
ment about the Bride, as the e had about the 
Bridegroom. Non · obſervance of old Cuſtoms are 
allowable in Tranſlations of this Natur e. 


Page 18. Line 27. So that you need't break a 
Jet of your own Meaſures for fear of his altering Ht | 
2 Nec tu ea cauſa minaeris hec gue facts," u- 

dam ſententiam. Tis a very hard Paſlage, 
— ore we have done it in as general Terms as 
we cou'd ; perhaps, You muſin't leave your old ways, 
ft Chremes ſhould have a beiter Opinion 7 yt, 
might be ſomewhat more 3 N 


* | Ac 


tinte were not” well” prepay”, 


' —_ „ 


2 * T. II. 


3. Line 8, 9. Four Fach e tim? 

Mr. 19 Nes Jai 2 dwoija 2 
bus Dave, bes. This is an akon 65 the. 
Thea, undo the awe wif head Tour Ine 
ranſlation 


comes ſhort of the Ab Pe the — 
| the Stage were then nave fy obſery'd, 


Ibid, Line 28, I th er Jet her be gurl! 
Fs ater. Breen. . Greet, for 


bo Wadda"is naler 


Line e 3s 
258 IS This is an th tern fo 25 


Athenian Cuſtom of faying, Si mu ius to con- 
demned Perſons, whoſe K were augmented or 
diminiſhed accordin 


the Anſwer 
A loff 


chtefoe the Gr e Grace 5f th 
mr race * 


K. „ 


e 3 3 Take fome of theſe Herbs there 
AG 2 g Line, Verbenas tibi. It was uſual fort 2 
OS Pave kn: Aber ar the comm —_— 
Street, daily covered over with freſu Herbs, and, ac- 
40 all probability, the ſame Altar that was 
meant here. But this ſame word Aar was not ſo 
neceſlary to be taken notice of in a Tranſlation. 


2 38. Line 17. Many creditable Women.) . 
guet fuerunt Liber ; that is to ſay, Free 22 
r Slaves among them were no Witneſſes. The 
lirafe, creduabli M amen, is more agreeable to our 
Cuſtoms 
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— 88 e 
rafter thine real ie. 


page 9. Lins ve: 1 Þ ld lt 
Ch 'd ſomewhere down that Lane,] To make 
Crito ſpeal here like a plain Country Fellow, we 


believe is neither contrary to his Character nor his 
Habitation, nor Ay W of our 


* ” 


Aer v. 


n Line 11. * be hots as grave as any 
Hilerman, and talks like « Fudge.) Tri 232 
ineft in Voltu atque in Ferbis fer. M adam Dacier 


commends this as one of the moſt Fans Lines in 


216.7 Line 28. Trufs him up immediately.) Sub- 
linen bunc intro rage. The word” Sublimen ſig- 
nifies the uſaat Prifon for Slaves, on the top of the 
Houſe ; which is more than our word 1b means, or 


indeed, more than a Tranſlation ought to take no- 
tice of. 


Page 44. Line 2, | Ent dim bs 7.4 Neck a 
Heel,, e be ig] Ls 
| fringite.” It was a Cuſtom for the 4thentars to 
Criminal Hands and Feet together like a Calf. \ 
have done this Paſſage according to our — 
ſtoms, as we do many others of the like Nature. 


ge 43. Line 24, Kc. Only thus auch bt = 
75 that you wwou'dn't believe that 1 ſuborn d tb 
1d 01 Man, &. ] Pamphitus had all the Reaſon in the 
world to endeavour to bring Simo and Crito t 
ther, that ſo he might clear Rimſelf of ſuch a — 
dal as his Father very reaſonably imputed to him. 


And 


REMARKS. 
the young Gentleman's Deſign, but 


2 * 
Sf Cherie which come i —— + 0 


| Page 49. Line 6, 7 Fam. 45 Sir, . 
done. Sim. Fu fore I order 4 it to be awell dine. ] 
Pam. , Pater non ref vinftu: off. Sim. Haud ita 
22 The meaning here is very doubtful ; but 
= there is certainly a playing upon the Word Ree ; 
= „ eee we took this. 


Page 50. Line 36. Send *** to remove her 
to ours.) Among the Athenians, their Lying. in- 
Women were uſually well n to go abroad i 1 

a W time. 


= * _ 
” = 
, * 
nd \ O . b : > 
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18 Aer f. 


} 


Pag Line 15, *&e. What? Ge to ber 
when a Rival"s prefer d? Myſelf refus'd? 
Even" Entrance deny'd me ?} Theſe Words expreſs a 
great Paſſion, conliſting chiefly in the acting. | 


— - Page 55 Line 22. Aol edit ow wats Pace.) Ac 
16 hp The Word Pariter is a Metaphor 

[5 from the pairing of Horſes in a Chariot 
where both bear an equal Ry, therefore not to 

* 57 ſo 10 8 1 akk in 2 5h 


Page 


Page 56.,;Line, 8. Mum, mum for that J. Patt 


taceri. boc,, Madam Dacier obſerves, that this is 


the moſt malicious Saying, of Parmen's that could 
be. Tis as much as to ſay, Tour Mother's a Whore, 
and Pee nothing to fay again it. And this appears 


from her removing from place to place, the com- 


mon ſign of ſuch People in thoſe days. | 
| Ee 59. Line 50 IWheſe Brother I bebe Tete 5 
* 1 


| nner found out, | Our Author's Contrivance 
very remarkable, for ſo ingeniouſly keeping Thats 
from {peaking any thing of Chremes, Pans lat 
Brother, till Parmeno and his Maſter were gone: 
A thing (which if diſcovered) would have ſpoiled 
the whole Plot. NM 


19 13000 13 


Aer II. * 


* 7 
* by 


Page 60. Line 38. How, Sir ! What ihre Ab- 
hng days ?] Hui ! Univorſum triduum ? The Word 
Ui vor ſum, by reaſon of its immediate following ef 
Jotum, has a peculiar Grace and Signification, which 
our Engliſh Tongue will not reach to. Madam 
Dacier is content to repeat the ſame words, but 
we have tried to give it a Lift. 


Page 66. Line 38. To tell your Father, that he 
muſt not fail to be at Court.] Nuncies patri, ad- 
wocatus mane mibi efſet ut meminerit. The word 
Advocatus here ſignifies a Pleader, a Solicitor, or 
— 0 a Witneſs, and ſometimes only a Friend. 

ut in a Tranſlation there was need of being ſo 
A Hs 

Page 69. Line 14. Ay, but my Bones will ſmart 
fort.) At enim ee in me cudetur faba. As 
much as to ſay, My Body muſt be their Threſhing-ftror. 

Q Criticks 
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» *6 
*% 
_ 


* 7 
" 1 
* 1 
N 


— — —  — — — — _ \ = 
— 


4A 


2 Page 81. Line 21. Whigs ber Gl and Fewels 
into this Caſtet. Theſe were certain Ornaments 


06 REMARKS. 


Critieles ke dat the meaning of it : But dM 
ever *tis an Allufion, and a Proverbial Saying which 
would ſound * in a doſe Tranſlation. 


| AcT III. 


L 18 25. Nau'd be content to do the mf 
thing in the Porld far a Livelihood} E 
ple te cibum poſſe arbitror. It was a Cu bh 
among them to throw Victuals into the Fire after 
the dead Body; and twas reckon'd one of the 

neſt things in the World to eat that, and the 
preateſt Aﬀront to be told of it. Therefore to. 
come nigh the Original here, were to loſe more of 
the Grace of it than we have now. 


Pa Line 24. But what God, &c.] At quam 
G 8 tampli cli ſumma 7 concutit 
. is a very lofty Paſſage, taken, as Donatus 
ſays, from Ennius in his Napulia, and neatly an 
ſor this N | 


that I Laws of Athens forbad Courteſans to wear 
- pablickly- in the Stnoots. 


Page $2. Line 7. Th better to be abnoft di and d, 
than to be quite thrown out of the Race.) Cerie ex- 
grema linea amare haud nihil ef, This is an Allu- 
_ fien-to their Cuſtom, of Chariot Races, where the 
Racers were . rewarded according to the Marks or 
* LIE firſt arriv'd at. 


a. | Page 


C 


Page 90. Line 26. Had 'we but a Mortar now 
to play upon em under the Covert-way,' one Bomb + 
zvould make em ſcamper.] Fundam tibi nunc nimis 
vellem dari, ut tu ilkos procul hire ex occulto- c- 
deres. 3 * liberty we have here 
taken is only changin a Cuſtom; 2 
N 58 or a Cracker * have done as — as | 
tie being ſome what upon the Droll with the Cap- 
taiv. pues 4 

92. Line 20. Take your Army into Quar- 
ters of Refreſhment ith* Kitchen.) Domi ficique fac 
wviciſſim ut memineris, This Paſtage is admirable in 
the Original, and its Beauty can't be preſery'd in 
our Tongue, which conſiſts in the Words Domi 
forigue, and the Verb Memineris. Tis an Alluſion 
to Generals bidding their Soldiers (upon all de- 
ſperate attempts) to think on their Houſes and 
warm Chimney: at Hbme, which were taken for the 
chief Bleſſings of a Soldier; and the Word Memi- 
neris was then their conſtant Word of Encourage- 
ment, which alſo is loſt in our Tongue. 


Ac r V. | 


Page 47. Line 96. Faith Fil be even with you 
for your Rogueries, &c.] It was excellently con- 
triv'd of Terence, to make Parmeno and Pythia per- 
petually to quarrel and: hate ane. another, For 
upon this depends the whole Action. By this means 
only Laches (who, comes upon the Stage purely by 
accident) is bt into has Houſe, and the 
Cataſtrophe up with the greateſt Addreſs 
imaginable. This is a remarkable Inſtance. of his 
admirable Art, in bringing about theſe /ncidents 


contrary to the Expectation of the Audience. 


— 


4 
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Page 160. Line 2, 3. Here's to the fleeting and 


jens the Culh un death] Hunc conedendum & 
deviden dum oobis' preis. The Grace of the Word 


Prupino cannot be kept up in our Tongue. Prepi- 


nare, Ilpoxi t ſignifies 
Cuſtoms) to taſte or drink a little firſt, and then give 
the Cup to another. Gaar bo alludes to this, and af - 


- 


ter an ingenious manner turns the uſe of the Word 


from Driaks to other Things, As much as to 


now jor may take the ret; Some Copies have Pre bes 


inſtead of Propino, but the Nature of the Verſe 


ſhews that to be falſe, Se 


TT * 


6 


T has been much doubted in what Place, and at 
what Time the Scene opens. To clear that as 
ſhort as poſſible, it ought to be obſerved, That 
Chremes coming home pretty late one Evening, 
juſt by his Houſe he meets with Menedeme, who 
had his Working-Tools upon his Shoulders, as be- 
ing juſt come out of his Field, and there they be- 
gan their Diſcourſe together. That the Scene was 
y Chremes and Menederie's Doors, and not in Me- 
nedeme's* Working Field, appears from Clitipho's 
coming out of Chremess Houle at the latter end of 
the firit Act, and by a t many other Circum- 
ſtances afterwards : that it was late is plain 
from Page 110. Line 4.-——Or come home never ſo 
late at Night, there you're at it, digging, &C. 
Now the Scene opens after this late time. 


Page 


perly (according to their 
e 


Gentlemen, e had the firſt Soup of this Blunderbuſs, | 
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page e 110. Line 18, &c.] And therefore you may tale 
what 5; fay either by wway of Advice, or by «way of En- 
quiry ; that if what you do be well, I may doo tov; 
if ill, I may divert you fi om it.] Vel ne monere hoc 
vel percontari uta; rettum tt, ego ut faciam; non 
te ut. deterream :\ Theſe two Verſes are very, fine 
and elaborate, and the Grace of em ſeems peculiar 
to the Latin Tongue, Here Ergo ut faciam an- 
ſwers to percontaryz7 te ut, deterream, to monere, 
Beſides percontari is an Alluſion to the Mariners 
Word when they fathom the Sea, and - 
ly beter than aur Word Enquiry. 


[bid Linea ben Don t tire * k 3 Ne 1 
Bora. Moſt have thought that Mexedeme was work 

ing in his Field at this Time, and Chremes by -lay- 

ing ue labora deſy*d. him to leave off. But this mil- 
take appears by what has been {aid before. So that 
this ze labora was as much as to ſay, Don't abr“, 


- and burden. ad Po the: great —_—_ of _ 
4. f 1 


Ie ag ** 255 i Bacchus's Day: Dinky. 
* bis fone: The — had many Feaſts ef 
Bacchus, but two above all the reſt, one in the 
Spring, and the other in Autumn. Now this it 
eems was that in Autumn, called Dionpſia in agris 
the 80 whete oo arg . 5 


WI 


3 pO * 1 "oY 


Page 121. Line 23. Well have her to — 
ther”s, 5 Upon this Sentence depends the main Plot; 
and truly here is an admirable Contrivance through 
moſt of this Scene, not. only to bring about Syrwus 
or Clitipho's Deſign moſt ingeniouſly, but alſo the 
Poet's, which was the Difcovery of Antiphila. 


Q 3 Page 
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Page 3 I 24. e 23. 1 3 canbain VI 
old Boy, &c.] In this all the common Books are 
in an Error, in making this to be ſpoken by Cline, 
whereas indeed tis Clitipho, who doesn't go off the 


n W n hides him- 


ACT III. 


Page 127. Line 6. With a great e 
| Golden Trappings. ] r 2 22 1 
was the Cuſtom among their TE to have 
- Servants to carry their Fiery for 'em, which was 
commonly ſuch as the Athenian Laws forbad them 
to wear ickly. Some think that Ornatus, &c. 
ſignifies her Maid's fine en but this has no 


+ © probability. 


Page 129. Line 31. rp, Heart of Ol Aquile 
Seneftus. The Latin is a Proverbial Alluſion to the 
1 th and Vigour of Eagles, who never die be- 
ey are old, and then they are always diink- 
ing. For this reaſon. have we n — of our 


e 


Page 131; Line 4. Tun #+ to fail, Sir.] Abe 
off mentiri meum. Thee Senſe of this plate ſeems 
to have been miſtaken * moſt People. 


Page 136. Line 16. Wat if ſhe dy d, he might 
za carry d away ſome Token of our Kinda. ] This 
"Paſſage is grounded upon an old Heatht: Cuſtom 
— Tims. for they believed it a very great 
Crime for a Child to die, wirhout 2 forme 
; Part of i its * | | 


ec = 
* © Thid 
— 
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Ibid. Line i you ſaved the Child; Lift and 
bad your own R into the Bargain? co 
waſii te atque illam. This is a dith cok Paſſage, bat 
the Wat. 5 helps to explain it; ſo it is Paraphraſti- | 
cally thus, Beſides s the ſaving of your r you've 
had the & atigſuction of diſchargin a r error 
in not parting from her empty- ban 
Ac IV. 0 

6. Line 64. Fes, for I at by at the 
Ml This Paſſage plainly ſhews Syrus went 
in with Chremes and-Softrata, and ſo left the Stage 
clear; conſequently the fourth Act muſt needs be- 
gin where we have made it. 


e 142. Line 25. Clinie has told his K 
ay or rate is your Son's Miſtreſs, &c.] This is 
the beginning of a cunning Artifice, "—_ to a- 
muſe Chremes, and the more r to bring 
in what he ſays, Page 150. en it be 

1 told ye your _ to Bacchi». 

and likewiſe to create a Pretence for Clpto's 
— the Money himſelf, without which the 
R — 85 


2 


Page 147. Line 30. This ſame Aliant, Coun- 
fellor, and ſage Director o mine.] Sed bie Adjutor 
meu, 0 Monitor, & Proetmonſlrator. Theſe three. 
words, Aufutor, er Premenſirator, are taken 
from the Theatres ; ifying ſuch as teach and 
prompt the Actors. We have given the natural 
Senſe, but their Beauty conſiſts in the figurative 
Senſe, of which we want ſuitable Words; qnly © 

} Q4 Prompter © 


Ac r V. 


= REMARRS' 
94 perhaps might have done well enough if 
had made one word ſerve for W. as the 
n has done. ene 
* 115 1. 
| * Page 161, Line 38. "tut 3. 0 7* Raſcal 
Aare L era d a 17 ny Wi 4 as he 5 
e nie.] Viduz 


the moſt ſhiftlels, N Creatures of all; there- 
fore the force of Yidue Mulieri is much weaken'd in 
dur Language; The meanff Slave "upon. Earth, 

_ Would have berter come up tothe Original. 
e 1447 L * A * 
24 ge 53. dae! 27 For iy part, I din't believe 
Jau ure any of their Sow, J Here's an excellent Con- 
trivance of Terence, in making Syrus propoſe ſuch 

2 Buſineſs to C/itipho, as to queſtion his Parents ; 
which does not only much heighten the Charatier 
of Cliiplo, but moſt dexterouſly . and ren 
drings — to an end in Aue dime. 


* 5 an 


| be © NaN 

155. Li Line 16. What bicauſs he's fo like my 
* he Quod filia g inventa ?. This 
ig a very — Tn and if we had come 
vig her to the Original, we could have ſcarce made 
it vente EN age intelligible. 


| Page 1 6. D No! Though you had pr un 

®* out 5 os forith Bra; ain, as Pans "hoy ſay dis 22 

| C mighty Jove*s.) Non, ſi ex Capite ſis meo natus item tu 

aint Minerwam M ex F ove. "| bis maybe thoug ht 

too loſty for Comedy, but if we conſider it proceeds 

| «Tom Chrene/s extreme Paſſion, we ſhall ſer "tis not 

F* » only'fine; bur alſo natural. Upon this arr. 

| 

| 


" bis Avt"of Poetry ups downithis: * ; , 


1 lire bas 8 ef ED 

971! 1 "Drifter dum 93 Camedia volle, 
aut Chremes tumido delirigat ore. cl 

r Ibid. 


14 
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Ibid. Line 24. Tn afoam'd to name the filthy 
Ward before your Mather.) The Greeks and Romans 


were oblig'd, both by their Religion and Policy, not 
to mention any thing that ſo much as wurd of 


aun. before ir Wives. 


1 57. Line 33. That Carrot ed, Walled a 
2 'A Ta Creature?) Rufamne illam 
wirginem,| cefiam, ſparſo ore, adunce- na/o? Here is 

appineſs in our Language, which in Com- 
— of Words far excels all other 98 7 
that are known to theſe Weſtern Parts of 
W gp Greek ne nen it 


A: 


AUR CU c un cn cee 


by Te the BroTurns, 
Aer I. 


| AGE \16r. Line 4 Ther went o Sing him 
home.) Qui — i ierant. " Aber fum is. an 
extraordinary proper Word in this place; for Wait- 
ing Men were call'd Auvuerſitories. Our Tongue 
ſeems to want a good Word for it, except the Her 
1 do, which! is not ſo proper in this place neither. 


Page 166. Line 5. He 1 he auould take up 
and marry.] Here Micio diſcovers a very material 
thing to the Audience, and knows. little of it him- 
ſelf, for as yet E/chine had not told him whom he 
deſign d to marry. ane D 
eur an O . 


g's REMAN Rs. 


Act I. $f 
1. 0 . 


Page 166. Line 77 . Tam 0 
chant. Eſch. 4 Cock-Bawd you mean.) San. Ego 
Len filth. Eſch. Sci. Theſe Women Merchants 
Bad peculiar Privileges in Athens, and were Pet- 
Tons of ſome Repute ; but becauſe ſuch People are 
more ſandalous among us, we have taken the Li- 
betty of tranflativg Scw, 3 to ined 4 
we have of thofe Creatittes 


\ 


| al WY 


Page 168. Line 38. D'ye Jad th * Sir?) 
Metin gui fm? Theſe Words have a peculiar mean- 
- Ing in the Original, which is\loſt in the Tranſla- 
. ſo Mali me, and Nofti gui fim, are the uſual 
and common Words between Debtors and Credi- 
tors at, the Bar. Therefbre Sani, in Taying No- 
fin qui fim, did in effect lay, Did ä 


, Sir P 7 


Page 169. 3 nee 
"have bud u ²¾ of @ Scuſſte, Ban. A Scuſte Wye 
cull it? "Never wn the like fartly.] Cm Hiro 
weſcio quid eoncertafſe ? San Nn vi, iniqui- 
us 'capicertationem comparatan, The Grace of the 
Original conſiſts in the words Concertaffe and Com- 
. paratam, the firſt being a proper Term to imply an 
Equality between E/chine and Sannio, and the latter 
a Word borrow'd the Gladiators meaſuring 
their Swords the n of both which is Joſt in 
the Tranſlation. 4 4h 


172. Line ge. * hay taken — 
> ore in, N . Miſcar- 
riages that be ww * — in taking all 

br to oblige his Brother; 
"but the Poet ends it to e about the * 
cident 
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cident (viz, E/chines's Marriage) moſt naturally 
and dextrouſly, This Under-plot of C/zipho and 


the Muſick-Girl is admirably woven into the Plot, 


and is an excellent Inſtance, to ſhew how uſeful | 
and beautiful an Under-plot may be, and ſtill pre- 
ſerve the Unity of Action. | ret 


Page 173 Line 18. march home <vith plenty 
of Proviſions.) Gonwertam me domun cum . 
Here Syrus ſpeaks as great as he can, for the Word 
Convertam belongs to Magnificence and Triumph; 
which is almoſt loſt in our Tongue. Indeed the 
Word March wou'd have been better, were it nat 
now us d upon every ſlight and trivial account. 


Ac y II. 


Page 175. Line . P36! don't trouhle me, wwho- 
tex you Alt: Madam Dacier fays, thatthe Greeks took 
delight in ſtaying the Slaves in the Streets, and amu- 
ling em, that ſo their Maſters might beat em for 
loitering when they came home. It ſeems Gena 
thought that Sofrata ſerv'd him ſo, 


Page 176. Line 2. He'd put the Infant on his Fa- 
ther*s Knees.) It was a conſtant Cuſtom among the 
Greeks whenever they had a Child, immediately to 
put it upon the Grandfather's Knees 3 probably-to 
give him the Pleaſure of ſeeing himſelf Jive again 


in a new Race. 
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eon den 01; ase : 709 
-21Page. 185. Line 23. De fot. that report: it. 

FO A — nunc io. a The . N , — 
proper; it ſignifies the telling of ill News, and is 
Aways taken in a bad Senſe. We have no word 

to anſwer it in our Tongue that we know of. 
enen | Man unt ont! 
Page 188. Line 10. Male this Day as long as 1 
can.] Huxc producem diem. The word Produce is a 
Funeral Term, and of double Signification. Per- ( 
haps it might have been as proper to have ſaid, 74 | 
bury this, Day in Phaſure, | 2 


| «IT wth \ 

Page 192. Line 18, But Pm afraid you don't mind 
cker Concerns, &c.] er Roe r 
Original moſt admirably ſhew-the gentle Chidings 
of an indulgent Father; and there's ſcarce a word but 
deſerves Conſideration, each of them making ſo 

deep an Impreſſion upon a generous Mind. 
Page 195, Line 31. And thou, pretty Child, wik 
bobble\ narf the" Hay among em.] Tu inter ea; Riftim 
alan faltabis:” This Phraſe, Reſlim dufkans, is 
an Alluſion to their old way of Daneing, but whe- 
ther with ea Rope, as the word Reſlis ſeems to im- 
px or with joined Hands, (metaphorically fo call'd) 
wee leave to Criticks in Antiquity, We have tranſ- 
lated it nigheſt to our Cuſtoms and Demea's Cha- 


Page 197. Line'15, He'll be io welcome Reveller. 

Cormmuſſatorem haud ſane commodum. The wo 
Commiſſator properly fignifies one in a little Drink 
that goes in et to ſome new Company, and 
furprizes em with his ſudden and unexpected com- 
ing; So that this is much more expreſſive than our 
Rewelbr. 9 8 Aer 
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REMARKS: 


0114 20H Az OMEN 005 


Duc our Author- 5 not ſo elear in diſtinguiſhin ng 


his Acts as in other places; for though we have fol- 
low d Madam Dacier in making the Fifth Act begin 
at Parata @ nobis ſunt, yet we think we might wath 
as much (or br Reaſon have made it begin at 
Defeſſus Jum ambulands. "The common Books are 
uncoabredly all Rolle? 1n this Teint. drain“ 81 * I 
»» v2 I ITY > 
Page 199. Die: Many Objeroations, may be 
made, Brother, upon two Perſons doing the ame 
thing, &c.] Here Micio is hard put to't, which 
makes him talk a little more obſcurehy. In truth, 
Micio, through meſt of this Scene, though in very 
few Words, ſays all that can be ſaid to excuſe his 
Nephews Extravagancies: And Jerencels Conduct 
is excellent in this place, 3 Micicappeaſe: = 
Brother fo plauſibly, and with ſo much: 
Reaſon when the Caſe wou'd bear it ſo ill. * 
71 10 
Page 202. Line 26. Bid Babylo tell out bal an 
hundred Guineat, guicd.] Interpreters :ſeem much 
puzzl'd to find out Who this Bay 'is ; Whether it 
be Mic io, or a Banker, or any one elſe, tis not ma- 
terial; and Whether this Money is for Eſc hne, 
Cicſplo, ' Syrus; or Sanni, the Humour is ſtill the 
ſame, and as well carried dps n 
Page 205. Line 14. And e Debauch 
in the Morning for em.] Apparare di die convivium. 
Demea mentions this as zu uſual thing, becauſe the 
Romans had their F caſts, great Entertainments 
c. always in the Night, — to waged hinm _ 
Nele that time Nef mann; ge 2 


as 


* 


ga REMARRS. 4 


Upon the Tricks of PHoK M10. 


mp the Pains it coſt in the petting, ille un- 
2 wvix de demenſo ſuo, 1A 1 732 Geni- 
um, compar: mijer, id illu uni verſum abripiet, haud 
ergliman, quanto labore partum. Theſe three Ver- 
ſes and a half are extreme fine and elaborate ; all as 

regular Climax, almoſt 


Page 213. Line 1 . Antipho was perſuaded, the 


: Buſtne]s was done, the ant try'd, we taſt, and be mar- 


yet oftentimes (as in 


prehenſfive in the 

e for inſtance) our Happi- 
neſs equal to the Latin in ſho reſſion; 
and where there is a Compoſition of Words, fupe- 
80 


WL 2 


REMARKS. g2T 


Ac II. 


We have made the ſecond Act begin at  $one 
rem dividing the Firſt Act of the common 
Books into two, and joining the Second and Third 
into one. For 'tis plain s a ceſſation of Ac- 
tion and the Stage clear'd at Da hoc, Doris ; but 
there's neither at Sad rccum T/um video in tempore 
huc ſe recipere; all which Verſes Madam Darier, 
to make a Ceſſation more likely, has left out, when 
_ was no other Occaſion but that for het do- 


Page 217. Line 33. And lit not bis and 
Bectoring daſh you out of Counttnance.) Ne jais te 
lratus ſevis dictis protefet. The Word Protelet-is 
a Term borrow'd from the Huſbandmen, and fig- 
nifies the ſpoiling or breaking of a Furrow by croſ- 
ſing it with a Plough: The Beauty of it lies in the 
figurative Senſe, which is loſt in ourTongue. 


** 220. Line 23: Sir, if my Couſn Antipho 
Fun. 4 Fault to the prejudice either of 55 
Honour or Eftate, c.] Here's a remarkable In- 
ſtance of our Author's Cloſeneſs and Solidit of 
Senſe in making Phedrie here, and Geta ſoon af- 
ter, to ſay ſo much in a bad Cauſe, and that in ſo 
few Words too. e 


$22 MEMARKS. 


Ale III. 


wiPage 226, Line 15. ay Stilpho, at if you didn't 
e hin}? Tis very temarkable that Phormio ſhould 
ſpeak ſo important a Truth unknown both to him- 
ſelf and Demipbo. The Poet makes it an ingenious 
Preparation to the Probability of the Concealment 
ang Diſcovery of Phame ; AN ne 8 
. N 29%; +1798 ihe 11s 
0-342) # p 4 nt . 7 91 
-0 Tage 230. 1 Ling 1. 5. 8 Father] 
Confutavit verbis Senem. The word Confwa is 
proper Term in Cookery, us'd commonly for 
ing cold Water into a Pot that boils over: 
. we might have render'd i it more property, 
old lhe ee 5 _— | 
| "2+ 508 ft ol LSA mot bot 0 T' e 
* lie 304.993 nin 


. 0. 1 1 a 't 


5 * Vo 1TTU 1 4. It ni do 
$3 £1 eit i 5 AG 


* ec | x - yore . 4 . 
bd ow 419 A A0 Ain, .* 


Page 236. Line 20. To take me to wy 1 Ur 
"me excutian.” Excutio fignifids to ſhake, and Ma- 
m Dacier ſays, twas cuſtomary for the Greeks 
"and. "Weſtern Per ple to: thake their Clothes Wwe 


Door of che Houſe N =. „ i 


＋ 158 955 1 85 - Pre 728 wow the 
Same thing, and „ Poe thought of an ee 
Geta's Expedient was, the putting Phanie upon Phor- 
mio. Here are four ſeveral Deſigns in it: Gera's De- 
ſign was, to cheat the old Men of their Money; De- 
mupho's. and Chremes'sy De gu was, to part 3 
and Phanie, in order to marcy him elſewhere; but 
che Poet had a double Deſign, firſt, naturally to bring 
about, Phanie's Diſcovery in due time; and fecondly, 
ne the old Men and Pbormio * 3 


5 


— 


REMARKS. 1323 


tural Conſequence being the adjuſting of Phedrie's 
Concerns, and making all end well. on 


oer V. 


Page 245. Line 4. We ſbou du have out run 
the Goriftable.] lter fugas, ne præten Cam. PMs 
is one of the moſt difficult Paſſages in all Terente, 
and Interpreters very much differ about it, ſome 
making it preter Cauſam. The moſt probable 

Meaning ſeems to be paraphraſtically thus: Go 
where you pleaſe, 5 you keep your Eye upon 
your Houſe, and give Rogues no advantage 


over you.“ If our Engliſh Proverb, Ouf-rur © 


the Gonſtable, ſhould not anſwer it in all reſpects, 
tis more our Unhappineſs than our Fault. 


Page 255. Line 13. They make towards me like a 
couple of Bullies to hefor me.] Hi Gladiatorio ani- 
mo ad me 2 viam. This is a Metaphor taken 
from the Roman Gladiators, who went with a Re- 
ſolution to kill or be kill'd. If we had made it, 
They make towards me like bloody-minded Fel- 
* lows, they will neither give nor take Qyarter ;” 
it might have been nigher to the Original. But 
ſuch a Liberty as ours is allowable, where Wwe have 
neither Cuſtom nor Words to expreſs it cloſely. 


Page 259, Line 14. TI /erve. hin tht ſame ſauce 
Tl warrant bim. ] Faxo Tali eum mactalum, atque 
Hic eft, infortunio. The Word mactatum is borrow'd 
from their Sacrifices, and properly ſignifies magir 
aufum. "The Grace of it conſiſts in the figurative 
Senſe, and the comical joining of it with Ire 
tunio, which is loſt in our Language. 


„ * 
* s 91 JIN 


— 7 . . * 2 pa 
3 WO & Ii. V3 Upon 


4 44 EYRE 


- 


"Upon the A Low, * 
Ac 01 L 


AGE abu Line 14. FY. heh deny 'is that 
I had not that Youth and Beauty of yours, or you 
thoſe Sentiments of "theſe Matters — 1 bave.) Ehen 
me miſeram / Cur non aut eff hac mihi etas & forma 
off, aut tibi hac ſententia. Theſe two Verſes are ve- 
22 and extreme hard to be equalPd in a Tran- 

ion. To have made it more like the Original, 
perhaps this might have done better: Ah whit 
«pity tis I han't your Youth and Donny or you 
but my diſcretion. t \ 


Page 265. Line 37. M. Pamphilus vas th very 
beigth of his Paſſion for Mrs. Bacchis, when his Father 
Gegan ta be arne with him for to marry, Kc. [This 
i the begi beginning of a wen 2. Narration, 
may be reckon'd one of the beſt in — 4 'eſ 
ally if we confider the ingenious P r ie 
In the Firſt Scene, and the Reaſons bobe3: had th 

uire after this i» Bufineſs, Parmyno deſigns it pure- 
ty 


f his Maſter's Vindication, which feems as ne- 
ceſſary in this Place as the Spectator's Information, 


SL Page 267. Line 34. The old Gentleman lives re- 

tired in the Country, and feldom viſiti the Town.) 
Nam fenex Rus abdidit ſe, huc raro in urbem comment. 
'This is a very materi Circumſtance in this Narra- 
tion; and what makes it ftill farther remarkable, 
is the extraordinary Propriety of Terms. The 
Word Haldir -roplies a perted Retirement, or an 
entire Retreat; and Commeat notes e av 


rn. 


Page 
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Page 268. Line 3. When all on a ſudden the 
W, 2 — began to hate the old one mofi mortalh, 2 
out any Quarrel or Complaint on either fide.} This 
| Paſſage (though not perfectly true, but only be- 
1 liewd by Parmeno) ſerves excellently to keep the 
Audience in ſuſpence, to warn em, and make em 
eager to know the Event of theſe things. 


Ac r ll. 


2 
* - 


Page 269. Line 36. And you forfooth muſi fart 
up, _ — all, by your 2 Humours.] 
u fola exorere, que perturbes bæc tua impudentia. 
The Word Ezorere in this place is of great Force, 
and ſignifies raifing of great Miſchiefs, and the like, 
in which tis us'd by Virgil in his fourth Æueid. 


| Excriare aliquis naſtris ex offibus ultro. 


We have no Word to anſwer. it fully in our 
Tongue that we know of. s 
\ n . 1 Fx 


- 1 Page 272. Line 16. She v dy al that's gue, 
Pi Aer parrot while ber Pam- 
philus was . [This confirm'd Laches in this Suſ- 
Picion of his Wike's Fault; the Conſequence of 
which, was her offering to go into the Country to 
clear herſelf : - And this occaſion'd Pamphilus's 
frivolous [Excuſes ; and theſe encreas'd the old 
Mens Suſpicion of his Infidelity, which brought 
about the whole Diſcovery. The cloſe and na- 
tural Dependence of each Particular of this Pla is 


very remarkable. 
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„ Page. 293. 11 152 Was. e Man derplex'd.i in 
ho Lowe: e] 3 ego thre. 120 ah" er ls 
Oy bonum upquam ob lat rede mt 
tus s Obſervation here is 1 4 That 2 2 
« Paſſion in this Scene would have been too ſub- 
« lime and tragical for Comtdy, were the words ex 
% Amore left out.” But Lowe, it ſeems, is a Paſſion 
predominatt umong ordinary, as well as great . 
and ee its el * m here. 


. . 


7 % 
1 OA as 
= SEES FE EO 


276) Line 55 But — Uk Kubi Quad 
Wil ti, Salis, us quit fit. bujus oro. This 
was a 5p igious Guſtom in thoſe Days, which we 
didn't chin aur to take notice of in a Tranſ- 
lation. 8 HY Wwe u Us 200 dunn 


bid Line 3 5. Nothing af WY Madam.) Nedte, 
er. We know of no. word in our Language that 
can — ha word Ree, which in this place is very 
N nifying, as Donatus gbſetves; a refuſing 
Queltion without any Offence or aaa 
"Aly wo * the Perſon tha aſks it. (35 N FL 56 
7 + 1:91 ois ie 
” * " % "Line 27. But FO OY * W 
bent. © Phihanena's Labour was a —— ſar- 
5 Furs of ehe Stage, which did not only ſerue 
| I thoſe Mobi Paſſions whichfollowed, 
ken mY to Lien W re my make em ca- 


ent. I 50 91 


„des at 


* 285, Ling 16. May be ſome Body infiracd 
t they ſaw him going to, or coming from his 
Aae $0 Paſſage, and that above, Line 3, 4. 
in the — Page is an excellent preparation towards 
2 the * Mens Suſpicions of Pg 8 1 
wail 
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which afterward eauſed the meeting * Bacchis and 

Myrrhina. , This was E in the laſt Remark 

of the Second: Aft, where dis very obſervable that 

the Poet had prepared a Remedy, ws 8 N Au 
e 0 much as ſuſpected the Diſeaſe. * 


1 e 286. 1 12. 0% When bs ne 7 
fare da Ring off" her Finger 4 Theſe Werd 

= very important, though they Teem to be fpoke” 
accidently, as were thoſe in the laſt Remark ; 52 
Poet deſign'd *em to prepare that remarkable N. ar- 
ration of Bacchis's in the laſt Act, where the whole 
Pht'is unravel'd, and the Myſtery diſcovered. 5 


Aer IV. 


= — 
£ 14 


Page 286. Lias 28, 294 i inow well 2 
Pamphilus, yow fuſpe# "twvas 
that your Wife left us, &c.] So 3 to 
go into the Country was deſigned on Purpoſe by 
Terence to leave Pamphilys "> — Excuſe, — — 
he refuſed to take home his Wife: So that by this 
means the old Man's Suſpicion might be heightned 
and confirmed, that they might have all the reaſon 
in the World to ſend for Bacchis, as they did. 
And indeed every little Incident promotes and tends 
to that Dein. 


Page 289. Line 35- Since ſhe's to 1 Brat 
with ber that's none , mine.] Cum cam conſequitur 

2 puer. Donatus obſerves, this is a Meta- 
phor borrowed from young ones following their 

ms. The Word Conſeguitur i is a proper Term 
for that Purpoſe, ſo that here js a 
"_— loſt in . Tranſlation. 
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. FOES Wie? Wink, Thich: tis. 
beſt for us 10 hon fr bis Miſs, &c. J 55 two old 
Mens Deſęn here for Bacchis was very 
material, and Glen. apparent to the Audience; 
| but the Peet's Deſign was more material, and cou d 
not be foreſeen by the Audience. * this the 8 


Fam en. 


Fege 227 Line 11, 12. 2 Ber bus tiny the. 
Momen, m content.] Upon Bacchirs comin 
to Myrrhing and Philumena depended the unrav 
3 of the whole Phi. But that this might be 1 
ut the leaſt bungling, ha av all the proba- 


bility i in the World, the Pos has contrived every 
Inſtrument and every Scene ſo, as to 2 it, 


and. give fair. N 40 . 818 
be n — IT _ 
V3. $40 0 2 DI! Tr. J 


The Fifth 4 » muſt Amy begin whe we 
85 Fit, for the Stage was not cleared before. 

ces Sbill is remarkable in making this Act 
very thort; or elſe the Spectators would have 
ſoon languiſhed and grown cald after the Di/covery; 
having nothing more to expect. And fo they 
would have done notwithſtanding, ' had not the - 
meeting of Pamphilus and Bacchis been ſome- 
— 2 Jocoſe MES than is frequent in 


"Page 296. Lide 18, 19 Where Taue A a- 
nappy a whole day in gaping 25 Callidemides.] Theſe 
words be taken in a literal Senſe, for then 
the Theatrical Aion would have laſted confiderably 
Abave a Day; whereas it does not laſt ſeven Hours, 
= may be proved from many Circumſtances. 
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REMARKS. 329 
Page 297. Line 13. What great Satisfafion has 
my coming procured Mr. Pamphilus to day? 0 : 
This is the beginning of an excellent Narration, 
the moſt material that could be; being the anraveh 
ling of all. It is remarkable for three Excellencies; 
Firſt, Bacchis came not here to make this Diſcover 
to the Audience, but only to go home: Secondly, * 
ter ſhe was here, ſhe did not ſtay for that Purpoſe, 
but only for Pamphilus. And Thirdly, She ſpoke it 
in ſo few words, and ſaid ſuch things before and after 
it, as made it ſeem to be purely Accidental. 


Page 299. Line 15. So that your 8 Dif | 
1 


courſe and Converſation will 


wwhere'er you go,] Ut woluptati obitus, ſermo, ad- 


ventus tuus, quoc adveniris, feet. This 
is very fine in the Latin; and that which chiefly 
hinders our T tion from reaching it, is the dif- 
ferent ſignification of the Walls obitus and adven- 


tus; the firſt K pace), the ſecond, a 
deſigned 3 e have no words to anſwer 


them full in our Language that we know of, 


Ibid. Line 3a. J don't defire this Hou prove like 
a Comedy, where the whole Plot is diſcover'd to 
body, &c.] *Tis very remarkable, that the Myſtery 
of this Play is known to but very few of the Actors; 
a thing very uncommon either among the Ancients 
or Moderns ; but here it was undoubtedly the beſt 
way, fince it ſo well ſav'd Pamphilus's Credit. 

We have been a little more particular in ſhewi 
our Author's Management of this Plot, that we 
may let People know, that there is great Art, 
much Plot, and excellent Contrivance in that 
which is reckon'd the very worſt of his PLAN. 
And it is certainly the worſt, if a mean Subject, 
want of Variety, few Intrigues and Incidents, and 
want of Under-plots can make it ſo, or 
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